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But is old, old, good old ChrlstiDas gone ? Nothing but the hair 
of his good, grejr, old head and beard left ? Well, I will have that, 
seeing T cannot have more of bim. 

nUS AND CRY AFTER CBRISTHA8. 
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CHRISTMAS. 



A man might then heboid 

At Christmas, in each hall, 
G«od fires to curb the cold. 

And meat for great and small. 
The neighbours were friendly bidden, 

And all had welcome true. 
The poor from the gates were not chidden. 

When tl^ old cap was new. 

OLD 80NG. 



There is nothing in England that exercises a 
more delightful spell over my imagination^ than the 
Imgerings of the holyday customs and rural games 
of farmer times. They recal the pkfures my fancy 
used to draw in the May morning of life^ when as 
yet I only knew the world through books, and be- 
lieved it to be aU that poets had painted it ; and 
they bring with them the flavour of those honest 
days of yore^ in which, perhaps with equal fallacy, 
I am apt to think the world was more homebred, 
social, and joyous than at present. I regret to say 
that Ihey are daily growing more and more faint, 
B 2 



4 CIIRISTMAS. 

being gradually worn away by time, but slill more 
obliterated by modem fashion. They resemble 
those picturesque morsels of Gothic architecture, 
which we see crumbling in various parts of the 
country, partly dilapidated by the waste of ages, 
and partiy lost in the additions and alterations of 
latter days. Poetry, however, clings with cherish* 
' ing fondness about the rural game and holyday 
revel, from which it has derived so many of its 
themes-*-as the ivy winds its rich foliage about the 
gothic arch and mouldering tower, gratefully repay- 
ing their support, by clasping together their totter- 
ing remains, and, as it were, einbalming them in 
verdure. 

Of all the old festivals, however, that of Christ* 
mas awakens the strongest and most heartfelt asso- 
ciations. There is a tone of solemn and sacred, 
feeling that blends with our conviviality, and lifts 
the spirit to a state of hallowed and elevated en- 
joyment. The services of the church about this 
season are extremely tender and inspiring. They 
d#elt on the beautiful story of the origin of our 
faitii, and the pastoral scenes that accompanied its 
annovincement. They gradually increase in fervonr 
atid pathos during the season of Advent, until they 
break' fbrth in* full jubilee on the morning that 
broQ^t peace and good'*>will to men. I do not 
know a grander effect of music on the moral feel- 
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ia^^,^ than to hear the full choir and the pe«Uiii^ 
fmgMt ferform^g a Christmas anthem in a cathedral, 
and fitting every part of the vast pile with triumphant 
harmony. 

' It is a beautiful arrangements also, derived from 
days^ofyore^ that this festival, which oommemoral^s 
the announcement of the religion of peace and love, 
has been made the season for gadiering together of 
family connexions^ and drawing closer a^n those 
bai^a of kindred hearts, which the cares and plear 
suves and sorrows of the world are continudUy oper 
rating to cast loose ; of calling back the children lof 
a. family, who have launched forth in life, and wan^ 
dered widely asunder, once more to assemble ahoot 
the paternal hearth, that rallying place of the. affec- 
tions, there to grow young and loving again among 
the endearing memeirtos of childhood. 

There is something in the very season of the 
year that gives a charm to the festivity of Christmas. 
At other times we derive a great portion of our 
pleasures from the mere beauties of nature. Our 
feelings sally forth and dissipate themselves over the 
sunny landscape, and we ** live abroad and every, 
where." The song of the bird, the murmur of the 
stream, the breathing fragrance of spring, the soft 
voluptuousness of summer, the golden pomp of 
autumn; earth with its manUe of refreshing greeiv 
and heaven with its deep delicious . blue and its 
b3 



6 CHftTSTMAB^ 

cloudy magnificence^ all ftl us with mute but ex- 
quisite delight^ and we revel in the luxury of mere 
sensation. But in the depth of winter, when nature 
lies despoiled of every charm, and wrapped in hev 
shroud of sheeted snow, we turn for our gratifica- 
tions to moral sources. The dreariness and deso- 
lation of the landscape, the short gloomy days and 
darksome n^hts, while they circumscribe our wan- 
derings, shut in our feelings also fi*om rambling 
abroad, arid make us tiiore keenly disposed for the 
pleasures of the social cii^le. Our th6ughts are 
moi>e concentrated ; our friendly sympathies more 
aroused. We feel more sensibly the diaim of each 
other's society, and are brought more closely toge- 
ther by dependence on each other for enjoyment. 
Heart callelti unto heart; and we draw our plea- 
sures from the deep wells of living kindness, which 
lie in the quiet recesses of our bosoms ; and which, 
when resorted to, furnish forth the pure element of 
doinedtic folicity. 

The pitchy gloom in^ithout makes the heart dilate 
on entering the ro6m filled with the glow and 
warmth of the evening fire. The ruddy blaze dif- 
fuses an artificial summer and sunshine through the 
room, and ligbts up each countenance into a kind- 
lier welcome. Where does the honest face of hos- 
pitality expand into a broader and more cordial 
smile — where is the shy glance of love more sweetly 
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eloqveat — tiiau by tbe wiater fireside f and as the 
hollow blast of wintry wind rushes through th^ 
hall, daps the distant door, whistles about the case«- 
ment, and rumbles down the chimney* what can be 
more grateful than that feeling oi sober and shel- 
tered security, with which we look round upon the 
comfortable chamber and the scene of domestic 
faUarity i 

The English, from the great prevalence of rural 
habits throughout every dass of sodety, have always 
been fond oi those festivab and holydays which 
agreeably interrupt the stillness of country life ; and 
diey were, in former days, particularly observant of 
the religious and social rites of Christmas. It is in- 
spiring to read even the dry details which some 
antiquarians have given of the quaint humours, the 
buiiesque pageants, the complete abandonment to 
mirdi and good-fellowship, with which this festival 
was celebrated . It seemed to throw open every door, 
and unlock every heart. It brought the peasant 
and the peer together, and blended all ranks in one 
warm generous flow of joy and kindness. The old 
hdls of castles and manor houses resounded with 
the harp and the Christmas carol, and their ample 
boards groaned under the weight of hospitality. 
Even the poorest cottage welcomed the festive sea- 
son with green decorations of bay and hoUy — the 
cheerful fire glanced its rays through the lattice, in- 
B 4 
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viting the passenger to raise the latch, and join thi^ > 
gossip knot huddled round the hearth, beguiling the * 
long evening with legendary jokes and oft^-told 
Christmas tales. 

One of the least pleasing ^ects of modem *rer 
finement is the havoc it has made among the hearty, 
old holyday customs. It has completely taken off 
I the sharp touchings and spirited reliefs of these 
I embellishments of life, and has -worn down society 
! into a more smooth and polbhed, but certainly -a 
less characteristic surface. Many of the games and 
ceremonials of Christmas have entirely disappearadj 
and, like the sherris sack of old Falstaff, are be» 
come matters of speculation and dispute among 
comjnentators. They flourished in times full of' 
spir^ and lustihood, when men enjoyed life roughly, 
but heartily and vigorously; times wild and pic- 
turesque, which have furnished poetry with itay- 
richest matisrials, and the drama with its most ^^ 
ti'active vari^ of characters and oMmners. The 
worJid is becoipe more worldly. There is more of 
dissipation, and less of enjoyment. Pleasure has 
expanded into a broader, but a shallower (srtream ; 
and has forsaken many of those deep and quiet 
channels where it flowed sweetly through the calm 
b«som of domestic life. Society has acquired a 
more enlightened and elegant tone ; but it has lost 
many of its strpog Ipcal peculiarities, ita homebi^ 
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fedi^gs^ its iiOBest fireside delights. Hie-tradi- 
tionaty. customs of golden hearted antiquity, its feu- 
dal hospitalities, and lordly wassailings, have passed 
away with- the baronial castles and stately manor 
houses in which they were celebrated. They com- 
ported with the shadowy hall, the great oaken gal^ 
leff, and the tapestried parlour, but arte unfitted to 
the iight fthowy' saloons and gay drawing rooms of 
the modern yilla* 

Shorn, however, as it is, of its ancient and festive 
honours, Christmas is still a period of delightful ex*- 
citement in England. It is gratifying to see %hat' 
home feeling completely aroused which ^em4 fk> ' 
hold so powerful a place in every i&iglish bosoitt;' 
The preparations making'on every side for the-sb^'' 
cial board that is again to unite friends and kindred i 
— the presents of good cheer passitig and repass* * 
ing, those tokens of regard and quickeners of kind 
fee4ing«H^he evergreens distributed about houses ' 
and ehiirebes, emblems of p^ace and gladness^^^^ ' 
these have the most pleasing effect in prodii^g' 
fond associations, and kindling benevolent syn^iie'' 
thies. Even the sound of the Waits, rndeas ttiay ** 
be dieir minstrelsy, breaks upon the midwatd!^ bf ^ 
a winter night with the effect of perfl^et barmbti^J 
As I have been awakened by liiem in that still atid- 
solemi» hour '* when deep sleep fullet^ Upoh'tiiaVi;'^* 
I iuif e<lktenis(d with a ^hushed dt^li^, and connedl^' ' 
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ing them with the sacred and joyous occaBioo^' have 
almost fancied diem into another celestial choir^ian-* 
nouncing peace and good will to mankind «: How 
delightfully the imagination^ when wrought upon by 
these moral influences, turns every thing to melody 
and beauty! The very crowing of the cock, who i« 
sometimes heard in the profound repose of the 
country, ** telling the night watches to his feathery 
dames/' was thought by the common people to an* 
nounce the approach of this sacred festival : 

Some say tiiat ever 'gainst that season comes 
Wherdu ovir Saviour*^ birth it celebrated. 
This bird of dawning sing^th all night long : 
And then, they say, no spirit dares stir abroad; 
The nights are wholesome — then no planets strike. 
No fairy takes, no witch hath power to charm, 
So haUowed and so gradooA b the Ume. 

Amidst the general call to happiness, the bustle of 
the spirits, and «tir of die affections, which prevail 
at this period, what bosom can remain insensible f 
It is, indeed, the season of regenerated feeling — the 
season for kindling, not merely the fire of hospi- 
tality in the hall, but the genial flame of charity in 
the heart. The scene of early love again rises green 
to memory beyond the sterile waste of years ; and 
the idea of home, fraught with the fragrance of 
home-dwelling joys, reanimates the drooping spirit 
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— as the Arabian breeze will sometimes waft the 
freshness of the distant fields to the weary pilgrim 
of the desert. 

Stranger and sojourner as I am in the land — 
though for me no social hearth may blaze, no hos- 
pitable roof throw open its doors^ nor the warm 
grasp of friendship welcome me at the threshold — 
yet I feel the influence of the season beaming into 
my soul from the happy looks of those around me. 
Surely happiness is reflective, like the light of hea-V 
ven ; and every countenance bright with smiles, and 
glowing with innocent enjoyment, is a mirror trans- 
mitting to others the rays of a supreme and ever 
shining benevolence. He who can turn churlishly 
away from contemplating the felicity of his fellow 
beings, and sit down darkling and repining in his 
loneliness when all around is joyful, may have his 
moments of strong excitement and selfish gratifica- 
tion, but he wants the genial and social sympathies 
which constitute the charm of a merry Christmas. 
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Omne bene 

Sine poeu& 
Tempos est ludendi. 

Venit hora 

Absque morft 
Dbros deponendi. 

OLD HOLVOAY SCUOOI. 80MG. 




In the preceding paper I have made some general 
observations on the Christmas festivities of Eng- 
land> and am tempted to illustrate them by some 
anecdotes of a Christmas passed in the country; id 
perusing which I would most courteously invite my 
reader to lay aside the austerity of wisdom^ and to 
put on that genuine holyday spirit which is tolerant 
of folly and anxious only for amusement. 

In the course of a December tour in Yorkshire^ I 
rode for a long distance in one of the public 
coaches^ on the day preceding Christmas. The 
coach was crowded^ both inside and out^ with pas- 
sengers^ who> by their talk, sjeemed principally 
bound to the mansions of relations or friends to eat 
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the Christmas dinner. It was loaded also with 
hampers of game, and baskets and boxes of delica- 
cies ; and hares hung dangling their long ears about 
the coacbman's box^ presents from distant friends 
for the impending feast. I had three fine rosy 
cheeked school boys for my fellow passengers in- 
side, full of the buxom health and manly spirit 
which I have observed in the children in this coun- 
try. They were returning home for the holydays, in 
high glee, and promising themselves a world of en- 
joyment. It was delightful to hear the gigantic 
plans of pleasure of the little rogues, and the im- 
practicable feats they were to perform during their 
six weeks' emancipation from the abhorred thral- 
dom of book, birch, axid pedagogue. They were 
full of anticipations of the meeting with the family 
and hon&ehoU,' down to the very cat and dog, and 
of the joy they were to give their little sisters by the 
presents with which their pockets were cramuied: 
but the meetfiog to whieh they seemed to look for- 
ward with the greatest impatience was> with Baa- 
tam, which I found to be a pony, and, according to 
their taSs^ possessed of more vijrtues than any steed 
«iiice the days of Buoepbalus. How he coukl trot! 
how he could run ! and then such leaps as be would 
i»ke — there was not a hedge in the whole country 
that he could not clear. 

They were under the particular guainlianship of 
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tbd coacfamaii, to whom^ whenever an opportunity 
presented^ they iMldressed a host of questions, and 
pronounced him one of the best fellows in the 
whole world. Indeed, I could not but notice the 
more than ordinary air of bustle and importance of 
the coachntan> who wore his hat a little on one 
side, and had a large bunch of Christmas greens 
stuck in the button-hole of his coat. He is always 
a personage full of mighty care and business, but 
he is (Muticularly so during this season, haritig so 
many commissions to execute in consequence of 
the great interchange of presents. And here, per^ 
haps, it may not be unacceptaUe to my untraveUed 
readers, to have a sketch that may serve as a general 
f epresentation of this very numerous and important 
class of functionaries, who have a dress, a manner, 
a language, an air, peculiar to themselves, and pre- 
valent throughout the fraternity ; so that, wherever 
an English stage coachman may be seen, he cannot 
be mistaken for one of any other craft cht n^sitery^. 

He has commonly a broad full face, cnnovsiy 
mottled with red, as if the blood had been forced 
by hard feeding into every vessel of die skin; he is 
swelled into jolly dimensions by frecyuent potations 
of malt liquors, and his bulk is still further increased 
by a multiplicity of coats, in which he is buried like , 
a cauliflower, the upper one reachii^ to his heels. 
He wears a broad briramed low. crowned hat, a 
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kiige roH of coloured handkerchief- about his neok^ 
knowingly knotted atid tucked in at the bosom fafad 
htts in smmner- time a large* bouquet of fttywefrin 
his buttonhole ; the present^ modt probably. Of some 
enamoured country lass. His waiistcoat isi oom- 
monly of some bright colour, striped, and his small 
dothes extend far below the knees, to meet a pair 
of jockey boots which reach about half way' up his 
lege. 

* All this costume is maintaited with much piie- 
cision ; be has a pride in having his clotheirof excid- 
lent materials ; and, notwithstanding the seemmg 
l^ossness of his appearance, there is still discernible 
that neatness and propriety of person, which is al- 
most inherent in an Englishman. He enjoys grekt 
consequence and consideration along the road ; has 
fipequent conferences with the village housewives, 
who look upon him as a man of great trust and de- 
pendence; and he seems to have a good uiidef- 
standing with ievery bright-eyed country lass. The 
qioment he arrives where the horses are to be 
changed, he throws down the reins with some thitfg 
of an air, and abandons the cattle to the care of the 
hosder; his duty being merely to drive them from 
one stage to another. When off the box, his hands 
are dirost in the pockets of his great co^t, and he 
rolls about the irin yard with an air of the most ab- 
solute lordliness. Here he is generally surrornided 
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^ 9flt«d]iiirittg thro&g of bogders, slabie boys^ Aoe^^ 
' JUacksy aad those Qameless haBgers-oPy (bat infest 
UUI3 aod taverns, and run errands^ and do all kind 
of odd jobs, for the privilege of battening on th^ 
drippings of the kitchen and the leakagis of the tap- 
•jpoom. The&e all look up to him as to an oracle ; 
tiwasure up his cant phrases; echo his opinions 
dlM>ut horses and other topics of jockey lore ; and, 
above all, endeavour to imitate his air Und carriage. 
Every ragamuffin that has a coat to his back, thrusts 
his hands in the pockets, rolls in his gait, talks 
,slang, and is an embryo Cgachey* 

Perhaps it might be owing to the pleading i»^ 
renity that reigned in my own mind, that I fancied 
Z a^w cheerfulness in every countenance throughout 
the journey. A Stage Coach, however, carries 
animation always with it, and puts the world in mo- 
tion as it whirls along. The horn, sounded at the 
entrance of a village, produces a general bustle. 
Some hasten forth to meet friends; soncie with 
bundles and bandboxes to secure places, and in the 
imrry of the moment can hardly take leave of the 
.^roup that accompanies them. In the mean time, 
the coachman has a world of small commissions to 
eKecute. Sometimes he delivers, a hare or phea- 
sant ; sometimes jerks a small parcel or newspaper 
to the door of a public house ; and sometimes, with 
knowing leer and words of sly import, hands toaome 
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half- blushing half- laughing housemaid an bdd 
shaped billet-doux from some rustic admirer. As 
the Coach rattles through the village, every oYie 
runs to the window, and you have glances on ev^ 
side of fresh country faces and blooming giggling 
girls. At the comers are assembled juntos of vil- 
lage idlers and wise men, who take thc^r stations 
there for the important purpose of seeing company 
pass ; but the sagest knot is generally at the black- 
smith's, to whom the passing of the coach is an 
event fruitful of much speculation. The smith, 
with the horse's heel in his lap, pauses as the ve- 
hicle whirls by ; the cylops round the anvil suspend 
lii^ir ringing hammers, and suffer the iron to grow 
<;ool ; and the sooty spectre in brown paper cap, 
labouring at the bellows; leans on the handle for a 
moment, and permits the asthmatic engine to heave 
a long-drawn sigh, while he glares through the 
•murky smoke and sulphureous gleams of the 
smithy. 

Perhaps the impending holyday might have given 
a more than usual animation to the country, for 
it seemed to me as if every body was in good looks 
and good spirits. Game, poultry, and other luxu- 
ries of the table, were in brisk circulation in • thfe 
villages ; tWe grocers, butchers, and fruiterers' shops 
were thronged with cust6mers. The housevvitres 
were stirring briskly about, putting their dwellings 
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iil,.XMr(ler> Aftd. the glossy brancbes of botty, with 
their bright >ed benia^^ began to appear at the wint 
dow9^ . The scene birought to mind an old writer's 
account of Christmas preparations : — *' Now capona 
and bens, besides turkeys, geese,, and ducks, with 
beef and mutton-^must all die-r-for in twelve days 
a multitude, of people wil} not be fed with a little. 
Now plums and spice, sugar, and honey, square it 
among pies and broth* Now or never must mulftic 
be in tune> for the youth must dance and sing to 
get them a heat». while the aged sit by the fire. The 
country n^aid leaves half her market, and must be 
sent again, if she forgets a pair of cards on Christ- 
mas eve. Great is the contention of Holly and Ivy, 
whether ja&aster or dame wears the breeches. Dice 
and cards benefit, the butler ; and if the cook do not 
lack wit, he will sweetly lick his fingers/' 

I was roused from this fit of luxurious meditation, 
by a shout from my little travelling, companions. 
They had been looking out of the coach windows 
for the last few miles,, recognising every tree and 
cottage as they approached home, and now the^e 
was a general burst of joy^ — *' There's John ! and 
there's old Carlo I and there's Bantam !" cried tbe 
happy litt;le rogues, clapping their handsv 

At the. end .of a lane there was an old sober look-* 
ing^ servant ia liveQTy waiting for them ; he was 
accompanied by. a superannuated pointer, and by 

c Q, 
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^e redoubtable Bantam, a little old rat of a, jppny, 
with a shaggy mane and long rusty tail> who stQo4 
dozing quietly by the road-side, little dreaming . of 
the bustling times that awaited him. 

I was pleased to see the fondness with which tb^ 
litde fellows leaped about the steady old footman^ 
and hugged the pointer ; who wriggled his whol^ 
foody for joy. But Bantam was the great object pf 
interest ; all wanted to mount at once, and it wasi 
with some difficulty that John arranged th^t th^y 
should ride by turns, and the eldest should ride first* 

Off they sat at last ; one on the pony, with the, 
dog bounding and barking before him, and thic| 
others holding John's hands ^ both talking at once^ 
and overpowering him with questions about home, 
and with school anecdotes. I looked after them 
• I with a feeling in which I do not know whether 
;' pleasure or melancholy predominated ; for I was 
reminded of those days when, like them, I had nei- 
ther known care nor sorrow, and a holyday was the 
summit of earthly felicity. We stopped a few 
moments afterwards to water the horses, and on 
resuming our route, a turn of the road brought us 
in sight of a neat country seat. I could just distin- 
guish the forms of a lady and two young girls in the 
portico, and I saw my little coiprades, with Bantam, 
Carlo, and old John, trooping along the carriage 
road. I leaned out of the coach window, in hopes 
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of Witnessing the happy meeting, but a grove of 
trees shut it from my sight. 

In the evening we reached a village where I had 
determined to pass the night. As we drove into 
thfe great gateway of the inn, I saw on one side the 
light of a rousing kitchen fire beaming through a 
window. I entered and admired, for the hundredth 
time, that picture of convenience, neatness, and 
broad honest enjo3ment, the kitchen of an English 
inn. It was of spacious dimensions, hung round 
with copper and tin vessels highly polished^ and 
decorated here and there with a Christmas green. 
Hams, tongues, and flitches of bacon, were sus- 
pended from the ceiling; a snioke jack made its 
ceaseless clanking beside the fire pl^ce, and a clock 
ticked in one corner, A vyell-scoured deal table 
extended along one side of the kitchen, wi|;h a cold 
round of beef, and other hearty viands, upon it, 
over which two foaming tankards of ale seemed 
mounting guard. Travellers of inferipr order were 
preparing to attack this stout repast, while others 
sat smoking and gossiping over their ale on two 
high-backed oaken seats beside the fire. Trim 
housemaids were hurrying backwards and forwards 
under the directions of a fresh bustling landlady j 
but still seizing an occasional moment to exchange 
a flippant word, and have a rallying laugh, with the 
group around the fire. The scene completely realized 
c3 
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Poor Robin's humble idea of the comforts of mid* 
winter : 

Now trees their leafy hats do bare 
To reverence Winter's silver hidr ; 
A handsome hostess, merry host, 
A pot of ale now and a toast. 
Tobacco and a good coal fire. 
Are things thb season doth reqaure.* 

I had not been long at the inn when a post-chaise 
drove up to the door. A young gentleman stepped 
out, and by the light of the lamps I caught a 
glimpse of a countenance which I thought I knew. 
I moved forward to get a nearer view, when his eye 
caught mine. I was not mistaken ; it was Frank 
Bracebridge, a sprightly good-humoured young 
fellow, with whom I had once travelled on the con- 
tinentp Our meeting was extremely cordial, for the 
countenance of an old fellow traveller always brings 
iip the recollection of a thousand pleasant scenes, 
odd adventures, and excellent jokes. To discuss all 
these in a transient interview at an inn was impos- 
siMe ; and finding that I was not pressed for time, 
and was merely making a tour of observation, he 
insisted that I should give him a day or two at his 
father's country seat, to which he was going to pass 
the holydays, and wrhich lay a few miles distance. 

* Foot Robin's Almanack, 1684. 
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'' It is better than eating a solitary Christmas din- 
ner at at inn/' said he, " and I can assure you of a 
hearty welcome in something of the old fashioned 
style/' His reasoning was cogent, and I must 
confess the preparation I had seen for universal 
festivity and social enjoyment had made me feel a 
little impatient of my loneliness. I closed, there- 
fore, at once, with his invitation ; the chaise drove 
up to the door, and in a few moments I was on my 
way to the family mansion of the Bracebridges. 



c4 
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Saint IWtocifl snd Saint Benedight 
Blesse tliis house from wicked wight; 
Fnm the nigltt-mare and the goblin. 
That Is hight good fellow Robin; 
Keep it from all evil spirits. 
Fairies, weesels, rats, and ferrets: 

From curfew time 

To tlie next prime. 

CARTW RIGHT. 



It was a brilliant moonlight night, but extremely 
cold; our chaise whirled rapidly over the frozen 
ground ; the post boy cracked his whip incessantly, 
and a part of the time his horses were on a 
gallop. '' He knows where he is going/' said my 
companion, laughing, " and is eager to arrive in 
time for some of the merriment and good cheer of 
the servants' hall. My father, you must know, is a 
bigoted devotee of the old school, and prides him- 
self upon keeping up something of old English 
hospitality. He is a tolerable specimen of what 
you will rarely meet with now-a-days in its purity. 
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the old English country gentleman ; for our men of 
fortune spend so much of their time in town, and 
fashion is carried so much into the country, that 
the strong rich peculiarities of ancient rural life are 
almost polished away. My father, however, from 
early years, took honest Peacham* for his text book, 
instead of Chesterfield ; he determined in his own 
mind, that there was no condition more truly ho- 
nourable and enviable than that of a country gen- 
tleman on his paternal lands, and therefore, passes 
the whole of his time on his estate. He is a stre- 
nuous advocate for the revival of the old rural 
games and holyday observances, and is deeply read 
in the writers, ancient and modem, who have treated 
on the subject. Indeed, his favourite range of 
reading is among the authors who flourished at 
l^ast two centuries since; who, he insists, wrote 
.ai»d thought more like true EngUshmen than amy of 
their successors. He even regrets sometimes that 
he had not been bom a few <;enturies earlier,^ when 
^England was itsejf,. and h^/i its peculiar nianjpers 
and customs. . As he lives at some distance from 
the main road, in rather a lonely part of the <;ountry, 
without any rival gentry near him, he has that most 
unviable of all blessings to an, Englishman, an op- 
pggrtunity of indulging in the bent of his own 

* Peacham's Complex Gentleman, 1622. 
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humour without molestation. Being representative 
of the oldest family in the neighbourhood/ and a 
great part of the peasantry b^ing his tenants, he is 
much looked up to, and, in general, is known 
simply by the appellation of ' The Squire ;' a tide 
which has been accorded to the head of the family 
since time immemorial. I think it best to give 
you these hints about my worthy old father, to pre- 
pare you for any little eccentricities tiiat might 
otherwise appear absurd." 

We had passed for some time along the wall of 
a park, and at length the chaise stopped at the 
gate. It was in a heavy magnificent old stile, of 
iron bars, fancifully wrought at top into flourishes 
and flowers. The huge square columns that sup- 
ported the gate were surmounted by the fistmily 
crest. Close adjoining was the porter's k>dge, 
sheltered under dark fir trees, and almost buried 
in shrubbery. 

The post boy rung a large porter's bell, which 
resounded through the still frosty air, and was an* 
swered by the distant barking of dogs, with which 
the mansion-house seemed garrisoned. An old 
woman immediately appeared at the gate* As 
the moonlight fell strongly upon her, I had a full 
view of a littie primitive dame, dressed very much 
in the antique taste, with a neat kerchief and 
stomacher, and her silver hair peeping from under 
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a cap of snowy whiteness. She came curlsyiAg 
forth, with many expressions of simple joy at isee* 
ing her young master. Her husband, it seemed, 
was up at the house keeping Christmas eve in the 
servantig' hall ; they could not do without him, as 
he was the best hand at a song and story in the 
household. 

My friend proposed that we should alight and 
walk through the park to the hall, which was at no 
great distance, while the chaise should follow on. 
Our road wound through a noble avenue of trees, 
among the naked branches of which the moon 
glittered as she rolled through the deep vault of a 
cloudless sky. The lawn beyond was sheeted with 
a slight covering of snow, which here and there 
sparkled as the moon beams caught a frosty chrys- 
tal ; and at a distance might be seen a thin trans- 
parent vapour, stealing up from the low grounds, 
and threatening gradually to shroud the landscape. 

My companion looked round him with trans- 
port : — " How often," said he, " have I scampered 
up this avenue, on returning home on school vaca- 
tions ! How often have I played under these trees 
when a boy ! I feel a degree of filial reverence for 
them, as we look up to those who have cherished 
us in childhood. My father was always scrupulous 
in exacting our holydays, and having us around 
him on family festivals. He used to direct and 
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siijperiiitend our games with the strictness that 
some parents do the studies of their children. He 
was very particular that we should play the old 
English games according to their original form; 
and consulted old books for precedent and autho- 
rity for every * merrie disport ;' yet I assure you 
there never was pedantry so delightful. It was the 
policy of the good old gentleman to make his chil- 
dren feel that home was the happiest place in the 
world; and lvalue this delicious home-feeling as 
one of the choicest gifts a parent could bestow." 

We were interrupted by the clamour of a troop 
of dogs of all sorts and size3> ** mongrel, puppy> 
whelp and hound, and curs of low degree/' that, 
disturbed by the ringing of the porter's bell, and 
the rattling of the chaise, came bounding open- 
mouthed across the lawn. 

" The littie dogs and all, 

Thty, Blanch aad Sweetheart, see, they bark at me V* • 

cried Bracebridge, laughing. At the sound of his 
voice, the bark was changed into a yelp of delight, 
and in a moment he was surrounded and almost 
overpowered by the caresses of the faithful ani- 
mals. 

We had now come in full view of the old family 
mansion, partly thrown in deep shadow, and partly 
lit up by the cold moonshine. It was an irregular 
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building of isome magaitude^ aod seemed tobec^ 
the architecture of different periods* Onus wing 
was evidently very ancient, with heavy stone»shafted 
bow windows jutting out and over*ran with ivy.^ 
from among the foliage of which the small diamond 
shaped panes of glass glittered with the moont^ 
beams. The rest of the house was in the French 
taste of Charles the Second's time^ having been 
repaired and altered, as my friend told me, by one 
of his ancestors, who returned with that monarch 
at the restoration. The grounds about the houae 
were laid out in the old formal manner of artificial 
flower beds, clipped shrubberies,, raised terrace», 
and heavy stone baUustrades, ornamented with 
urns, a leaden statue or two, and a jet of water. 
The old gentleman, I was told, was extremely 
careful to preserve this obsolete finery in all its 
original state. He admired this fashion in garden- 
ing ; it had an air of magnificence, was courtly and 
noble, and befitting good old family style. The 
boasted imitation of nature in modern gardening 
had sprung up with modern republican notions, 
but did not suit a monarchical government; it 
smacked of the levelling system. — I could not help 
smiling at this introduction of politics into garden- 
ing, though i expressed some apprehension that I 
should find the old gentleman rather intolerant in 
his creed. Frank assured me, however, th^t it was 
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nlmoitthe otdy m^tsuce in which he htsd eir^r he&iti 
hi^'fether meddle with politics; and he believed 
lliat he had got this notion from a member of par* 
liament who once passed a few weeks with him*. 
The Squire was glad of any argument to defend 
his clipped yew trees and formal terraces^ which 
bad been occasionally attacked by modem land^ 
scape gardeners. 

As we approffched'tbe bouse; we heard the ^nnd 
of music> and now and then a burst of laughtef^ 
from one end of the building. This, Bracebridge 
said, must procecfd from the servants* hall, where 
a great dfeal of reveliy was permitted, and even en- 
couraged, by the Squire, throughoiit the twelve 
days of Christmas ; provided every thing was done 
conformably to ancient u«age. Here were kept 
up the old games of hoodman blind, shoe the wild 
mare, hot cockles, steal the white loaf, bob apple, 
and snap dragon: the Yule clog, and Christmas 
candle, were regularly burnt, and the misletoe, with 
its white berries, hung up, to the imnrinent pertt of 
all the pretty house maids. * 

So intent were the servants upon their sports, 
that we had to ring repeatedly before we could 

* The ntialetoe is still bang up in farm-honses and kitchens st 
Chmtmus ; and the young men have the privilege of kissing the girls 
under it, plucking each time a berry from the bush. When the ber- 
ries are afl plucked, the privilege ceases. 
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make ourselves heard. On our arfivid l>fm^»4ti' 
nounced, die Squire came out to receive frs> Hc*^ 
eompanied by his two otiier sons; oile< a ye^g 
olBScer of the army^ home on leave of absence ; *liie 
other an Oxonian, just from the University* ' The 
Squire was" a fine hesdthy looking old gendenieta> 
with silver hair curling lightly round an opeufloiid 
countenance; in which a physiognomist^ wiA the 
advantoge, like myself, of a previous hint or t^vnb, 
.might discover a singular mixture, of whim aiid 
benevolence. ^ 

The femily meeting was warm and affectionate ; 
.a^ the evening was far advanced, the Sqilire would 
. not permit us to change our travelling dresses^ but 
ushered us at once to the company, which. was 
aM^mbled in a large old-fashioned hall. Ik was 
composed of different branches of a numerons 
family cornieidon, where there were the usual pn^ 
portto&s of old uncks and aunts, comfortable mir* 
ried clames^ superannuated spinsters, blooming 
country cousins, balf-fledged striplings, and bri|^ 
eyed boarding school hoydens. They were vadh 
ously occupied ; some at a round game of eanla; 
otiiers conversing around the fire-place; at one end 
of the hall was a group of the young folks, some 
-nearly grown up, others of a more tender and-biid- 
ding age, fiiHy engrossed by a merry gamef ai^ca 
firofusion of wooden horses, pamy trumpets^ apd 
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iiM$^p^ doNfl^ about tbe floor> showed. traces oi a> 
'.troflf> of little fairy, beings, jirho, having frolieked 

:.'{AhiOugh a happy day, had been carried off to slum- 

'./her tiurottgh a peaceful nights 

, t \ Whijo the. mutual. greetings were going cm. be- 
; ^ ti ii pca JBf acebridgej and his relatives^ I had time to 

( aoan the apfiitment. I have o^Ued it a hall, for so 
It ktiA certainly beea in old times> and the Squire 
luri evidently endeavoured to restore it to some- 

Nivq^'of its primitive state. Over the heavy pro* 
jecting fire-place Was Suspended a jnctiire of a 
«atrior in armour standing by a white horse, and 

' on Ihr mppnoitr wall hung a helmet, bucU^ and 
hOMe* At <Hie end an eiiormous pair of antlers 
ivnere inserted in the waH, the branches serving as 
iiooks dn which to suspend hats, whips and spurs ;* 
and in the comers of die apartment were fowling 
-pieces, fishing rods, and other sporting implements. 
The furniture was of the cumbrous workmanship 
of former days, though some articles of modem 
convenience had been added, and tt|e oak^i floor 
had been carpeted; sothat the whole presented 
an odd mixture of parlour and hall. 

The grate had been removed from the wide over- 
whelming fire^placcy to make way for a fire of wood, 
IB the midst of which was an enormous log glowing 
BSOfi blazing, and sending forth a vast volume of 
'tight and heat: this I understood was the Yale 

VOL. II. D 
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ddg» wbidi the Squve was particular in haviag 
brought in aud illumined on a Christmas-eve^ aor 
cording ito ancient custom.'^ 

It was really delightful to see ^e old Squire 
sesited Qi.his hereditary elbow chail-^ by the hos- 
pitable fir^*side of his ancestors, and looking around 
bim like the sun of a system^ beaming w^atmth and 
ghidness to every heart. Even the very dog that 



. *. Th« Yuk cl^ is Oi great lo^ of wood, sometimes the rpot of. a 
trect brought into the bouse with great ceremony, on Christmas eve, 
laid in the fire place, and lighted with the brand of last year's clog. 
While itt^ted, there was great drinking, singing, and telling of tales. 
Sometimes >il was accompanied by Christmas cattdles ; bat- in the 
^ta|^s the only light was from the ruddy, blase of the great wood 
fire. The Yule clog was to bum all night: if it went out. it was 
^nudered a sign of ill lock. 

' il^nrick mentions it in one of his songs : 

Come, bring with a noise. 

My merrie, merrie boyes. 
The Christmas Log to the firing ; 

While my good dakbe, she 
. Bids ye all be free, < 
And drink to your hearts desiring. 

The' Yule Clog is still burnt in many farm h6uses and kitchens in 
England, particuliirly io tbe north, and there are several superstitions 
qoiinected with it among the peasantry. If a squinting person come 
to the house while it is burning, or a pei'son bare-footed, it is consi- 
dered an ill omen. The brand remaining from the Yule clog is carer 
ihlly put away to light the next yelr's Christmas fire. 
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iMf dtretched at his feeti as he lazily shifted i&f 
position and yawned^ would look fondly Up in his 
master's face^ wag his tail against the floor; and 
stiMoh himself sjtgain to sleeps c:onfident of kind* 
B^ atid protection. There is an emanation frdm. 
the heart in genuine hospitality whiieh cannot- foa 
d(gsCFi%ed,^but is itumediateiy felt^ and puts th^ 
nitjaagai? at^oncc^ at his ease. I had>not been seated 
m^iy minutes. by the comfortable hearth of the 
Worthy old cavaliiBl*,. before J found mysblf as much 
at hotbie as if I had been one of the Yailuly. 
^ S.upp€^ W^ announced shortly after our arrival. 
It'^as served up in a spacious oaken diamber^.the 
|M^ekf of which shone with wax^ and around which 
^be:^€iveral family portraits decorated with holly 
aiid iVy; Beside the accustpmi^d fights, two great 
^ix tapersi called Christmas candlei^ wreathed 
Mrkh g^^ns> were placed on a highly pdished 
tie^ilfcit atntdng the family, plate.' The table wae 
itbiitiditjitly isproad' with substantial fare; but the 
StfkiBT^ iiiade hiis supper of frumenty, a dish made 
bl^ wheat cakes boiled in milk with rich spices, being 
a dtaridang di!^h in old tim^ for Christmas eve. I 
Wsi^ happ;^ U> 'find my old^ friend, miaced.pie^ in 
Chet^tikM&e of 4ie feast ; and finding him to be peii- 
feclly 4o¥tii<>idg[$kv and that I tt^d not be ashamiBd of 
mijf predH^cAon, I greeted him with all the. warmth 
•' . !v.a .. ! . ... 
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wlierewitb we usually gre^t «ii old and vety.g^atc^fj 

The mirth of the company, was greatly, promoted 
b^,tbe humotj^rs of an eccemixic persopt^^ wl^m. 
'Mk., Bralcebridge always addressed with the qu^ji^l 
^y^pc^Uatiop of Master Simon^ He was a tight .hriif ^ 
Ifitfleman^ with&e air. of an. arrant old. bachelor* 
His>nos« was shaped like the bill of a parrot ; his 
{9f^ slightly. pitted, with the smallrpox, with ajdry 
piPFpiM;u^ blpqm on.it« like a frost-bitten, leaf .ip 
f^)lt^pm^ He. had an ^ye of great , quickness and 
t^Yac^f .with a, drollery and lurking waggery, o^ 
e^re^sion that was irresistible. He was evident^ 
^ ^itof tiie family* dealing very much in sly jpk% 
fpi4iQnuendoe$ with the^adies^ and makingjyafini^^ 
ifKurrim^t by^barpings upon old themes; wbid), 
^m^ortiuia;tej^, my. ignorance of the family chro^iclf | 
^\^ Qp t, permit mie to enjoy » It seemed to b^ijiifj 
gr^t.de^gh,t during supper to keep a young ,gir^ 
^(^1^% him. in ^ GOfitinual agony of stifled lai|ght€Mr# .in 
Bpji^ pf hc;r, ^we. of. the reproving looks of hpit; 
i^qij^X^ who sat opposite* Indeed^ he was^e idol 
qf the younger partx>f the company* who laughed 
4Jt^yery thing h^ said or did* and at every tiirn o^ 
b^ i(;qui^t?i^ance» J could not w.onder at it ; for he 
fxust have, been a miracle of ^compli^hipc^ts.ifi 
^^ ey^s. He could imitate Punch a^d . Judy,^ 
npuike an old woman of his bandit with the asai^^sp 
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'of 'ii burnt cork atid pocket handkerchief latid "Mt 
an orange into such a ludicrous caricature/ iAfitt'thfe 
ydddg folks were ready to die with laughing. ' 
' I' wad let briefly into his history by FiPank Brace* 
bridge. He was an old bachelor^ (^ a small inde^ 
pendent income, whidi, by careful managemef#; 
iMk sufficient for all his wants. He revolved throagU 
the fatmDy system like a vagrant domet in i^ orbit; 
i^bietimes visiting one branch, and sometimes ataro^ 
ther quite remote ; as is often the ease vnA gentler 
ittien 6f extensive connexions and small' fortunes in 
fingland. He. had a chirping buoyant disposition; 
always enjoying the present moment ; and Mi fte^ 
quent change of scene and company prevented iiSi 
sfcquiring those rusty unaccommodating habits; "WifK 
which old bachelors are so uncharitably dbitgfiSl 
He Was a complete family chronicle, being verseA 
in 'the genealogy, history, and intermarriages bf fh^ 
whole' house of Bracebridge, which made hiin"i 
great favourite with the oM folks ; he was a beaii df 
alll the elder ladies and superannuated spihst^^ 
among whom he was habituaBy considered rati^r^ 
young fellow, and he M'as a master of the reVeIr 
among the children ; so that there was not a inore 
popular being in the sphere in which he moted diitt' 
Mr. Simon Bracebridge. Of late yearii hfe hatf 
resided almost entirely with the Squire, tb vvhalU 
he ha(i b^cbme a faCtotlim, ^nd whoih'lte '{iartl6#* 
P3 
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tely deligii^ ^by jmriptng with his^ knmcntrin: lie- 
3Bipecttf> «okl timet# and by likvirig a scl^ra^)ofrsn eid 
song to unit every occasiojti. We had prei^[itly a 
~fl{>ecfani^n, of lua bytfindnfioned t^ent/fdr iia Booner 
was supper .remoYed, and ' spiced wines and other 
bereratges. pedu&rlo.tfie season, introducied^ than 
Mast^ Sinion was calted on for a good <^d <%ri8Jt<^ 
mas soiig. He bediought himself for a moiiiait, 
and Aeni'with a spackle of the eye^ and* a roice that 
was by no .means bad^ esc^>ting that it ran occa^ 
aionally iifto'a falsetto, like the noteis of a split reed, 
he quaveiied forth acquaint old ditty. 

Now Christmas is come. 
Let us beat up' the drum, 
' And ciUl all' our neighbours together ; 

And .wjhen f^yrftp^pmr, * - 

Let us lOsiJu. th^m such oh^er. 
As will keep oat ttie wind and the weather, &c. 

' Thfe ftiippfer had disposed every one to gaiety, alid 
ill 'old' hatp^r was summoned from the servdhts* 
hA\, ^hi^e'he had been i^truiriming all the ^venii%, 
and to sill appearance comforting himsdf with soiiki 
of the Squire's home-brewed. He was a tind of 
haiigfer-on, 1 was told, of the - establishment, tod 
though ostensibly a resident of the village,' was 
oftener to be found in the Squire's kitchen than his 
own home, the old gentleman being fond of the 
soUrid of ** Harp in hiall." 



merHiy onQ : jsom^e of t^ okte- tfolk^ j<^ae4 insU, tod 
jth« Si]iij^e.Jbi<u$eif figured down Si^y,eraljCQii|>le jldtii 
iipartn^i; wiA Nvhom hf^ affirmed. he h«d.dfDC«d.at 
^X0fy Qbyri^tioia^ fox i%^wly batf^ «t c^olury* . Master 
^mon» wiia seemed to be a Jund of cofin^t^g lipk 
.betYreeu tbe. old times and the suew^ .and 4^, be .:iiddMll 
,aJUtll<3 .antiquated in jthe taste of bin .a^^mj^^gbr 
DPt^ts^ eyiflefitly picpi^ biniaelf <» hb dapck^ and 
was e]id^ayounog.tQ^^o credit: by. tbB:bael and toe, 
rigadoon^ and other graces of the anci^olt iaobonlp 
but he' had unludcily assorted hwffidf iWilJi a;little 
romping. gi[rl fr^m boirdiog fchpol, whoi, by^f 
wild viv§city> kept him' cgsitiiiuafly on the st«E^Qh» 
and 4efe.a,ted. all. bis. sober attesmpts-a^ elegance:-^ 
suqh arje the ill jsoi^te^ m9^he»i:to wUch. jditiqu^ 
gentlemeu. are unfortunately -prooe ! * r : 

. . The young Oxoni^ on tbe contrary, Aad led mt$ 
pne of bi9 niaidei\ dnJQ^s» on y^kom the rogue^^lAyed 
a tbous^ little knaveries wi&.impnnity; , he: was 
fill! of practical Jokes* and his delist wa? Ao^tease 
his aunts and cousins; yet^ like all mad-cap young- 
sters^ he was a universal favourite among the 
women. The niost interesting couple in the dance 
was the young officer and a ward Of the Squire's^ a 
beautiful blushing girl of seventeen. From several 
shy glances which I had noticed in the, course of 
the evening, I suspected there was a little kindness 
d4 
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growing up between them; and^ inde<9d^ llie young 
soldier was just the hero to captivate a romantic 
girl. He was tall, slender and handsome, and, like 
most young Britkh officers of late years, had 
picked up. various small accomplishments on the 
continent — could talk French and It^fin: — draw 
landscapes — sing very tolerably— dance divinely; 
but, above all, he had been wounded «t Waterloo ; 
— ^what girl of seireateen, well read in poetry and 
romance, could resist such a mirror of chivalry a'nd 
perfection ! 

The moment the dance was over, be caught up a 
guitar, and lolling against the old marble fire place, 
in an attitude wtiich I am half inclined to suspect 
was studied, began the little French air of the 
Tmiibodomr/ The ; Squire, however, exolajattf^d 
against having ' toy • thing on C^iistmas eve rbut^i 
goodcold EngliA ; upon which the yqung iiuii»lr«t> > 
casting ttp his. eye for a monent, as if in ai» ^ffoii^j 
oSimmm^rjysttvvk i»to another slcidn, ^d wHb a! 
chaiming aiir.of; gallantry, gave Henridk's ^f Nights.' 
Bieoet to Julia:: V : «. 

• » J ..IkriQjFef th^i^loiriwormleiultiiect, . ./ -^ 

, . ^ .The footing stars attend t^tee, .^; ^. ■ ,\n^. 
And the elves also, 
^'" Whose little eyes glow ' ^.^i 
likvilhc^jpairksoffire, befriend thee. '' r .>**» 
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uif^o/ .KoWiUo'tfi'mtpndafigktAee} 
Nor snake, or alow-worm bite thee ; 

But 0D» on thy way, 

Kot making a stay, 
hf:«t 'Hgioce ghost tfaeieitf none to atfHi^t thee. ' - 

•n\\ c. .,',.-, .'. 

.Tlie^ {et M the d«(k, thee qimbev ; 
What though the moon does slumber. 

The stars of the night 
'^ WBIlendtiieethdr^ht, 
like t»pen dear witfaoiiitniiiBber. . . . 

Then Jalw, le^ me wqo th^, 
llius, thus to come unto me : 

And when t shall meet 

Thy silvery feet. 
My soul VU pour ii^ thee. . 



^'Tiiesong migbt have been intended m compH**' 
merit Uyiiie fair Julia, for so I foinid his partner^wo 
ciftled, tft it might not; she, however, waa certi^ly 
uncolmcioiis of any such application, for afae never 
looked at the singer, but kept her eyes cast upon the 
fldor. Her face was suffused, it is true, vniAt it 
beautiful blush, and there was a gentle heaving oF 
the bosom, but all that was doubtless caused by the 
exercise of the dance; indeed, so great was her in- 
difference, that she was amusing herself with pluck- 
ing to pieces a choice bouquet of hot-house flowers, 
and by the time the song was concluded the nose- 
gay lay in ruins on the floor. 
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The party n^w bvoke up. for Ih?: nigiit witb th^ 
kind-hearted old custom of shaking haads. A» I 
passed through the hall^ on iny Way to my chamb^^ 
the dying egpaf^e^rs of the yule c^og ^till:.^nt forth. £i 
dusky glow, and had it not been the season whep 
'^ no spirit dares CFtir abroad/' I should have been 
half tempted to steal ffom my room at midnight, 
and peep whether the fairies might not be at their 
revels about the. hearth. 

My chamber was in the old part of the mansion, 
the ponderous furniture of which might have been 
fabricated in the days of the giants. The room 
was pannelled, with cornices of heavy carved work, 
in which flowers and grotesque faces were strangely 
intermingled ; and a row of black-looking portraits 
stared mournfully at me from the walls. The bed 
^^s of rich though faded damask, with a lofty 
tester^ and stood in a niche opposite a bow window. 
I had scarcely got into bed when a strain of music 
jgeei^ed to break foi^th in the air just below the win- 
jdow. I listened, and found it proceeded from a 
band, which I concluded to be the waits from some 
i^eighbouring village. They went round the house, 
{^laying under the windows. I drew aside the cui^ 
isiV^ to hear them more distinctly. The mQon- 
beams fell through the upper part of the casement, 
partially lighting up the antiquated apartment. Th^ 
sounds, as they receded, became more soft and 
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takiti, and seemed to accord with quiet and mooa- 
figfat. I listened and listened — they became more 
and more tender and remote^ and as they gradually 
died away my head sunk upon the pillow, and I fell 
asleep. 



*i 
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Dftric uid.dttU nithf fllfi henc^ %inf, 
And give the hoaoar to this daj 
That sees December tani*d to May. 
• • • • 

Why does the chilling winter's momfe 
8mUe like a field beset with com? 
Or smell like to a meade new««home. 
Thus on tiie sudden ?-£AC!ome and sea 
The canse wh j things tiius firagraat be. 

BS««teict 



Wh£n I awoke the next monung, it deeded ds it 
all the events of the preceding evening had been a 
dream, and nothing but the identity of the ancient 
chamber convinced me of their reality. While I lay 
musing on my pillow, I heard the sound of litde 
feet pattering outside of the door, and a whispering 
consultation. Presently a choir of small voices 
chanted forth an old Christmas carol, the burden 
of which was 



Hejoioe, oar SftTiour he was bom 
On Cbiistmafl d«y in the moreing. 
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I rose 8oftly> slipt on my clothes, opened 'the 
door suddenly, and beheld one of the most beauti* 
fill little fairy groups that a painter could imagine. 
It consisted of a boy and two girls, the eldest not 
more than six, and lovely as seraphs. They were 
going the rounds of the house and singing at every 
chamber door ; but my sudden appearance fright- 
ened them into mute bashfulness. They remained 
for a moment playing on their lips with their finr 
gers, and now luad then stealing a shy glance from 
under their eyebrows, until, as if by one impulse, 
they scampered away, and as they turned an angle 
of the g^Lery, I heard them laughing in triumph at 
their escape. 

Every thing conspired to produce kind and happy 
feelings in this strong hold of old fashioned hospi- 
tali^. The windchv of my chamber, looked o^t 
upon what: in summer would have been a heautifal 
landscape. There was a sloping lawn^ a fine 
stream winding at the foot of it, and a tract of 
park l]»^ond, w^ith' noble 0lin|p^ of trees, and herds 
of deer.^ .At a distance w^s. a neisit hamlet> with the 
smoke from tl|§ cottage chimnies hai^u^ over it; 
^d a church with its .dark spjirc; in strppg relief 
against the clear cold sky. The house waS' sur^ 
rounded with evergreens, according to the English 
custom, which iwould bftve giTe» ^knosl an appear- 
ance of summer; but th^ mofniftg was extremely 
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hbsiy^'ihe light vapour of die preceding eveding 
had be^a precipitaCecl by the cold, and covered- all 
Ae trees and every blade of grass with its fine crys^ 
tallizations. The rays of a bright morning sun had 
a: dazzling effect among the glittering foliage. A 
robin, perched upon the top of a mountain ash 
that hung its clusters of red berries just before my 
window, was basking himself in the sunshine, and 
piping a few querulous notes ; and a peaicock was 
displayii^ all the glories of his train, and' shutting 
with the. pride and gravity of a Spainish grandee on 
the terrace walk below. 

I had scarcely dressed myself, when a servant 
appeared to invite me to family prayers. He 
showed me the way to a small chapel in the old 
wing of the iiouse, where I found the. princqial part 
of the family aheady assembled in a kind of ^aW 
lery, ftttnished with cushion, hassocks, .ancl large 
prii3^r books; the servants were seated on %enchei 
below* The old gentieman '■ read prayers from: a 
desk in front of the gallery, ■ and mastef^ Stmo]| 
acited as clerk and made the responses ; and I must 
do him the justice to say that' he acquitted' himself 
^ith great gravity and decorum. - .: . c. j 

The service was followed by a Christkiad-cayDl^ 
M^hichMr, Bracehridge himself had constructedifrom 
ift' poena <^ his favourite autb<>r, Uerrick; and it^ad 
bieen adapted to an old church melody by.'Masikef 
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Simon*. As tii«re w^e feveral good Toicea among 
t^e ko^sehoM^ the effect was extremely |>)e;9i8iiig; 
.but I was particularly gratified by the emdiati/^a of 
hearty and sudden sally of grateful feeUng, with 
which the worthy Squire delivered one stanza; his 
eye glistening, and iiis voice rambling out of all the 
bounds of time and tune : 

" Tis tliou that crown^st mj gliitenxig lieartli 
' ^mi^f^t^m^UfmnAU k ■ iriiii to <iwdc 

jjotdf 'tin ihy |ifciHjF idwippipg Innid 

Hut Miles my lancf : ' 

Aad gif'^t me for my biuheiF8<miie> 

Twice ten for cne." 

I afterwards Understood diat early morning ser- 
•vioe was read on every Sunday and saint's day 
throughout the year, either by Mr. Bracabridge or 
by some member of the family* It ws^s o^e almost 
universally the case at the seats of the nobility and 
gentry of England, and it is much to be regretted 
Jthttt thC: ci^tom is falling into neglect; for, the 
dullest observer must be sensible of the order and 
serenity prevalent in those households^ where the 
oocasiooal exercise of a beautiful iomi of worsjup 
in the morning gives, as it were> the key note to 
every temper for the day, and attunes every spirit to 
harniony. , x 
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y<»^'©ijnr'lilfealtfa^t consisted of what the Squire de- 

- * ii^blited true old English fare. He indulged in 

^*'sii^tt^ bkter lametilations over modem breakfasts of 

'^'t^a aitd toasts which he censured as among the 

'^bause^ of modem effeminacy and weak nerves^ and 

**Vhd decline of old English heartiness; and though 

he admitted them to his table to suit the palaies 

of his guests, yet there was a brave display of cold 

meats, wine, and ale, on the side-'board. 

After breakfast I walked aboui the grounds with 
Frank Bracebridge and Master Simon, or Mr. 
Simon, as he was called by every body but the 
Squire. We were escorted by a number of gen- 
tlemen-like dogs, that seemed loungers about the 
establishment; from the frisking spaniel to the steady 
oMstag bound; the last of which was of a race 
that had been in the family time out of mind : they 
'were all obedient to a dog whistle which hung 
' to Master Simon^s button hole, and in the midst 
' of their gambols would glaiice an eye occasionally 
upon a small switch he carried in his hand. 

The old mansion had a still more venerable laiAs. 
in the yellow sunshine than by pale moonlight; 
and I could not but feel the jfortJe of the Squire's 
idea, that the formal terraces, heavily moulded ba- 
lustrades; and clipped yew trees, carried with them 
an air of proud aristocracy. There appeared to 
be an unusual number of peacocks about the place, 

VOL. II. E 
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and r was making some remarks upon whaf I 
termed a flock of them, that were basking under ^ 
sunny wall, when I was gently corrected in my 
phraseology by Master Simon, who told me that, 
according to the most ancient and approved trea- 
tise on hunting, I miist say a muster of peacock's. 
" In the same way," added he, with a slight air of 
pedantry, " we say a flight of doves or swallows, a 
bevy of quails, a herd of deer, of wrens, or cranes, 
a skulk of foxes, or a building of rooks." He went 
on to inform me that, according to Sir Anthony 
Fitzlierbert, we ought to ascribe to this bii-d " botfi 
understanding and glory ; for being praised, he 
will presently set up his tail, chiefly against the 
sun, to the intent you may the better behold the 
beauty thereof. But at the fall of the leaf, when 
his tail falleth, he will mourn and hide himself in 
comers, till his tail come again as it was." 

I could not help smiling at this display of small 
erudition on so whimsical a subject ; but I found 
that the peacocks were birds of some consequence 
at the hall; for Frank Bracebridge informed me 
that they were great favourites with his father, who 
was extremely careful to keep up the breed ; partly 
because they belonged to chivalry, and were in 
great request at the stately banquets of the olden 
time; and partly because they had a pomp and 
magnificence about them, highly becoming an old 
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family mansion. Nothing, he was accustomed to 
say, had an air of greater state and dignity than a 
peacock perched upon an antique stone balustrade. 
Maater Simon, had now to hurry off, having an 
appointment at the parish church with the village 
choristers, who were to perform some music of his 
selection. There was something extremely agree- 
able in the cheerful flow of animal spirits of the 
little man; and I confess I had been somewhat 
surprised at his apt quotations from authors who 
certainly were not in the range of every-day read- 
ing. I mentioned this last circumstance to Frank 
Bracebridge, who told me with a smile that Master 
Simon's whole stock of erudition was confined to 
some half a dozen old authors, which the Squire 
had put into his hands, and which he read oyer and 
over, whenever he had a studious fit ; as he some- 
times had on a rainy day, or a long winter evening. 
Sit Anthony Fitzherbert's Book of Husbandry; 
Markham's Country Contentments; the Tretyse 
of Hunting, by Sir Thomas Cockayne, Knight ; 
Isaac Walton's Angler, and two or three more suph 
ancient worthies of the pen, were his standard au- 
thorities ; and, like all men who know but a few 
books, he looked up to them with a kind of idola- 
try> and quoted them on all occasions. As to his 
songs, they were chiefly picked out of old books in 
the Squire's library, and adapted to tunes that were 
k2 
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popular amoDg the choice spirits, of the last ceii- 
tury. His practical application of scraps of litera- 
ture^ however, had caused him to be looked upon 
as a prodigy of book knowledge by all the grooms^ 
huntsmen, and small sportsmen of the neighbour- 
hood, t 
While we were talking we heard the distant toll 
of the village bell, and I was told that the. Squire 
was a little particular in having . his household at 
church on a Christmas morning; considering it, a 
day of pouring out of thanks and rejoicing ; for, as 
old Tusser observed, 

" At Christmas be merry, and thankful toithal, 
And feast thy poor neighboors, the great whh the small/' 

" If you are disposed to go to church," said 
Frank Bracebridge, '^ I can promise you a specie 
men of my cousin Simon's musical achievementsi 
As the church is destitute of an organ, he has 
formed a. band from the village amateurs, and estar 
blished a musical club for their improvement ; he 
has also sorted a choir, as he sorted my father^s 
pack of hounds, according to the directions of Jer-" 
Vaise Markham, in his Country Contentments ; for 
the bass he has sought out all the ' deep, solemn 
mouths,' and for the tenor the ' loud ringing mouths/ 
among the country bumpkins ; and for * sweet 
mouths,' he has culled with curious taste among 
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the prettiest lasses in the neighbourhood ; though 
these last^ he affirms^ are the most difficult to keep 
in tune; your pretty female singer being, exceed- ^ 
ingly wayward and capricious^ and very liable to ' 
accident/' 

As the morning, though frosty, was remarkably 
fine and clear, the most of the family walked to the 
church, which was a very old building. of grey 
^tone, and stood near a village, about half a mile 
from the park gate. Adjoining it was a low snug 
parsonage, which seemed coeval with the church. 
The front of it was: perfectly matted with a. yew. 
tree, that had. been trained against its walls y 
through the dense foliage of which, apertures had 
been formed to adpiit light into the small antique 
lattices. As we passed this sheltered nest, the 
parson issued forth, and preceded us. ; 
. I had expected to see a sleek wellrconditioned 
pastor, such as is often found in a snug living in 
Jhe vicinity of a rich patron's table, but I was dis- 
sippointed^ The pardon was a liftle, meagre, black 
looking man, with a grizzled wig that was too wide, 
and stood off from each ear; so that his head 
^seemed to have shrunk away within it, like a dried 
.filbert in its shell. He wore a rusty coat, with great 
skirts, and pockets that would have held the church 
bible and prayer book ; and his small legs seemed 
e3 
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still smaller^ from being planted in large shoes, de- 
corated with enormous buckles. 

I was informed by Frank Bracebridge, that the 
parson had been a chum of his father^s at Oxford, 
and had received this living shortly after the latter 
had come to his estate. He was a complete black- 
letter hunter, and would scarcely read a work 
printed in the Roman character. The editions of 
Caxtou and Wynkin de Worde were his delight; 
and he was indefatigable in his researches after 
such old English writers as have fallen into oblivion 
from their worthlessness. In deference, perhaps, 
to the notions of Mr. Bracebridge, he had made 
diligent investigations into the festive rites and holy- 
day customs of former times; and had been as 
zealous in the inquiry, as if he had been a boon 
companion ; but it was merely with that plodding 
spirit with which men of adust temperament follow 
up any tract of study, merely because it is denomi- 
nated learning; indifferent to its intrinsic nature, 
whether it be the illustration of the wisdom, or of the 
ribaldry and obscenity of antiquity. He had pored 
over these old volumes so intensely, that they 
seemed to have been reflected into his countenance ; 
which, if the face be indeed an index of the mind, 
might be compared to a title page of black letter. 

On reaching the church porch, we found the par- 
son rebuking the grey-headed sexton for having 
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used misletoe among the greens with wbicii the 
church was decorated. It was, he observed, an 
upholy plant, profaned by having been used by the 
Druids in their. mystic ceremonies; and though it 
might be innocently employed in the festive orna- 
menting of halls and kitchens, yet it had been 
deemed by the Fathers of the church as unhallowed, 
and totally unfit for sacred purposes. So tenacious 
was he on this point, that the poor .sexton was 
obliged tp strip, down ja ^great part of the humble 
trophies of bis taste, before the parson would con- 
sent to enter upon the service of the day. 

The interior of the church was venerable, but 
simple: on the walls were several mural monu-r 
ments of the Bracebridges, and just beside the altar 
was a tomb of ancient workmanship, on which lay 
the effigy of a warrior in armour, with :his legs 
crossed, a sign of his having been a crusader. I 
was told it was one of the family who had signalized 
hinaself in the Holy Land, and the same whose pic- 
ture hung over the fire-place in the hall. 

During service. Master Simon stood up in the 
pew, and repeated the responses very audibly ; 
evincing that kind of ceremonious devotion punctu- 
ally observed by a. gentleman of the old school, 
and a man of old family connexions. I observed, 
too, that he turned over the leaves of a folio prayer 
book with something of a flourish; possibly to 
E 4 
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show oflf au en<Hmous seal ring which enriched one 
of his fingers^ and which had the look of a family 
relic. But he was evidently most solicitous about 
the musical piurt of the service, keeping his eye 
fixed intently on the cfaoir> and beating time with 
much gesticulation and emphasis. 

The orchestra was in a small gallery, and presented 
a most whimsical grouping of heads, piled one 
above the other, ^mong which I piirticularly noticed 
that of the village tailor, a pale fellow with a re* 
treating forehead and chin, who played on the cla* 
nonet, and seemed to h^ave blown his face to a 
point; and there was another, a short pursy many 
stooping and labouring at a bass viol, so as to show 
nothing but the top of a round bald head, like the 
egg of an ostrich. There were two or three pretty 
faces among the female singers, to which the keen 
air of a frosty morning had given a bright rosy tint ; 
but the gentlemen choristers had evidently been 
chpsen, like old Cremona fiddles, more for tone 
than looks ; and as several had to sing from the 
same book, there were clusterings of odd physi- 
ognomies, not unlike those groups of cherubs we 
sometimes see on country tombstones- 

Th^ usual- services of the choir were managed 
tolerably well, the vocal parts generally lagging a 
little behind the instruments^, and some loitering 
fiddler now and then making up for lost time . by 
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traTeHing over a passage with prodigious celerity; 
and dearing more bars than the keenest fox-hunter, 
to be in at the death. But the great trial was aH 
anthem that had been prepared and arranged by 
Master Simon> and on which he had founded! great 
expectation. Unluckily, there was a blunder at 
the very outset; the musicians became flurried; 
Master Simon was in a fever ; every thing went on 
lamely and irregularly until they came to a chorus 
beginning " Now let us sing with one accord/' 
which seemed to be a signal for parting company: 
all became discord and confusion ; each shifted ifor 
hknself, and got to the end as weH, or, rather, as 
soon as he could, excepting one old chorister in a 
pair of horn spectacles, bestriding and pinching a 
long sonorous nose; who, happening to stand alitde 
apart, and being wrapped up in his own melody', 
kept on a quavering course, wriggling his hea^d, 
ogling his book, and winding all up by a nasal solo 
of at least three bars duration. 

The parson gave us a most erudite sermon oii 
the rites and ceremonies of Christmas, and thei 
propriety of obseiring it not merely as a day of 
thsmksgiving, but of rejoicing; supporting thecor-' 
rectness of his opinions by the earliest usages of 
the churcli, and enforcing them by the authorities 
of Theophilus of Cesarea, St. Cyprian, St. Chryw 
sostom, $t. Augustine, and a cloud more of Saints 
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aad Fathers, from whom he made copious quota- 
tioiis* I was a little at a loss to perceive the neces^ 
sity of such a mighty array of forces to maintain a 
point which no one present seemed inclined to dis- 
pute ; but I soon found that the good man had a 
legion of ideal adversaries to contend with \ having 
in the course of his researches on the subject of 
Christmas, got completely embroiled in the sec- 
tarian ^ controversies of the Revolution, whi^ the 
Puritans made such a fierce assault upon the cere- 
naonies of the church, and poor old Christmas was 
driven out of the land by proclamation of Parlia? 
ment."* The worthy parson lived but with times 
past, and knew but a little of the present. Shut 
up among' worm^aten tomes in the retirement of 
his antiquated little study, the pages^ of old times 
were to him as the gazettes of the day ; while th^ 

* From the " Flying Eagle/' a small Gazette, published December 
24th, 1659 — " The House spent much tone thi» day about the bust- 
ness of the Navy for settling the affwn lit aea, nod Mate they rose 
were presented with a terrible remonstrance ag^nst Christmas day, 
grounded upon divine Scriptures, 2 Cor. v. 16. 1 Cor. xv. 14. 17 ; 
and in honour of the Lord's day, grounded upon these Scriptures, 
John, XX. 1. Rev. i. 10. Psalm^ cxviii. 34. Lev. xxiii. 7.11. Mark» 
xvi. a. Psalms, Ixxxiv. 10. In which Chriatmas is called Antichrist's 
masse, and those Masse-mongers and Papists who observe it, &c 
In consequence of which Parliament spent some time in consultation 
about the abolition of Christmas day, passed orders to that effect, 
and resolved to sit on the following day, which was commonly called 
Christmas day." 
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era of the Revolution was mere modem liistory^ 
He foi^ot that nearly two centuries had elapsed 
since the fiery persecution of poor mince-pie 
throughout the land; when plom-'porridge was de- 
nounced as '* mere popery/* and roast beef as anti- 
christian ; and that Christmas had been brought in 
again triumphantly widi the merry court of King 
Charles at the Restoration. He kindled into warmth 
willi the ardour of his contest, and the host of ima- 
ginary foes with whom he had to combat; had a 
stubborn conflict with old Prynne and two or three 
other forgotten champions of the Round Heads, oni 
the subject of Christmas festivity ; and concluded 
by urging his hearers, in the most solemn and af* 
fecting manner, to stand to the traditionary customs 
of their fathers, and feast and make merry on this 
joyful anniversary of the Church. 

I have seldom known a sermon attended ap- 
parently with more immediate efifects ; for on leav- 
ing the church the congregation seemed one and 
all posiSessed with the gayety of spirit so earnestly 
enjoined by their pastor. The elder folks ga- 
thered in knots in the church-yard, greeting and 
shaking hands ; and the children ran about crying 
Ule ! Ule ! and repeating some uncouth rhymes, * 

• " Ule ! Ule ! 

Three puddings in a pule ; 
Crack nuts and cry ule !" 
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1/vhich the parson, who had joined us, informed me 
had been handed down from days of yore. The 
villagers doffed their hats to the Squire as he 
passed, giving him the good wishes of the iseason 
with every appearance of heartfelt sincerity, and 
were invited by him to the hall, to take something, 
to keep out the cold of the weather ; and I heard 
blessings uttered by several of the poor, which con* 
vinced me that, in the midst of his enjoyments, the 
worthy old cavalier had not forgotten the true 
Christmas virtue of charity. 

On our way homeward his heart seemed over- 
flowing with generous and happy feelings. As we 
passed over a rising ground which commanded 
something of a prospect, the sounds of rustic merri- 
ment no'v^ and then reached our ears ; the Squire 
paused for a few moments, and looked around with 
an air of inexpressible benignity. The beauty of 
the day was ; of itself sufficient to inspire philan- 
thropy. Notwithstanding the frostiness of the 
morning, the sun in his cloudless journey had ac-. 
quired sufficient power to melt away the thin cover- 
ing of snow from every southera declivity, and to 
bring out the living green which adorns an English 
landscape even in mid-winter. Large tracts of 
smiling verdure contrasted with the dazzling white- 
ness of the sha4ed slopes and hollows. Every 
ahdtered bank, on which the broad rays rested. 
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3(idded.. its /silver rill of cold and iimpid watei;, 
gUl3tering through the dripping grass ; and sent up 
slight exhalations to contribute to the thin haz^ 
that hung just above the surface of the earth. 
There Mras something truly cheering in this triumph 
of warmth and verdure over the frosty thraldom of 
winter: it was^ as the Squire observed^ an embleni 
of Christmas hospitality, breaking through the 
chills of ceremony and selfishness^ and thawing 
every heart into a flow. He pointed with plesisur^ 
to the indications of good cheer reejcing from the 
chimnies of the conifortable farni-houses, and low 
thatched cottages. " I love," said he, " to see this 
day well kept by rich and poor ; it is a great thing 
to have one day in the year, at least, when you are 
sure of being welcome wherever you go, and of 
having, as it were, the worl4 all thrown open to 
you ; and I am almost disposed to join with Popr 
Robin, in his malediction on every churlish enemy 
to this honest festival :— 

Those \vho at Christmas do repine* 
And 'Would fdn hence dispatch him. 

May they with old Duke Humphry dine. 
Or else may Squire Ketch catch ^m." , 

The Squire went on to lament the deplorable^ 
decay of the games and amusements which were 
once prevalent at this season among the lower 
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orders, and countenanced bj the higher ; when the 
old halls of castles and manor houses* were thrown 
open at daylight; when the tables were covered 
with brawn, and beef, and humming ale ; when the 
harp and the carol resounded all day long, and 
when rich and poor were alike welcome to enter 
and make merry. ''^ *^ Our old games and local 
customs," said he, '^ had a great effect in making 
the peasant fond of his home, and the promotion 
of them by the gentry made him fond of his lord. 
They made the times merrier, and kinder, and 
better, and I can truly say with one of our old 
poets : 

I like them 'well — the curious predsen^ss 
And ah -pretended gravity of tliose 
That seek to banish hence these harmless sports, 
Have thmst away much ancient honesty." 

" The nation, " continued he, " is altered ; we 
have almost lost our simple true-hearted peasantry. 
They have broken asunder from the higher classes, 

* " An English gentleman at the opening of the great day, i. e. on 
Christmas day in the morning, had all his tenants and neighbours en- 
tered his hall by day break. The strong beer was broached, and the 
black jacks went plentifully about with toast, sugar, nutmeg, and 
good Cheshire cheese. The Hackin (the great sausage) must be 
boiled by daybreak, or else two young men must take the maiden 
(1. e. the cook,) by the arms and run her round the market place till 
she is ashamed of her laziness." — B.<mtul about our Sea-coal Fire. 
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and seem to think their interests are separate. 
They have become too knowing, and begin to read 
newspapers^ listen to ale-house politiGians, and 
talk of reform. I think one mode to keep them 
in good humoar in these hard times would be for 
the nobility and gentry to pass more time on dieir 
estates> mingle more among the country people, 
^nd set the merry old English games going again." 

Such was the good Squire's project for mitigatiag 
public discontent: and, indeed, he had once at- 
tempted to put his doctrine in practice, and a few 
years before had kept open house during the 
holydays in the old style. The country people, 
however, did not understand how to play their parts 
in the scene of hospitality ; many uncouth circum- 
stances occurred ; the manor was overrun by all 
the vagrants of the county, and moi>e beggars drawn 
into the neighbourhood in one week than the 
parish officers could get rid of in a year. Since 
then, he had contented himself with inviting the 
decent part of the neighbouring peasantry to call 
at the hall on Christmas day, and distributing beef, 
and bread, and ale, among the poor, that they 
might make merry in their own dwellings. 

We had not been long home when the sound of 
music was heard from a distance. A band df 
country lads, without coats, their shirt sleeves fan- 
cifully tied with ribands> their hat» decorated with 
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greens^ and clubs in thieir hands, were seen advanc-r 
ing up the avenue, followed by a large number of 
villagers and peasantry. They stopped before the 
hall door, where the music struck. up a peculiar 
air, and the lads performed a curious and intricate 
dance, advancing, retreating, and striking their clubs 
together, keeping exact time to the music ; while 
one, whimsically crowned with a fox's skin, the 
tail of which flaunted down his back, kept capering 
round the skirts of the dance, and rattling a Christ- 
mas box with many antic gesticulations. 

The Squire eyed this fanciful exhibition with great 
interest and delight, and gave me a full account 
of its origin, which he traced to the times when 
the Romans held possession of the island ; plainly 
proving that this was a lineal descendant of the 
sword dance of the ancients. '^ It was now," he said, 
" nearly extinctj but he. had accidentally met with 
traces of it in; the neighbourhood, and had encou- 
raged its revival; though, to tell the truth, itwasr 
too apt to be followed up by rough cudgel play, and 
broken heads in the evening." 

After the dance was concluded, the whole party; 
was entertained with brawn and beef, and stout- 
home-brewed. The Squire himself mingled among 
the rustics, and was received with awkward de-. 
monstrations of deference and regard. It is true I, 
perceived two or three of the younger peasants^ as 
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Ady were raising their tankards to their mouths, 
when the Squire's back was turned, making some- 
thing of a grimace, and giving each other the wink; 
but the moment they caught my eye they pulled 
grave faces, arid were exceedingly demure. With 
Master Simon, however, they all seemed^more at 
their ease. His varied occupations and amuse- 
ments had made him well known throughout the 
neighbourhood. He was a visitor at every farm 
house and cottage ; gossiped vrith the farmers and 
their wives ; romped with their daughters ; and^ like 
that type of a vagrant bachelor, the humble* bee, 
tolled the sweets from all the rosy lips of tlie country 
round. 

The bashfulness of the guests soon gave way be- 
fore good cheer and affability. There is something 
genuine and affectionate in the gaiety of the lower 
orders, when it is excited by the bounty and fami- 
liarity of those above them; the warm glow of 
gratitude enters into their mirth, and a kind word 
or a small pleasantry frankly uttered by a patron, 
gladdens the heart of the dependant more than oil 
an4 wine. When the Squire had retired, the mer- 
riment increased, and there was much joking and 
laughter, particularly between Master Simon and a 
hale, ruddy faced, white headed farmer, who ap- 
peared to be the wit of the village ; for I observed 
all his companions to wait with open mouths for 
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^a retorts,, and burst into a grattuitous laugh^hefore 
tbejf could well understand tbem. 

Tbje whole house indeed seemed abandoned to 
merriment : as I passed, to my room to dress for 
dinner I heard the sound of music in a smaU co.urt> 
and looking through a window that commanded iu 
I perceived a band of wandering musicians with 
pand^an pipes and tambourine ; a pretty coquettish 
houiseimid. was dancing a jig with a smart country 
lad> while several of the other servants were look- 
ing on. In the midst of her sport the girl caught a 
glimpse of my £ace at the window, and, colouring 
up^ran.offwith an air of roguish affected confu-r 
sion. 
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hovTf now is come our joyful'st feast! 

Let overy mau be joUy, 
Eache roome vith yvie leaves is drest. 

And every post with hoUy. 
Nov all our neighbours* chimneys smoke. 

And Christmas blocks are burning; 
Their ovens they witK bak't meals choke. 
And all their spits are turning. 

Widiont the door let wrmw lie^ 
And if, for cold, it hapi to die, 
Wee'le bury 't is a Chrikasas pyt, - 
And everaore he msi^i. 

WITHBBS' JUVftNIXIA, 



I' HAD finished my toilet^ and was loitering with 
Frank Bracebridge in the library, when we heard a 
distant thwacking sounds which he informed me 
was a signal for the serving up of the dinner. The 
Squire kept up old customs in kitchen as well as 
hall ; and the rolling pin, struck upon the dresser 
by the cook, summoned the servants to carry in the 
meats : 

JusJ: in this nick the cook knocked thrice, 
Attd* aU fhe waitenpm^ a- trice 
Hjbs 8mmno];ui did obay ;. 
Each serving man, -with dish in hand, 
Afiufh'd boldhr up, like. our traintliapilv: . 
Presented and away* 

8IE' jovtif strctuiif tf. 
t9, 



68 THE CHRISTMAS DINNEfl. 

The dinner was served up in the great hall^ where 
the Squire always held his Christmas banquet. A 
blazing crackling fire of logs had been heaped on 
to warm the spacious apartment, and the flame 
went sparkling- and wreathing up the wide-mouthed 
chimney. The great picture of the crusader and 
his white horse had been profusely decorated with 
greens for the occasion j and holly and ivy had like- 
wise been wreathed round the helmet and weapons 
on the opposite wall, which I understood were the 
arms of the same warrior. I must own, by the bye, 
I had strong doubts about the authenticity of the 
painting and armour as having belonged to the 
crusader, they certainly having the stamp of more 
recent days ; but I was told that the painting had 
been so considered time out of mind ; and that^ as 
to the armour, it had been found in a lumber room, 
and elevated to its present situation by the Squire, 
who at once determined it to be the armour of the 
family hero ; and as he was absolute authority on 
all such subjects in his own household, the matter 
had passed into current acceptation. A sideboard 
was set out just under this chivalric trophy, on 
which was a display of. plate that might have vied 
(at least in variety) with Belshazzar'a parade of the 
vessels of the temple : " flagons, cans, cups, beakers, 
goblets, basins, and ewers ;" the gorgeous utensils 
of good companionship that had gradually accumu* 
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lated through many generations of jovial house* 
keepers. Before these stood the two yule candles^ 
beaming like two stars of the first magnitude ; other 
lights were distributed in branches, and the whole 
array glittered like a firmament of silver. 

We were ushered into this banqueting scene, with 
the sound of minstrelsy; the old harper being 
jseated on a stool beside the fire-place, and twang- 
ing his instrument with a vast deal more power than 
melody. Never did Christmas board display a 
more goodly and gracious assemblage of counter 
nances; those who were not handsome, were, at 
least, happy ; and happiness is a rare improver of 
your hard-favoured visage. I always consider an 
old English family as well worth studying as a col- 
lection of Holbein*s portraits or Albert Durer's 
prints. There is much antiquarian lore to be ac-; 
quired; much knowledge of the physiognomies of 
former times. Perhaps it may be from having con- 
tinually before their eyes those rows of old family 
portraits, with which the mansions of this country 
are stocked ; certain it is, that the quaint features 
pf antiquity are often most faithfully perpetuated in 
these ancient lines ; and I have traced an old family, 
nose through a whole, picture gallery, legitimately 
handed down from generation to generation, almost 
from the time of the Conquest. Something of the 
kind was to be observed in the worthy company 



aromid me. Many of their feces had evidently oii* 
ginated in a gothic age^ and been merely copied 'by 
succeeding <gwerations ; and there was one lilde 
giri in particular^ of «itaid demeanour^ with a high 
Roman nose^ and an antique vinegar aspect^ who 
wa» a great fevoi^rite of the Squire's^ beings as he 
nmd, a BiaGebridge all over^ and tiie very counter* 
part of one of hia ancestors who figured in the cotirt 
of Henry VIIL 

TliQ parson said grace^ whidh was not a short fa^ 
miliar one, such as is comfmonly addressed to the 
Deity in these unceremonious days; bnt a long, 
ooordy, vi^lt^w^rded one of the ancient schooL 
There mks now "a pause, as if something was exi- 
peot^; wiioB suddenly the butler entered the haH 
witiiaome degree of bustle: he was attended by a 
servant on each side with a laige wax light, and bore 
a silver dish, on wMch was an enormous pig's head, 
decorated widi^rosemaiy, with a lemon in its mouth, 
which was placed wiA great formality at the head 
of the table. The moment this pageant made its 
appearance, the harper struck up a flourish; at the 
oondusion of which the young Oxonian, on receiv- 
ing a hint from the Squire, gave, with an air of the 
most comic gravity, an old carol, the first Terse of 
which was as follows : 

Caput apri defero 
Reddens laudes Domino. 



' The fcibftrV heftd in bluAi briog I, 

With garlands gay and rosemary. 
I pray you all synge merily 
Qui estis in convivio. 

Though prepared to witness many of th'eSe little ec- 
centricftifes, from being apprized df th^ peculiar 
hobby of mine ho!st; yet, I confess, the parade Svith 
which so odd U dish \vas introdiiced somewhat per- 
plexed me, until I gathered froto the cohVersatibti 
pf the Squire and the parson, that it was ineaat^to 
represent the bringing in of the boar's head; a dish 
fotmeriy served \ip ^ifli muth ti^reihony and the 
sound of minstrelsy and song, at great tables, oii 
Christmas day. *^ I like the old custom," said the 
Squire, " not merfely because it is stately and pleas- 
ing in itself, but because it was observed at the col- 
lege at Oxford, at which I was educated. When I 
hear the old song chanted, it brings to mind the 
time when I was young arid gamesome — and the 
noble old college hall— ^krid iiiy fellow sttidents loi- 
tering about it in their black gowns; many of 
whom, poor lads, are now in th^ir graves !'* 

The parson, hoWeVel^, ^hoS^ mind was not 
haunted by such as6t)lcik'tions^ arid who \^as always 
more taken up with Ihe iexl ihari the seriiiment, ob- 
jected to the Oxonian's version of the carol ; which 
he affirmed was different from that sung at college. 
He went on with the dry perseverance of a com- 
F 4 
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mentator, to give the college readings accompanied 
by sundry annotations ; addressing himself at first 
to the company at large ; but finding their attention 
gradually diverted to other talk, and other objects^ 
he lowered his tone as his number of auditors dimi- 
nished, until he concluded his remarks in an under 
voice, to a fat-headed old gentleman next him, who 
viras silently engaged in the discussion of a huge 
plate-full of turkey.* 

• The old ceremony of serving up the boar's head on Christmas 
day is still observed in the hall of Queen's College, Oxford. I was 
fiivour^ by the parson^ith a copy of the carol as now sang, and as 
it may be acceptable to sach of my readers as are carious in these 
grave and learned matters, I give it entire. 

The boar's bead in hand bear I, 
Bedecked with bays and rosemary -, 
And I pray you, my masters, be merry, 
Quot estis in convivio. 

Caput apri defero 

Reddens laudes Domino. 

The boar's head, as I understand. 
Is the rarest dish in all this land. 
Which thus bedeck'd with a gay garland 
Let us servire cantico. 
Caput apri defero, &c. 

Our steward hath provided this 
In honour of the King of Bliss, 
Which on this day to be served is 
In Reginensi Atrio. 
Caput apri defero, 
&c. &c &c. 
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The table was literally loaded with good cheer^ 
and presented an epitome of country abundance^ in 
this season of overflowing larders. A distinguished 
post was allotted to ** ancient sirloin," as mine host 
termed it; being, as he added, " the standard of old 
English hospitality, and a joint of goodly presence, 
and full of expectation." There were several 
dishes quaintly decorated, and which had evidently 
something traditionary in their embellishments ; but 
about which, as I did not like to appear over curi- 
ous, I asked no questions. 

I could not, however, but notice a pie, magnifi- 
cently decorated with peacock's feathers, in imita- 
tion of the tail of that bird, which overshadowed a 
considerable tract of the table. This the Squire 
confessed, with some little hesitation, was a phea- 
sant pie, though a peacock pie was certainly the 
most authentical ; but there had been such a mor- 
tality among the peacocks this season, that he could 
not prevail upon himself to have one killed.* ' 

* The peacock was anciently in great demand for stately entertain- 
ments. Sometimes it was made into a pie, at one end of which the 
head appeared above the crust in all its plumage, with the beak 
richly gilt; at the other end the tail was displayed. Such pies were 
served up at the solemn banquets of chivalry, when Knights-errant 
pledged themselves to undertake any perilous enterprize, whence 
came the ancient oath, used by Justice Shallow, ** by cock and pie." 

The peacock was also an important dish for the Christmas feast; 
and Massinger, in his City Madam, gives some idea of the extrava> 
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It would be tedious, perhatps, to 'my \viser 
t^aders^ who tnay not haVe that fodlish fondness fyt 
odd Had obsolete things to which I am ia little given, 
were I to mention the other makeshifts of this ivot- 
thy old hiittiori^t, by which he i^las endeavouring to 
follow up, though ait huihble distance, the qiiiaint 
customs of antiquity. I was pleased, however, to 
see the respect shown to his whhns by his childi'en 
end relatives ; who, indeed, erltened readily into the 
full spirit of thenl, and seemed all well versed in 
their parts ; having doubtless beeii present at many 
a rehearsal. I was ^Unused, too, at the air of pro- 
found gravity with which the butler and other ser- 
vants executed the duties assigned them, however 
^edentrifc. They had an old fasbioned look ; hatitlg^ 
for the ihost pkft, been brought \ip in the house- 
hold, ^Ud groWU into keeping with the antiquated 
maUsion> dhd the humours of its lord; aUd Ihost 
probably looked upon all his whitnsical regulations, 
as the establtsh#i laws of honourable housekeep- 
ing. 

When the cloth was removed/the butler brought 

gance with which this, as well as other dishes, was prepared for the 
gorgeous revels of th6 olden times : 

Men itiay tftik bf Goflfttry-Christraftased, 

Their thirty pound bdtter'd eggfr> their ^les of e^rps' tongtied ; 

^JiMr p\»^mis drei3cti*d \nth ftt^bei'grife; the cwcaies of three fat 
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in a huge silver Teasel of rare atid curious yrcnrk* 
manahip^ \vhich he placed before the Squire. Its 
appearance was hailed with acclamation ; being the 
Wassail Bowl, bo renowned in Christmas festivity. 
The contents had been prepared by Ae Squire 
himself; for it was a beverage in the skilful mixture 
of which he particularly prided himself; alleging 
that it WHS too abstruse and complex for the com- 
prehension of an ordinary servant* It Was a potar 
tion, indeed, that might well make the heart of a 
toper leap within him; being composed of the 
richest and raciest wines, highly spiced and sweet- 
ened, with roasted apples bobbing about the sur- 
face.* 

The old gentleman's whole Countenance beamed 
with a serene look of indwelling delight, as he 
stirred this mighty bowl. Having raised it to his 
lips, with a hearty wish of a merry Christmas to all 

* The Wassail Bowl was sometimes composed of ale instead of wine ; 
with nutmeg, sugar, toasts ^ger, and roasted crabs ; in this way the 
nut brown beverage is still prepared in some old Camilies, and round 
the hearths of substantial farmers at Christmas. It is also called 
Lamb's Wool, and is celebrated by Herrick in his Twelvth Night ; 

Next crowne the bowle full 

With gentle Lamb's WooU^ 
Add sugar, nutmeg, and ginger. 

With store of ale too ^ 

And thus ye must doe 
To make the Wassaile a •w&lg«i'.. 
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present^ he sent it brimming round the boards for 
every one to follow his example^ according to the 
primitive style ; pronouncing it» " the ancient foun- 
tain of good feeling, where all hearts met together."* 
There was much laughing and rallying as the 
honest emblem of Christmas joviality circulated, 
and was kissed rather coyly by the ladies. When 
it reached Master Simon he raised it in both hands, 
and with the air of a boon companion struck up an 
old Wassail chanson : 

The brown bowle, 

The merry brown bowle, 

As it'goes round about-a, 

Fill 

StiU 
Let tlie world say what it will. 
And drink your fill all out-a. 

The deep canne, 

The merry deep canne, 

As thou dost freely quaff-a, 

Sing 

Fling 
Be as merry as a king, 
And sound a lusty laugh -a.* 

• *' The custom of drinking out of the same cup gave place to each 
having his cup. When the steward cam« to the doore with the 
Wassel, he was to cry three times Wassel, Wasself Wassel, and then 
the chappell (chaplain) was to answer with a song." 

ArCU£0L0GIA. 

t From Poor Robin's Almanack. 
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Much of the conversation during dinner turned 
upon ' family topics^ to which I was a stranger* 
There was, however, a great deal of rallying of Master 
Simon about some gay widow, with whom he was 
accused of having a flirtation. This attack was 
commenced by the ladies ; but it was continued 
throughout the dinner by the fat-headed old gentle- 
man next the parson, with the persevering assiduity 
of a slow hound ; being one of those long-wind ied 
jokers, who, though rather dull at starting game, are 
unrivalled for their talents in hunting it down. At 
every pause in the general conversation, he renewed 
his bantering in pretty much the same terms ; wink- 
ing hard at me with both eyes, whenever he gave 
Master Simon what he considered a home thrust. 
The latter, indeed, seemed fond of being teased on 
the subject, as old bachelors are apt to be ; and he 
took occasion to inform me, in an under tone, that 
the lady in question was a prodigiously fine woman^ 
and drove her own curricle. • 

The dinner-time passed away in this flow of in- 
nocent hilarity, and though the old hall may have 
resounded in its time with many a scene of broader 
rout and revel, yet I doubt whether It ever wit- 
nessed more honest and genuine enjoyment. How 
easy it is for one benevolent being to diffuse plea- 
sure around; him; and how truly is a kind heart a 
fountain of gladness, making every thing in its 
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vkdaity to freshen into smiles ! The jojous. dispo- 
sition of the worthy Squire is^as perfectljp conta^ 
gioua ; he was happy himself, aod disposed to make 
all the world happy ; and the little ecoentricities of 
his humour did but season, in a maimer^ the sweett { 

ness of his philanthropy. 

Wh^n the ladies had retired^ the cooversatipn^ as 

( usual, became still more animated ; many good 
things were broached which had been thoaight of 

^ during dinner, but which would Qot ei^actiy do for 
a lady's ear; and though I cannot positively affirm 
thai there was much wit uttered, yet I faaqre. cer* 
tainlj h^M-d many contests of ram wit produce 
mudi less laughter^ Wit^ after all^ is a migh^ 
tart, pu&ge»t ingredient, and much too acid fi^r 
some stomachs^; but honest good humour is the oil 
and wine of a merry meetings and there, is no Jovial 
companionship e^ual to that^ where. . the jokes, ace 
]»ther small, and the laughter abundant. 

The Squire told several long stories of eadji 
college pranks and adventm-es, in some of which 
the paison bad been a shairer;^ thoiigb ialookin^ »t 
the latter, it required sone efforl of imagination M 
figure such a little dark anatomy of a man, into the 
perpetrator of. a .mad-cap ga»bol« Indeed^ the two 
college chum» presented pictures^ of what men BU131 
he' made by their di^rent lota ift life : the* Sqviiie 
had left tbeVniversity to live J»9lily^€8i his pateraal 
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domains, in the vigorous enjoyment of prosperity 
and sunshine, and had flourished on to a hearty and 
florid old age ; whilst the poor parson, on the con- 
trary, had dried and withered away, among dusty 
tomes, in the silence and shadow& of his study. 
Still there seemed to be a spark of almost extinr 
guished fire, feebly glimmering in the bottom of 
his soul ; and as the Squire hinted at a sly story of 
the parson and a pretty milk-maid, whom they once 
met on tke banks of the Isis, the old gentiseman 
made an *^ alphabet of faces," wiuck, as. far a&.I 
could decipher his physiogi|omy, I yerily helii^e 
was indicative of laughter ; — indeed^ I have rarely 
met with an old gentleman that took ab&olute 
offence at the inaputed gallantries of his yaurth* 

I found die tide of wine andvrassail fastgaJsuBg 
on the dry land of sober judgment. The con^any 
grew merrier and louder as their jokes ^ew/duUe^ 
Master Sisfton waa kr as: chirping a humoof as. a 
grasshopper filled with dew. ; his old squ^sl grew, of 
a warmer compljexion, and he began toAalk maudtti 
about the widoWf He evea gaye a. long song about 
tW >¥ooing of a widow, which he informed me lis 
had gathered from an excelknt black-letter wosk 
entitled/' Ci^^id's Solicitor for Love," containiiig 
store of good, adivice for badieloss,. and wbkh'he 
promised to lend me f the first verse was to dbis 
effect: 
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He that will woo a widow must not daUj, ^ 

He must make hay while the sun dotH shine ; 

He must not stand with her, shall I, shall I, 
But boldly say, Widow, thou must be mine. 

This song inspired the fat-headed old gentleman, 
who made several attempts to tell a rather broad 
V story out of Joe Miller, that was pat to the pur- 
pose; but he always stuck in the middle, every 
body recollecting the latter part excepting himself. 
The parson, too, began to show the effects of good 
cheer, having gradually settled down into a do^a^ 
and his wig setting most suspiciously on one side. 
Just at this juncture we were summoned to tha 
drawing-room, and, I suspect, at the private insti- 
gation of mine host, whose joviality seemed always 
tempered with a proper love of decorum. 

After the dinner table v^as removed, the hall was 
given up to the younger members of the family, 
who, prompted to all kind of noisy mirth by the 
Oxonian and Master Simon, made its old walls 
ring with dieir merriment, as they played at romp- 
ing games. I delight in witnessing the gambols of 
children, and particularly, at this happy hojyday 
season, and could not help stealing out of the 
drawing-room on hearing one of their peals of 
laughter. I found them at the game of blind- 
man's-buff. Master Simon^ who was the leader 
of their revels, and seemed on all occasions to fulfil 
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the office of that ancieot potentate^ the Ijord of 
Misrule,''^ was blinded in the midst of the halL 
The little beings were as busy about him as the. 
mock fairies about Falstaff ; pinching him^ pluck-, 
ing at the skirts of his coat, and tickling him with 
straws. One fine blue-eyed girl of about thirteen^ 
with her flaxen hair all in beautiful confusion^ her. 
firolic face in a gloW| her frock half torn off her 
shoulders, a complete picture of a romp, was the 
chief tormentor ; and from the slyness with which 
Master Simon avoided the smaller game^ and hem- 
med this wild little nymph in comers^ and obliged 
her to jump shrieking over chairs, I suspected the 
rogue of being not a whit more blinded than vvas 
convenient. 

When I returned to the drawing-room, I found 
the company seated round the fire, listening to the 
parson, who was deeply ensconced in a high-backed 
oaken chair, the work of some cunning artificer of 
yore, which had been brought from the library for 
his particular accommodation. From this venerable 
piece of furniture, with which his shadowy figure 
and dark weazen face so admirably accorded, he 
was dealing forth strange accounts of the popular 

* At ChrUtmasse there wa3 iu the Kinges hoiue, wheresoever hee 
was lodged, a iordeof misrule, or mayster of merie disportes, and the 
like had ye in the house of every nobleman of honor, or good wor- 
shipped were he spirituall or temporall* — Stow. 
VOL. II. G 
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8iq>er8titions> and legends of the surrounding coun-* 
lay, With which he had becoihe acquainted in the 
course of his antiquarian researches. I am half in* 
dined to think that the old gentleman was himself 
somewhat tinctured with superstition, as men are 
very apt to be who liye a jecluse and studious life 
itt a fi^equestered part of the country/ and pore over 
black-tetter 'tracts, so often filled with th6 marvel- 
loufi^ and supei^atural* He gjsive us several anec^^ 
dotes of the ^ncies of the neighbouring peiisantry, 
Ci6»ceming the effigy of the crusader^ which lay on 
the tonib by &e church altar. As it was the only 
monument of the kind in that part of the country, 
it had always been regarded with feelings of super- 
stition by the good wives of the village. It was 
sttid to get up froin the tomb and walk the rdUnds of 
Ae church-yard ill stormy nights, particularly ^h^n 
it thundered; and one old woman, whose' cottage, 
bordered on the church-yard, had seen it, through 
die windows of '&e church, when the moon shone, 
sflowly pacing up- and down the aisles. It was ;the 
belief that some wrong had been left unredressed 
by the deceased, or some treasure hidden, which 
kept the spirit in a state of trouble and restlessness. 
Some talked of gold and jewels buried in the tomb, 
QVer which the spectre kept watch ; and there was 
a story current ofi a sexton in old times who endea- 
voured to break his way to the coffin at night ; but 
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just as he reached it; received a -violent blow frosa 
the marble hand of the effigy* which stretched him 
senseless on the pavement. These tales.. were 
often laughed at by srbme of the sturdier amoi^ the 
rujstics^ yet when night came oh, there were many 
of the stoutest unbelievers that were shy of venr; 
turing alone in the footpath that led across the 
church-^yard. • : . \, 

From these and other anecdotes that followed^ 
the crusader appeared to be the favourite hero of 
ghost stories throughout the vicinity. His picture, 
which hung up ih the hall, was thought by the serr 
vants to have something supernatural about it; for 
they remarked that, in whatever piart of the hall 
you went, the e^es of the warrior were still fixed on 
yon. The old porter's wife too, at the lodge, .who 
had been bom and brought up in the family, and 
was a great gossip amongthe maid seirvants, affirm*- 
ed^ diat in her young days she had often h^ard say* 
that on Midsummer eve, when it is well known all 
kinds of ghosts, goblins, and fairies, become yisibk 
and walk abroad, the crusader used to mount his 
horse, come down from his pictui^, ride about the 
house, down, the avenue> and so to the church to 
visit the tomb ; on which occasion the church door 
most caviUy swun^ open of itself ; not. that he 
needed it ; for he;:rod^ through closed, gates- a&d 
even stone walls, and had been seen by one. of the 
G 2 
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dairy maids to pass between two bars of the great 
park gate, making himself as thin as a sheet of 
paper. 

All these superstitions I found had been very 
much countenanced by the Squire^ who, though 
not superstitious himself, was very fond of see- 
ing others so. He listened to every goblin tale 
of the neighbouring gossips with infinite gravity^ 
and held the porter's wife in high favour on account 
of her talent for the marvellous. He was himself 
a great reader of old legends and romances, and 
often lamented that he could not believe in them i 
for a superstitious person, he thought, must live 
in a kind of fairy laud. 

Whilst we were all attention to the parson's 
stories, our ears were suddenly assailed by ;a burst 
of heterogeneous sounds from the hall, in which 
were mingled something like the clang of rude 
minstrelsy, with the uproar of many small voices 
and girlish laughter. The door suddenly flew 
open, and a train came trooping into the room, 
that might almost have been mistaken for the 
breaking up of the court of Fairy. That indefa- 
tigable spirit. Master Simon, in the faithful dis- 
charge of his duties as lord of misrule, had cbn^ 
ceived the idea of a Christmas mummery, or 
masquing; and having called in to his assistance 
the Oxonian and the young ofiicer, who were 
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equally ripe for any thing that should occasion 
romping and . merriment, they had carried it into 
instant effect. The old housekeeper had been 
consulted ; the antique clothes-presses and ward- 
robes rummaged, and made to yield up the relics 
of finery that had not seen the light for several 
generations ; the younger part of the company 
had been privately convened from the parlour and 
hall, and the whole bad been bedizened out, into 
a burlesque imitation of an antique masque.* -J 

Master Simon led the van, as *' Ancient Christ- 
mas,'^ quaintly apparelled in a ruff, a short cloak, 
which had very much the aspect of one of the old 
housekeeper's petticoats, and a hat that might 
have served for a village steeple, and must indu- 
bitably have figured in the days of the Covenanters. 
From under this his nose* curved boldly forth, 
flushed with a frost-bitten bloom, that seemed the 
very trophy of a December blast. He was accom- 
panied by the blue-eyed romp, dished up as " Dame 
Mince Pie," in the venerable magnificence of faded 
brocade, long stomacher, peaked hat, and high 
heeled shoes. The youqg officer appeared as 

.* Masquings or mummeries were favourite sports at Christmas in 
pld times } and the wardrobes at halls and manor houses were often 
lud under Gontritnition to furnish dresses and fantastic disguisings. 
I strongly suspect Master Simon to have taken the idea of his from 
Ben Jonson's Masque of Christmas. 
g3 
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Robin Hood, in a sporting dress of Kendal green, 
and a^ foraging cap with a gold tassel. 

The costume, to be sure, did not bear testimony 
to deep research, and there was an evident eye to 
the picturesque, natural to a young gallant in pre- 
sence of his mistress. - The fair Julia hung on lus 
arm in a pretty rustic dress, as '' Ma|d Marian." 
The rest of the train had been metamorphosed in 
various Ivays ; the girls trussed up in the finery of 
the ancient belles of the Bracebridge line, and the 
stripfings bewhiskered with bUrnt cork, and gravely 
clad in broad skirts, hanging sleeves, and full-bot- 
tomed wigs; to represent the characters of Roast 
Beefi'Plum Pudding, smd oth^ worthies celebrated 
in ancient masquings. The whole was under the 
eontroul of the Oxonian, in the appropriate cha- 
ractdr of Misrule; and I observed that he exer- 
cised ratiber a mischievous sway with his wand 
over the smaller personages of the pageant. 

The irruption of this motley crew, with beat of 
drum> according to ancient custom^ was the con- 
summation of uproar, and -merriment. Master 
Simon covered himself with, glory by the stateliness 
with which, as Ancient Christmas, he walked a 
minuet with the peerless, though giggling. Dame 
Mince Pie. It was followed by a dance of all the 
charactjers, which, from its medley of costumes, 
seemed as though the old family portraits had 
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skipped down from their frames to join in die 
sport. Different centurie& Were figuring at oross 
hands and right and left ; the dark ageti were eut- 
(iBg parouiittes and rigadoons ; and , the days of 
Queen Bess jigging merrily down the middle, 
through a line of succeeding generations*' 
' The worthy Squire contemplated these fsmtastic 
sports^ and this resurrection of his old wardrobe, 
with the simple relish of childish ^delight* He 
stood chudtling and rubbing his hiuids, and scarcely 
hearing a word the parson said/ notwithstanding 
that the latter was discoursing most autfaeiitically 
cn.die ancient and stately dance of. the Paon, or 
peacodL, from^ which he conceived the minuet to 
be derived.* For my part, I was in It continual 
excitement from, the varied scenes of whim and 
idnocent goyety passing before me. It was inspir- 
ing to see wild-eyed frolic and warm-hearted hospi- 
taliiybreaking out from among the^^hills and g(o6ms 
of vriater, and old age throwing off its apathy, and 
43afching once more the freshness of youthful en- 



*' Sir John Hawluos, speaking of the dance called the Pavon, 
from Pavo, a peacock, says, ** It is a grave and majestic dance ; the 
jnethod of dancing it anciently was by gentlemen dressed with caps 
and swords, by those of the long robe in their gowns, by the peers 
in their mantles, and by the ladies in gowns with long trains, the 
motioin whereof, in dancing, resembled that of a peacock." 

HiSTOAY Of MU5IC» 
G 4 
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joyment. I felt ako an interest m the scenes from 
the conasideration that these fleetmg customs were 
porting fast into oblivion, and that this was, per^^^ 
haps, the only family in England in which the whole 
of diem was still punctiliously observed. Thore was 
a quaintness too> mingled with all this reyehy, that 
gave it a peculiar zest : it was suited to the l^e 
and place; and as the old Manor House almost 
reeled with mirth 'and wassail, it seemed echoing 
back the joviality of long departed years. 



But enough of Christmas and its gambols : it is 
time for me to pause in this garrulity. Methinks 
I bear the questions asked by my graver readers, 
*' To what purpose is all this-r-how is the world 
to be made wiser by this talk i" Alas ! is there not 
wisdom enough extant for the instruction of the 
world ? And if not, are there not thousands of 
abler pens labouring for its improvement ? — It is 
SQ much pleasanter to please than to instruct: — to 
-play thje companion rather than the preceptor. 
What, after all, is the mite of wisdom that I could 
throw in^o the m^ss of knowledge ; or how am I 
mire ^hat my sagest deductions may be safe guides 
for the opinions of others ? But in writing to amuse, 
if I fail, the only evil is my own disappointment. 
If, however, I can by any lucky chance, in these 
days of evil, rub out one wrinkle from thp brow of 
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care» or beguile the heavy heart of one moment of 
sorrow ; if I can now and then penetrate through 
the gathering film of misanthropy, prompt a bene- 
volent view of human nature, and make my reader 
more in good humour with his fellow beings and 
himself, surely,, surely, I shall not then have written 
entirely in vain. 
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[The following modicum of local history was lately put 
into my hands by an odd-looking old gentleman in a small 
brown wig and snuff-coloured coat, with whom I became 
acquainted in the course <d one of my tours of observa- 
tion through the centre of that great wilderness the City. 
I confess that I was a little dubious at first, whether it 
was not one of those apociyphal tales often passed off upon 
inquiring trayellerslike myself 5 and which haye brought 
our general diaracter for veracity into such unmerited 
r^roadbu On making proper inquiries, however, I have 
received the most satisfactory assurances of the author*s 
probity ; and, indeed, have been told that he is actually 
engaged in a full and particular account of the very in- 
teresting region in which he resides 3 of which the fol- 
lowing may be considered merely as a foretaste.] 
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What I write is most true. • • • • I have a whole booke of cases lying 
by me, which if i sliould sette foorth, some gr&ve auntients (within tlie hear- 
ing of Bow bell) would bee out of charity with me. 

KA8HE. 



In the centre of the great City, of London lies a 
small neighbourhood^ consisting of a cluster of 
narrow streets and courts, of very venerable and 
debilitated houses, vi^iich goes by the name of 
Little Britain. Christ Church School and St; 
Bartholomew's Hospital bound it . on the west ; 
Smith Field and Long Lane on the north ; Alders- 
gate S^eet, like an arm of the sea, divides it from 
the eastern part of the city ; whilst the yawning 
gulph of Bull-and-Mouth Street separates it from 
Butcher Lane, and the regions of New-Gate. 
Over this little territory; thus bounded and desig- 
nated, the great dome of St. Paul's, swelling above 
the intervening houses of Paternoster Row, Amen 
Corner, and Ave-Maria Lane, looks down with an 
air of motherly protection. 
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This quarter derives its appellation from haTing 
been^ in ancient times, the residence of the Dukes 
of Britany. As London increased^ however^ rank 
and fiishion rolled off to the west^ and tr^ide creep-* 
ing on at their heels, took possession of their de- 
serted abodes. For some time Little Britain be* 
came the great mart of learning, and was peopled 
by the busy and prolific race of booksellers : these 
also gradually deserted it, and emigrating beyond 
the great strait of New-Gate Street, settled down 
in Paternoster Row and St. PauFs Church Yard ; 
where they continue to increase and multiply even^^ 
at4he present dt^.\ 

' Bat though thus^Adlen inloLdecline^ Lktle.Bri^ 
tuB still bears-t traees of its former &plendoan 
IThere^are several houses r«ady to tumble 4owrn> 
tine IrontB of wUch are magnificently enriched -with 
old oaken carvings of hideous faces,^ unkiiowh 
birds> beasts and fishes; and firuita and flowers 
winch it would perplex ' a naturfiiist to classify. 
There iM*e also, in Aidersgate >Sbre^t,' certain 'xe-* 
mains of what were* once spacious and limUy/f^ 
mily mansions, hixt w^ich have ki lartti^dayslieen 
subdivided into^ several-tenements^. Here may 
oft^i he fotttid the femily of a petty, tradesnum, 
with its trumpety furniture, burrowing among the 
rriics of antiquated finery, in great rambling lime- 
stained apartments, vntfa fretted cielings/ gSded 
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cornices^ and enormotts marble fire^hMses. The 
lanes and courts also contam niany smaller houses* 
not on so grand, a scale, but,, like your small an* 
eient gentry, sturdily, maintaining their claims to 
equal antiquity. These have their gable ends to 
the street; great bo.w. windows, with diamond 
puies set . in lead ; grotesque carvings ; and low 
arched door ways.* 

.In thiff most venerable and sheltered little nest 
have I passed seVerri quiet yeeors of existence ; com* 
fortably lodged in the second floor of one of the 
fflimllest, but oldest edifices. My sitting :robm is 
an old waincotted chamber, with small panndlsi 
and set off with a miscellaneoufa array of fiimiture« 
I have a particular respect for three orfour Jii^b« 
backed claw-footed chairs,, covered with tarnrahed 
brocade; which bear the. marks of haying seen 
better days; and 'have doubtless figuned in. some 
of the old palaces of Little Britain; They seem 
to me to keep together, and < to look down with 
sovereign contempt upon their leadiem bottomed 
neighbours ; as I have seen decayed gentry carry 
a high head among the plebei^ society witii which 
they were reduced to associate. The whole front 



* It is evident that the author of tiiis interesting communication 
has included in his general title of little Britain, many of tfaosd 
fitde Ijpes and conrto that belong immediately to Clo^ Fair. 
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of my sitting room is iaken up with a bow window $ 
on the panes of which are recorded the names of 
previous occupants for many generations ; mingled 
with scraps of very indifferent gentleman-like poe- 
try, written in characters which I can scarcely 
decipher ; and which ektol the charms of many a 
beauty of Little Britain, who has long, long since, 
bloomed, faded, and passed away. As I am an 
idle personage, with ho apparent occupation, and 
pay my bill regularly every week, I am Idoked 
upon as the. only independent gentleman of the 
neighbourhood ; and being curious to learn the 
infternal state of a comniunity so apparently shut 
up within itself> I have managed to work my way 
into all the concerns and secrets of the place. 
\ Little Britain may truly be called ^he heart's core 
of the city; the strong hol4 of true John Bullism. 
It is a fragment of London as it was in its better 
' days, with its antiquated folks and fashions. Here 
flourish in great preservation many of the holyday 
games and customs of yore. The inhabitants most 
religiously eat pan-cakes on Shrove Tuesday ; hot- 
cross-buns on Good Friday, and roast goose at 
Michaelmas : they send love-letters on Valentine's 
Day ; bum the Pope on the Fifth of November, 
and kiss all the girls under the misletoe at Christ- 
mas. Roast beef and plum pudding are also 
held in superstitious veneration, and port and 
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^herry maintaiu their grounds a$ the only true 
English wines; all others being considered vile 
outlandish beverages. 

Little Britain has its long catalogue of city won- 
ders« which its inhabitants consider the wonders, of 
the world ; such as the great bell of St. Paul's, 
which sours all the beer when it tolls ; the figures 
that strike the hours at St. Dunstan's clock ; the 
Monument; the lions in the Tower; and the 
. wooden giants in Guildhall. They still believe in 
dreams and fortune telling, and an old woman that 
lives in BuU-and-M outh Street makes a tolerable 
subsistence by detecting stolen goods^ and pro- 
mising the girls good husbands. They are apt to 
be rendered uncomfortable by comets and eclipses; 
and if a dog howls dolefully at night, it is looked 
upon as a sure sign of a death in the plape. There 
are even many ghost stories current, particularly 
concerning the old mansion houses ; in several of 
which it is said strange sights are sometimes seen. 
LfOrds and ladies, the former in full bottomed wigs, 
hanging sleeves and swords, the latter in lappets, 
^stays, hoops and brocade, have been seen walking 
up and down the great waste chambers, on moon- 
light nights ; and are supposed to be the shade» of 
the ancient proprietors in their court- dresses. 

Little Britain has likewise its sages and great 
men. One of th^ most important of the former 

VOL. 11. H 
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V is a tall dry old gentleman, of Ae name of Skryme, 
who keeps a small apothecary's shop. He has a 
cadaverous countenance, full of cavities and pro«- 
jections ; with a brown circle round each eye, like 
a pair of horn spectacles. He is much thought 
of by the old women, who consider him as a 
kind of conjuror, because he has two or three 
stuffed aligators hanging up in his shop, and seve^ 
ral snakes in bottles. He is a great reader of al- 
manacks and newspapers, and is much given to 
pore over alarming accounts of plots, conspiracies, 
fires, earthquakes, and volcanic eruptions ; which 
last ph^iomena he considers as signs of the times. 
He has always some dismal tale of the kind 
io deal out to his customers, with their doses; 
and thus at the same time puts both soul and body 
into an uproar^ He is a greal; believer in om^ks 
and predictions ; and has the prophecies of Robert 
Nixon and Mother Shipton by heart. No man 
can make so much out of an eclipse, or. even an 
unusually dark day ; and he shook the tail of the 
last con^et over the heads of his customers and 
disciples until they were nearly frightened out of 
their wits. He has lately got hold of a popular 
legend or prophecy, on which he has been unusu- 
ally eloquent. There has been a saying current 
among the ancient Sybils, who treasure np these 
thinga, that when the grasshopper on die top of 
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due ExdHunge shook hands with the ffa^gon on the 
top of Bow Church steeple^ fearful evenuls would 
take place. This strange conjunction^ it seems, 
has as strangely come to pass. The same architect 
has been engaged lately on the repairs of the cu- 
pola ot the Exchange, and the steeple of Bow 
Church ; and, fearful to relate, the dragon and the 
grasshopper actually lie, cheek by jole, in the yard 
of his workshop ! 

*' Others,'^ as Mr. Skryme k accustomed to say, 
** may go star-gaadng, and look for conjunctions in 
the heavens, but here is a coip^unction on the earth, 
near at home, and under our own eyes, which sur^ 
passes all the signs and calculations of astrc^c^ers.^' 
Since these portentous weadhercocks have thus laid 
th^ heads together, wonderful events had already 
ocetisred. The good old king, notwithstanding 
that he had lived eighty-two years, had all at once 
given up the ghost; another king had mounted 
the throne ; a royal duke had died suddenly — 
another, in France, had been murdered; there had 
been radical meetings in all parts of the king- 
dom ; the bloody scenes at Manchester ; the great 
plot in Cato Street; — and, above all, the Queen 
had returned to England ! All these sinister events 
are recounted by Mr. Skryme with a mysterious 
look, and a dismal <shake of the head ; and, being 
taken wilh his drugs, and associated in the minds of 
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his auditors with stuiFed sea-monsters« botded sei- 
pents, and his own visage, which is a title page of 
tribulation, they have spread great gloom through 
the minds of the people in Little Britain. Thqy 
shake their heads whenever they go by Bow Church, 
and observe, that they never expected any good to 
come of taking down that steeple, which in old 
times told nothing but glad tidings^ as the history 
of Wittington and his Cat bears witness. 
Y The rival oracle of Little Britain is a substential 
cheesemonger, who lives in a fragment of one of the 
old family mansions, and is as magnificently lod^d 
as a round bellied mite in the midst of one of his 
own Cheshires. Indeed he is a man of no little 
standing and importance ; and his renown extends 
through Huggin Lane, and Lad Lane, and even 
unto Aldermanbury. His opinion is very much 
taken in affairs. of state, havipg read the Sunday 
papers for the test half century, together with the 
Gentleman's Magazine, Rapin's History of Eng- 
land* and the Naval Chronicle. His head is stored 
with invaluable maxims which have borne the. test 
pf time and use for centuries. It is his firn^ opi-i 
nion that ^' it is a moral impossible, '' so long as 
England is true to herself, that any thing can shake 
her: and he has much to say on the suligect of the 
national debt ; which, some how or other, he proves 
to be a great national bulwark and blessing. He 
passed the greater part of his life in the purlieus of 
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Little Britain^ until of late years, when, having be- 
come rich, and grown unto the dignity of a Sunday 
cane, he begins to take his pleasure and see the 
world. He has therefore made several excursions 
to Hampstead, Highgate, and other neighbouring 
towns, where he has passed whole afternoons in 
looking back upon the metropolis through a teles- 
cope and endeavouring to descry the steeple of St. 
Bartholomew's. Not a stage coachman of Bull« 
and-Mouth Street, but touches his hat as he passes ;* 
and he is considered quite a patron at the coach 
office of the Goose and Gridiron, St. Paul's 
Church*-yai*d. His family have been very urgent 
fdr him to make an expedition to Margate, but he 
has great doubts of these new gim-cracks the 
steam-boats, and indeed thinks himself too advanced 
in life to undertake sea voyages. 

Little Britain has occasionally its factions and 
divisions, and party spirit ran very high at one time 
in consequence of two rival "Burial Societies'* 
being set up in the place. One held its meeting 
at the Swan and Horse Shoe, and was patronized 
by the cheesemonger ; the other at the Cock and 
Crown, under the auspices of the apothecary : it is 
needless to say that the latter was the most flou- 
rishing. I have passed an evening or two at each, 
and have acquired much valuable information, as 
to the best mode of being buried; the comparative 
h3 
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merits of church-yards ; together with icttvers faints 
on the subject of patent iron coffins. I have heard 
the question discussed in all its bearings as to the 
legality of prohibiting the latter on account of their 
durability. The feuds occasioned by these socie- 
ties have happily died of late ; but they were for a 
long time prevailing themes of controversy, the 
people of Little Britain being extremely solicitous 
of funeral honours and of lying comfortably in their 
graves. 

Besides these two funeral societies there is a 
third of quite a different cast, which tends to throw 
the sunshine of good-humour over the whole neigh- 
bourhood« It meets once a week at a little old 
fashioned house, kept by a jolly publican of the 
name of Wagstaff, and bearing for insignia a re* 
splendent half-moon, with a most seductive bundb. 
of grapes. The whole edifice is covered with in- 
scriptions to catch the eye of the thirsty wayfarer; 
such as " Truman, Hanbury, and Co.'s Entire, '^ 
« Wine, Rum, and Brandy Vaults,^' " Old Tom, 
Rum and Compounds, 8cc.'' This indeed has been 
a temple of Bacchus and M omus firom time imme- 
morial. It has always been in the family of the 
Wagstaffs, so that its history is tolerably preserved 
by the present landlord. It was much frequented 
by the gallants and cavalieros of the reign of Eliza- 
beth, and was looked into now and then by the 
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i«rit8 of Charles the Second's day. But M^hat Wag- 
staff principally prides himself upon» is, diat Henry 
the Eighth, in one of his nocturnal rambles, broke 
the head of one of his ancestors with his famous 
walking staff. This however is considered as ra*-. 
ther a dubious and vain-glorious^ boast of the land- 
lord. 

The club which now holds its weekly sessions 
here, goes by the name of *' the Rojaring Lads of 
Little Britain.'' They abound -in old catches, 
glees and choice stories, that are traditional in the 
place, and not to be met with in any other part of 
the metropolis. There is a mad-cap undertaker 
who is inimitable at a merry song; but. the life of 
the club, and indeed the prime wit of Little Bri- . 
tain, is bully W.agstaff himself. His ancestors 
were all wags before him, and he has inherited 
with the inn a large stock of songs and jokes, 
which go with it from generation to generation as 
heir looms. He is a c^^PP^i' little fellow, with 
bandy legs and pot body, a red face with a moist 
merry eye, and a little shock of grey hair behind. 
At the opening of every club night he is called in 
to sing his " Confession of Faith," which is the fa- 
mous old drinking trowl from Gammer Gurton's 
Needle. He sings it, to be sure with many vari- 
ations, as he received it from his father's lips; for 
it has been a standing favourite at the Half-moon 
H 4 
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and ;Bimch of Grapes ^ver since it was ifvrittefts 
nay, he affirm,s that his predecessors have often 
had the, honour of singii^ it before the nobility and* 
gentry at Christmas mummeries^ when Little Bri«>* 
tain was in all its glory.* 

* As mine host of the Half-moon's Confession of Faith mfiy not be , 
familiar to the majority of readers, and as it is a specimen of the cur- 
rent songs of Little Britain, I subjoin it in its original orthography. I 
would observe that the whole clab always join in the chorus vvilh A 
feaiftiiibMmpifig on tbr table QAd clattering of pewter pots. 

I cannot eate but lytle meate, 
' My stomecke is not good. 

But sure I thinke that I can druike 

With, him that weares a hood. 
Though I go bare take ye no care, 

I nothing am a colde, 
I stuff my skyn so full within. 

Of joly good ale and olde. 
Chorui> Backe and syde go bare, go bare. 

Booth foote and hand go colde. 
But belly, God send thee good ale ynouglie. 

Whether it be new or olde. 

I love no rest, but a nut browne teste. 

And a crab laid in the fyre ; 
A little breade shall do me steade. 

Much breade I not desyre. 
No frost nor snow, nor winde, I trowe. 

Can hurte race if I wolde, 
I am so wrapt and throwly lapt 
_,. Of joly good ale and olde. 
Clunus. Back and syde go bare, go bare, &c. 
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I*! Mw>tild do one's heart good to hear on a dub- 
nigbt the shouts of raerrimenty the -snatches of 
soi^^ and now and then the choral bursts of half a 
do2»n disCiofdant Toices^ which issue fratn thisjo^ 
vial mansion. At such times the stoeet is lined 
with listeners^ who enjoy a delight equal to that of 
gazing into a coiifectione^'s window, or snufiing up 
the steams of a cook-shop. 

There are two annual events which produce 
great stir and sensation in Little Britain; these are 
St. Bartholomew's Fair, and the Lord Mayor's 
day. During the time of the Fair, which is held in 



And Tyb my wilb, that, as her lyfe, 

Loveth well good ale to seeke. 
Full oft drynkes shee, tyll ye may see. 

The teares run downe her cheeke^ 
Then doth shee trowle to me the bowle. 

Even as a mault-worme sholde. 
And sayth, sweete harte, I tooke my parte 

Of this joly good ale and olde. 
Chorus. Back and syde go bare, go bare^^c. - 

Now let them drynke, tyll they nod and winke. 

Even as goode fellowes sholde doe, 
They shall not mysse to have the blisse. 

Good ale doth brmg men to. . 
And all poore soules that have scowred bowles^ 

Or have them lustily trolde, 
God save the ly ves of them and their wives. 

Whether they be yonge or old. 
Chorus. Back and syde. go bare, go bare> &c. 
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the aciyoinuig regions of Ssnithfield, thiere it ilo- 
thing going on but gossiping and gadding abo^t 
The late quiet streets of Little Britain are overrun, 
wilh an irruption of strange figures and iace^^ 
every tavern is a scene of rout and revel. The fid^ 
die and the song are heard from the Up loonv 
morning, noop, and night; and at each window 
may be seen some group of boon companions^ with 
hfdf shut eyes» hats on one side, pipe in mouth and 
tankard in hand, fondling, and prozkig, and skigiog- 
maudlin songs over their Uquor. Evei^ the sobjer 
decorum of private feotilies, whidb I murt say is 
rigidly kept up at other times among my neigh- 
bours, is no proof against this Saturnalia. There 
is no such thing as keeping maid servants within 
doors. Their brains are absolutely set madding 
with Punch and the Puppet Show; the Flying 
Horses; Signior Polito; the Fire Eater; the cele- 
brated Mr. Paap; and the Irish Giant. The 
children too lavish all their holyday money in toys 
and gilt ginger-bread, and fill the house with the 
Liliputian din of drums, trumpets and penny whis- 
tles. 

But the Lord Mayor's day is the great anniver- 
sary. The Lord Mayor is looked up to by the in- 
habitants of Little Britain as the greatest potentate 
upon earth; his gilt coach with six horses as the 
summit of human splendour; and his procession. 
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wi& all tbe ShmfFs and Alderiiien in Us trani, as 
the grandest of etrdilj pagerats. How tkej fixslt 
in the tdea> that the Kmg himself dare not enter 
the city> without first hnoeking at the gate of Tem*^ 
pie Bar, and asking pemuasioa of the Lord 
Mayor: for if he did, heaven and earth! diere is> 
no knowing what might be the consequence. The 
man in armour who rid^ befoite the Lord Mayor, 
and is the city diam^pion, baa orders to cut dowji. 
every body tka4 offends agaiosl the d%naty of the 
city ; and then diere is the litlie man with a velvet 
porringer on his head, who sits at the window of 
1^ state coach and holds the city sword, as long as 
a pike staff — Od's blood! if he once draws that 
sword. Majesty itself is not safe! 

Under the protection of this mighty potentate, 
therefore, the good people of Lilde Britain dee^ 
in peace. Temple Bar is an effectual barrier 
against all interior foes; and as to foreign inyasioa, 
liie Lord Mayor has but to throw himsetf into the 
tower, call in the train bands, and put the atancyng, 
army of Beef-eaters under arms, and he may Ind 
defiance to the world ! 

Thus wrapped tip in its own concerns, its own 
habits, and its own opinions. Little Britain has 
long flourished as a sound heart to this great fun* 
gous metropolis. I have pleased myself with- con- 
sidering it as a chosen spot, where the princifdes. 
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of^ sturdy John BttHism vfere garnered up, like 
seed com, to renew the national dtaracter, wh^'it 
had run to waste and degeneracy. I have rejoiced 
also in the general spirit of harmony that prevailed 
throughout it; for though there might now and 
then be a few clashes of opinion between the ad- 
herents of the cheesemonger and thie apothecary, 
and an occasional feud between the burial socie**- 
ties> yet these were but transient clouds, and soon 
passed away. The neighbours met with good* 
will, parted with a shake of the hand, and never 
abused each other except behind their backs. 

I could give rare descriptions of snug junketing 
parties at which I have been present ; where we 
played at All-Fours, Pope-Joan, Tom-come-tickle- 
nie, and other choice old games ; and where we 
sometimes had a good old English country dance 
to the tune of Sir Roger de Coverly. Once a year 
also the neighbours would gather together and go 
o» a gypsey parly to Epping Forest. It would 
have done any man's heart good to see the merri- 
ment that took place here as we banquetted on the 
grass under the trees. How we made the woods 
ring with bursts of laughter at the songs of little 
WagsrtaiF and the merry undertaker ! After dinner 
too, the young folks would play at blind-man's-buff 
and hide and seek; and it was amusing to see 
tb^n tmagled among the briars, and to hear a fine 
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romping girl now and then squeak from among the 
bushes. The elder folks would gather round the 
cheiesemonger and the apothecary^ to hear tkeaot 
talk politics; for they generaliy brought out a 
newspaper in their pockets, to pass away; time in 
the country. They would now and then> to be 
.sure» get a little warm in argument ; but. their disr- 
putes were always adjusted by reference to. a 
worthy old umbrellarmaker in a double chin, who^ 
never exactly comprehending the subject, managed 
some how or other, to decide in favour of: both 
parties. 

All empires, however, says some philosopher or 
historian, are doomed to changes and revolutions. 
Luxury and innovation creep in; factions arisen; 
and families now and then spring up> whose an»* 
biftion and intrigues throw the whole system intx) 
confusion. Thus in latter days has the tranquil- 
lity of Little Britain been grievously disturbedv 
and its golden simplicity of manners threatened 
with total subversion, by .the aspiring family of a 
retired butcher. 

The family of the Lambs had long been among 
the most thriving and popular in the neighboup- 
hood : the Miss Lambs were the belles of Lktte 
Britain, and every body was pleased when Old 
Lamb had made money enough to shut up shop, 
and. put his name on a brass plate on his docuri 
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In an evil hour^ htoweTer, one of the Miss Lambs 
had the honour of being a lady in attendance 
on the Lady Mayoress^ at her grand annual ball, 
on which occasion she wore three towering ostrich 
feathers on her head. The famUy never got 
over it; they were immediately smitten with a 
passion for high life ; set up a one horse carriage, 
put a bit of gold lace round the ^rand boy's hat, 
and have been the talk and detestation of the whole 
neighbourhood ever since. They could no longer 
be induced to play at Pope-Joan or blind-manV 
buff; they could endure no dances but quadrilles^ 
which no body had ever heard of in Little Britain ; 
and they took to reading novels, talking bad French, 
and playing upon the piano. Their brother too, 
who had been articled to an attorney, set up for a 
dandy and a critic, characters hitherto unknown in 
these parts ; and he confounded the worthy folks 
exceedingly by talking about Kean, the Opera and 
die Edinbro' Review. 

What was still worse^ the Lambs gave a grand 
ball, to which they neglected to invite any of their 
okl neighbours ; but they had a great deal of gen- 
teel company from Theobald's Road, Red-lion 
Square, and other parts towards the west. There 
were several beaux of their brothers' acquaintance 
from Gray's Inn Lane and Hatton Garden ; and 
not less than three Aldermen's ladies with their 
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daughters. This was not to foe forgotten or fop- 
giTen. All Little Britain was in an uproar with 
the smacking of whips, the lashing of miserafole 
horses, and the rattling and jingling of hackney 
coaches. The gossips of the neighbourhood might 
be seen popping their night caps out at every win- 
dow, watching the crazy vehicles rumble by ; and 
there was a knot of virulent old crones, that kept 
a look-out from a house just opposite the retired 
butcher's, and scanned and criticized every one 
that knocked at the door. 

This dance was a cause of almost open war, 
and die whole neighbourhood declared they would 
have nothing more to say to the Lambs* It is true 
that Mrs. Lamb, when she had no engagements 
with her quality acquaintance, would give little 
hum-drum tea junketings to some of her old 
cronies, '' quite,^' as she would say, '' in a friendly 
way;" and it is equally true that her invitations 
were always accepted, in spite of all previous VOW'S 
to the contrary. Nay, the good ladies would sit 
and be delighted with the music of the Miss 
Lambs, who would coadescend to strum an Irish 
melody for them on the piano ; and they would 
listen with wonderful interest to Mrs. Lamb's 
anecdotes of Alderman Plunket's family of Port- 
Boken-ward, and the Miss Timberlakes, the ridi 
heiresses. of Crutched-Friars ; but then they re- 
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lieved their consciences, and averted the reproaches 
of their confederates, by canvassing at the next 
gossiping convocation every thing that had passed, 
and pulling the Lambs and their, route all to 
pieces. 

The only one of the family that could not be 
made fashionable vf&s the retired butcher himself. 
Honest Lamb, in spite of the meekness of. his 
name, was a rough, hearty, old fellow, with the 
voice of a lion, a head of black hair like a shoe- 
brush, and a broad face mottled like his own beef. 
It was in vain that the daughters always spoke of 
him as ^^ the old gentleman," addressed him as 
" papal," in tones of infinite softness, and endea- 
.voured to coax him into a dressing gown and 
slippers, and other gentlemanly habits. Do what 
they might, there was no keeping down the butcher. 
His sturdy nature would break through all their 
glosings. He had a hearty vulgar good -humour 
that was irrepressible. His very jokes made his 
sensitive daughters shudder; and he persisted in 
wearing his blue cotton coat of a morning, dining 
at two o'clock, and having " a bit of sausage with 
his tea." 

He was doomed, however, to share the unpo- 
pularity of his family. He found his old comrades 
gradually growing cold and civil to him ; no longer 
laughing at his joke^ ; and now and then itfarowing 
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diit a ffing at ** sbiiie peopte,** airf a Mfit abdtit 
" quality biliditig/' This both Bettkd and p^i^ 
j^l^ed' the honest' butcher; and' bi^ wife- $tM 
daughters^ with thd ccmsutnmat^ pohty <)f ' tte 
shrewder sex, taking advantage of tbecirtumstatfde^ 
dt length prevailed upon him W ^ve up hi^ after-^ 
no6vfB jiripie and tankard at Wagstaff'sr; t«r sit after 
dinner by' himself and take his pint of port— a 
lienor he detested^^and to nod iff his'dtoir'iik tsott^ 
toy and dismal gentility; 

The Miss Lambs might now be seen flattntlng 
along the street' in French bonnets, with liifknown 
beaux; and 'talking and lav^hing so loud thit it 
distressed die nerves of every gbod la<ly within 
hearing; They even went se^' far as to attempt 
patronage, and actually induced a Freiath dancing 
master to^ set op in the neigliboufhood^ but the 
worthy folks of liittle Britain took' fir^ at it; and 
did so persecute the poknT-Ganl, that he W^s'fiiita 
to pack up fiddle and dancing pumps; and deeamp 
with such precipitatifonv that he altoolutdy foi^6t 
to pay for his lodgings. 

I had flattered myself; at first, with* the idea thirl 
9SI this fiery ind^nation on the part of the cjibmnhft^ 
nity, was merely the overflowing- of' their zeri'f<^ 
good old English manners, antt their horrdr ^of in- 
navation; and I applauded the silent contelnpt 
tbeywbre so vociferoups in expressing fev^npfiftft 
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pride, French fashions^ and the Miss Lambs. But 
I grieve to say that I soon perceived the infection 
had taken hold; and that my neighbours, aft^r 
condemning, were beginning to follow their exam- 
ple. I overheard my landlady importuning her 
husbund to let their daughters have one quarter at 
Freijch and : music, and that they might take k few 
. lessons in the quadrille. I even saw, in the conrse 
of a few Sundays, no less than five French bon- 
nets, precisely like those of the Miss Lambs, pa- 
rading about Little Britain. 

I stiU, had my hopes that all this folly would 
gradually die away ; that the Lambs might move 
out of the neighbourhood ; might die, or might 
run away . with attornies' apprentices ; and that 
quiet and simplicity might be again restored to the 
comniunity. But unluckily a rival power arose. 
An opulent oil-man died and left a widow with a 
large jointure and a family of buxom daughters. 
The young ladies had long been repining in secret 
at the parsimony of a prudent father which kept 
down all their elegant aspirings. Their ambition 
being now no longer restrained broke out into a 
blaze,, and they openly took the field against the 
family of the butcher. 

It is true that the Lambs, having had the first 
start, had naturally an advantage of them in the 
fashionable career. They could speak a little bad 
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French^ pla[y the piano, dance quadrilles,. and ha^ 
formed high acquaintances ; .but the Trotters were V 
not to be distanced. When the Lambs appeared 
with two feathers. in their hats, the Miss Trotters 
counted four, and of twice as iinecolours< If the 
Lambs gave a dance^ the Trotters were sure not 
to be behind hand; and though they might not 
boast of as good company, yet they had double the 
number .and were twice as merry. 

The whole community has ,at. length divided ksel£ 
into fashionable factions, under the banners o$ 
tiies.e two families* The old games of Pope-'Joai^ 
and Tom-conae-tickle-me are entirely discarded ^^ 
there is no such thing as getting up ^ hones> 
country'-dance , and, on my attempting to kiss ,ar 
young lady under . the missletoe last Christmas, I, 
was indignantly repulsed ; the Miss Lambs having 
pronounced it " shocking vulgar." Bitter, rivalry 
has also broken out as to the most fashionable 
part of Little Britain ; the Lambs standing, up for> 
the dignity of Cross-Keys Square, and the Trpttej^ 
for the vicinity of St. Bartholomew's. 
. Thus is this little territory torn by factions and( 
internal dissensions, like the great empire whose 
name it bears ; and what will be the. result would 
puzzle the apothecacy himself, with all his talent 
at prognostics^ to determine ; though I apprehend 
i2 . 
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tkat it mtQI terminate in the total downfall of 
genuine John BuUism. 

The immediate effects are extremely unpleasant 
to me. Being a single man, and> as I observed 
before, rather an idle good-for-nothing personage, 
I have been considered the only gentleman by 
profession in the place. I stand therefore in high 
favour with both, parties, and have to hear all their- 
cabinet counsels and mutual backbitings. As I 
am too civil not to agree with the ladies on all 
occasions, I have committed myself most horribly 
with both parties, by abusing their opponents^ I 
might manage to reconcile this to my conscience, 
which is a truly accommodating one, but I cannot 
to my apprehensions — if the Lambs and Trotters 
ever come to a reconciliation and compsure notes> 
I am ruined ! 

I have determined, therefore, to beat a retreat 
in time, and am actually looking out for some 
other nest in this great city, where old English 
manners are still kept up ; where French is neither 
eaten, drank, danced nor spoken ; and where there 
are no fashionable families of retired tradesmen. 
This found, I will, like a veteran rat, hasten away 
'before I have an old house about. my ears; bid 
a long, though a sorrowful adieu to my present 
abode, and leave the rival factions of the Lambs 
and the Trotters to divide the distracted empire of 
Little Britain. 
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ThoQ soft flowing Avon, by thy silver stream. 
Of things more than mortal sweet Shakespeare wovld dream; 
The fairies by moonlight dance round his green bed, ^ 

For hallowed the turf is which pillowed his head. 

QARBICK. 



To a homeless man> who has no spot on this wide 
world which he can truly call his own^ there is a 
momentary feeling of something like independence 
and territorial consequence^ when, after a weary 
day's travel, he kicks off his boots, thrusts his feet 
into slippers, and stretches himself before an inn 
fire. • Let the world without go as it may; let 
kingdoms rise or fall, so long as he has the where- 
withal to pay his bill, he is, for the time being, the 
very monarch of all he surveys. The arm chair is his 
throne, the poker his sceptre, and the little parlour,' 
of some twelve feet square, his undisputed empire. 
It is a morsel of certainty, snatched from the midst 
of the uncertainties of life ; it is a sunny moment 
gleaming out kindly on a cloudy day ; and he who has 
i4 
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advanced some way on the pilgrimage of existence, 
knows the importance of husbanding even morsels 
and moments of enjoyment. '* Shall I not take mine 
ease in mioje inn V thought I> as I gave the fire a 
stir, lolled back in my elbow chair, and cast a com- 
plaisant look about the little parlour of the Red 
Horse, at Stratford-on-Avon. 

The words of sweet Shakespeare were just pass- 
ing through my mind as the clock struck niidnight 
from the tower oiihe chur/ch in which he lies buried. 
There was a gentle tap at the door, and a pretty 
chamber maid, putting in her smiling face, inquired, 
with a hesitating air, whether I had rung. I un- 
derstood ijt af a modest hint that it was tiipe t^ 
r^Ure. My d^eam of absolute dofnipipn wa3 at an 
^nd ; so abdicating my tbrope, like a prudent pp- 
tpfxtM^, to avpid being deposed, and putting the 
Stratford vGuide BooK u^der my arm^ as a pillow 
CQippanj^on, I we^t to bed, and dreamt all night of 
Shakespeare, the Jubilee, and David Garrick. 

Tl^e m^xt ipoming was one of tbo^e quickening 
mornings which we sometimes have in early spring; 
for it was about this middle of March. The chills 
of a long winter had suddenly given way ; the north 
wind had spent its last gasp ; and a mild air came 
stealing from the west, breathing the breath of life 
into natpre, ^nd wooing eyery bud and flower to 
burst fofth into fragrance aQd beauty. 
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I Itufl coi»e U> Stnttford on a poetical pilgrimage* 
My first visit was to the house where Shakespeare 
was bom, and where, according to tradition, he 
was brought up to his father's craft of wool-comb- 
ing. It is a small mean-looking edifice of wood 
and plaster, a true nestlingrplace of genius, which 
seems to delight in hatching its (^spring in bye 
corners. The walls of its squalid chambers are 
covered with names and inscripjtions, in every 
language, by pilgrims of all nations, ranks, and con^ 
dltions, from the prince to the peasant; and pre^ 
sent a s^imple, but striking instance of the sponta^ 
neons and universal homage of mankind to the 
great poet of nature. 

The bouse is shown by a garrulous old lady in 
a frosty red face, lighted up by a cold blue anxious 
eye, and garnished with artificial locks of flaxen 
hair, curling from under an exceedingly dirty cap. 
She was peculiarly assiduous in exhibiting the relics 
with which this, like all other celebrated shrines, 
abounds. There was the shattered stock of the 
very matchlock with which Shakespeare shot the 
deer, on his poaching exploit. There too, was hia 
tobacco-box; which proves that he was a rival 
snooker of Sir Walter Raleigh ; the sword also with 
which he played Hamlet; and the identical lanthom 
with which Friar Laurence discovered Romeo and 
Juliet at the tomb ! There was an ample supply 
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also of Shakespeare's mulberry tree« which seems 
to have as extraordinary powers of self-multiplica^ 
tion as the wood of the true cross; of which there 
V is euough extant to build a ship of the line. 

The most favourite object of curiosity, howiever, 
is Shakespeare's chair. It stands in the chimney 
nook of a small gloomy chamber, just behind what 
was his father's shop. Here he may many a time have 
sat when a boy, watching the slowly revolving spit 
with all the longing of an urdiin ; or of an evening, 
listening to the crones and gossips of Stratford, 
dealing forth church-yard tales and legendary anec- 
dotes of the troublesome times of England. In 
this chair it is the custom for every one that visits 
the house to sit: whether this be done with the 
hope of imbibing any of the inspiration of the bard 
I am at a loss to say, I merely mention the fact ; 
and mine hostess privately assured me, that though 
built of solid oak, such was the fervent zeal of de- 
votees, that the chair had to be new bottomed at 
least once in three years. It is worthy of notice 
also, in the history of this extraordinary chair, that 
it partakes something of the volatile nature of the 
Santa Casa of Loretto, or the flying chair of the 
Arabian enchanter, for though sold some few years 
since to a northern princess, yet, strange to tell, 
it«ha8 found its way back again to th^ old chimney 
corner. 
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I am always of easy faith in such matters^ and 
am ever willing to be deceived, where the deceit i$ 
pleasant and costs nothing. I am therefore a ready 
believer in relics, legends, and local anecdotes of 
goblins and great men ; and would advise all tra- 
vellers who travel for their gratification to be the 
same. What is it to us, whether these stories be 
• true or falsie, so long as we can persuade our9elve8 
into the belief of them, and enjoy all the charm of 
the reality f There is nothing like resolute good 
humoured credulity in these matters ; and on this oc- 
casion I went even so far as willingly to believe the 
claims of mine hostess to a lineal descent from the 
poet, when, unluckily for my faith, she put into my 
hands a play of her own composition, which set 
all belief in her consanguinity at defiance. 

From the birth-place of Shakespeare a few paced 
brought me to his grave. He lies buried in the 
chancel of the parish church, a large and venerable 
pile, mouldering with age, but richly ornamented^ 
It stands on the banks of the Avon, on an embow^ 
^red point, and separated by adjoining gardens from 
the suburbs of the town. Its situation is quiet and 
retired : the river runs murmuring at the foot of the 
church-yard, and the elms which grpw upon it^ 
banks droop their branches into its clear bosom. 
An avenue of limes, the boughs of which are ciir 
riously interlaced, so as to form in summer aik 
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ardied way of Toliage^ leads up from the gate of the 
yard to the church porch. The graves are over- 
grown with grass ; the grey tomb-stones, some of 
them nearly sunk into the earthy are half covered 
wi& moss^ which has likewise tinted the reverend 
old building. Small birds have built their nests 
among the cornices and fissures of the walls, and 
keep up a continual flutter and chirping ; and rooks 
are sailing and cawing about its lofty grey spire. 

In the course of my rambles I met with the grey^ 
headed old sexton, and accompanied him home to 
get the key of the church. He had lived in Strat- 
ford, man and boy, for eighty years, and seemed 
still to consider himself a vigorous man, with the 
trivial exception that he had nearly lost the use of 
his legs for a few years past. His dwelling was a 
cottage, looking out upon the Avon and its bor- 
dering meadows ; and was a picture of that neat- 
ness, order, and comfort, which pervade the hum- 
blest dwellings in this country. A low white- 
washed room, with a stone floor carefully scrubbed, 
served for parlour, kitchen, and hall. Rows of 
pewter and earthen dishes glittered along the 
dresser. On an old oaken table, well rubbed and 
polished, lay the family Bible and Pjrayer-book> 
and the drawer contained the family library, com- 
posed of about half a score of well-thumbed 
volumes. An ancient clock, that important article 
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of cottage furniture^ tidied on the opposite side of 
the room ; with a bright warming-pan hanging on 
one side of it« and the old man's horn-handled Sun- 
day cane on the other. The fire-place, as usual, was 
wide and deep enough to admit a gossip knot within 
its jambs. In one corner sat the old man's grand- 
daughter sewing, a pretty blue-eyed girl, — and in the 
opposite corner was a superannuated crony, whom 
he addressed by the nameof John Ange, and who, I 
found, had been his companion from childhood. 
They had played together in infancy; they had w<Mrk« 
ed together in manhood ; they were now tottering 
about and gossiping away the evening of life ; and in 
a short time they will probably be buried together in 
the neighbouring church-yard. It is not often that we 
see two streams of existence running thus evenly abd 
tranquilly side by side ; it is only in such quiet 
** bosom scenes" of life that they are tobe met with. 

I had hoped to gather some traditionary anec** 
dotes of the bard from these ancient chroniclers; 
but they had nothing new to impart. The long in- 
terval during which Shakespeare's writings lay in 
comparative neglect has spread its shadow over his 
history; and it is his good or evil lot that scarcely 
any thing remains to his biographers but a scanty^ 
handful .of conjectures. 

The sexton and his companion had been em 
ployed as carpenters on the preparations for the 
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celebrated Stratford jubilee; and th^y r^sAeaibef^d 
Garriek^ the prime mover of the f^te^ who superior 
tended the arrangements, and who, according to the 
sexton, was '* a short punch man very lively and 
bustling." John Ange had assisted also in cutting 
down Shakespeare's mulberry tree, of which he had 
a morsel in his pocket for sale; no doubt a soye* 
reign quickener ot literary conception. t 

I was grieved to hear these two worthy wights 
speak very dubiously of the eloquent dame who 
shows the Shakespeare house. John Ange shook 
his' head when I mentioned her valuable and inex* 
haustible collection of relics, particularly her remains 
of the mulberry-tree ; and the old sexton even ex- 
pressed a doubt as to Shakespeare having been bom 
in her house. 1 soon discovered that he looked 
upon her mansion with an evil eye, as a rival to the 
poet's tomb; the latter having comparatively but- 
few visitors. Thus it is that historians differ at the 
very outset, and mere pebbles make the stream of 
truth diverge into different channels even at the 
fountain head. 

We approached the church through the avenue <^ 
limes, and entered by a gothic porch, highly oma^ 
mented, with carved doors of massive oak. The 
interior is spacious, and the architecture and em-; 
bellishments superior to those of most country 
churches. There are several ancient monuments of 
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iiobHity and gentry/ over some of which hang jfiine* 
ml escutcheons^ and banners dropping pick^emeal 
from the walls. The tomb of Shakespeare is in the 
chancel. The place is solemn and sepukhral. 
Tall elms wave before the pointed windows> and. 
the Avon, which runs at a short distance from the 
walls, keeps up a low perpetual murmur. A flat 
stone marks the spot where the bard is buried* 
There are four lines inscribed on it, said to have 
been written by himself, and which have in them 
something extremely awful. If they are indeed bis 
own, they show that solicitude about the quiet of the 
grave, which seems natural to £ne sensibilities and 
thoughtful minds : 

Good friend, for Jesus' sake, forbeare 
To dig the dust enclosed here. 
Blessed be he that spares these stones. 
And curst be he that moves mj bones. 

Just over the grave, in a niche of the wall, is a 
bust of Shakespeare, put up shortly after Jiis death, 
and considered as a resemblance. The aspect is 
pleasant and serene, with a finely arched forehead ; 
and I thought I could read in it clear indications of 
that cheerful, social disposition, by which he was as 
much characterized among his cotemporaries as by 
the vastness of his genius. The inscription mei^ 
tions his age at the time of his decease — fifty-three 
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years; an untimely death for the world: for what 
Ihiit might not have been expected from the goldcto 
autumn of such a mind> sheltered as it was fromthe 
stormy vicissitudes of life> and flourishing- in the 
sunshine of popular and royal favour. 

The inscription on the tomb-stone has not been 
without its effect. It has prevented the removal of 
his remains from the bosom of his native place to 
Westminster Abbey, which was at one time con* 
t«nplated. A few years since also, as some la- 
bourers were digging to make an adjoining vaults 
the earth caved in, so as to leave a vacant space 
almost like an arch, through which one might have 
reached into his grave. No one, however, pre- 
sumed to meddle with his remains, so awfully 
guarded by a malediction ; and lest any of the idle or 
the curious* or any collector of relics, should be 
tempted to commit depredations, the old sexton 
kept iK-atch over the place for t^o days, until the 
fault was finished and the aperture closed again. 
He told ne that he had made bold to look in at die 
hole, but could see neither coffin nor bones ; n^ 
tiling but dust. It was sometUi^ I thought, to 
have seen die dust d Shakespeare* 

Next to his grave are diose of his wife, hblkvoii- 
ftte daughter Mrs. Hall, and odi«rs of his hmStf. 
On a tomb dose bT» also, is a lull length effigy of 
Ids oM friend Join Coiriie, of nsumus 



an. whom jm^9 said^ to httve mivgjlefr a; ludkrotts «pi'^ 
t^fbf Th^reare other tncmuments aroiifid, buttke 
mind refuses to dwell on any thing that is Bdt con^^ 
nected with,. Shakespeare. Higidea^ pervades the 
place r«<tiie wh<^e p^le s^ms but a» Ins maos^letan* 
The^fediagsl no longer cheeked and: thwilrt^ by 
dottb^ h^re indulge* in perfect -doiifideiiGe ^ «tther 
trace^^f him>niay be fsdse •or dubicms^ butberte^ i» 
palpabWevidence and absolute certainty; As I trod 
the 'Soanditig pavement, th^l^^M s<Mnething in-' 
tense -and thrilling iti the idea»4hatj^4n very-tnitha 
the r^mi^ ^ ^Sbak^peare weias mouldering be^ 
neathrin^'feet;^' It- was; a Jioiig^ifiie before' I could 
prevail npoii ili^sdf to lea^)^ die place;- and 4t»'']; 
passed^4irougb th« ehurcjl^yarrd^l pkieked^a iHniu^b 
from 4i|0<of ith^-yew tree^^ thd only relic- Hihat I have 
Jbronght from Strstfol[«d. J 

I had^ow visited'th^ usual -€!bje<^<^ a pilg^ibV 
devotion, but I had a d^^ire to s«e the crfd ifilmily 
seat of the Lucys at Charlecot, and to ramble 
through the park where &hakespearie, in eooipdfny 
with some of the roysters of Stratford, committed 
his youthful offence of deer-stealing* In t.his hare- 
brained exploit we sure told, jtb^t he.waa-.taken pri- 
soner, and carried to the keepe^'i^ lodge, where he 
remained all night in doleftr'taptivity. When 
brought into the presence of^Sir.Thbma^ lliucy, his 
treatment must have been galling And ihumiliating; 

VOL, II. K 
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for U 80 wroQght upon his spirit as to produce a 
rough pasquinade, which M^as affixed to the park 
gate at Charlecot. * 

: This flagitious attack .upon the dignity of the 
Knight so incensed him, that he applied to a lawyer at 
Warwick to put the severity of the laws in force 
against the rhyming deer-stalker. Shakespeare did 
not wait to brave the united puissance of a Knight of 
the Shire and a country attorney* He forthwith 
abandoned the pleasant banks of the Avon and his 
paternal trade; wandered away to London; became 
a hanger-on to the theatres; then an actor; and, 
finally, wrote for the stage ; and. thus, through the 
persecution of Sir Thomas Lucy, Stratford lost an 
indifferent woolrcomber and the world gained an im- 
mortal poet. He retained^ however, for a long timci a 
sense of the harsh treatment of the Lord of Charle- 
cot,. and revenged himself in his writings ; but in 
ijbe sportive way of a good-natured mind. Sir 

. *. Tko loiUowtiig is tiie ooly stanza eztani of tUs lampoon :— ' 
A parliament member, a justice of peace. 
At home a poor scarecrow, at London an asse, 
' ' If lowde is Lacy, as some voike miscalle it, 

• Ttien lAicy in lowtie, whatever befall it. 
He thinks himaeif gjnat i 
Yet an asse in his state. 
We allow, by his ears, bat with asses to mate. 
If Lacy is lowsie as Bome trolke miscall it. 
Then sing lowsie Lucy whatever befidl it. 
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TThoiiiad a& sdd to be the original of Justice Sbal* 
low, and the satire is slyly fixed upon him by the 
Justice's armorial bearings, which, like those of th^ 
Knight, had white luces * in the quarterings. 

Various attempts have been made by his biogra* 
phers to soften and explain away this early trans-* 
gression of the poet ; but I look upon it as one of 
those thoughtless exploits natural to his situation 
lind turn of mind. Shakespeare, when youAg, hkd 
doubtless all the wildness and irregularity of an ar- 
dent, undisciplined, and undirected genius. The 
pdetic temperament has naturally something in it of 
Vagabbnd. When left to itself it runs loosely and 
Wildly, and delights in every thing eccentric and li- 
centious. It is often a turn up of a die, in the gam- 
Uing freaks of fate, whether a natural genius shidl 
turn out a great rogue or a great poet ; and had not 
Shakespeare's mind fortunately taken a literary bias, 
he might have as daringly transcended alt civil, as 
he has all dramatic laws. 

I have little doubt that, in early life, when run- 
ning, like an unbroken colt, about the neighbour- 
hood of Stratford, he Was to be found in the com- 
pany of all kinds of odd anomidous characters; that 
he associated with all the madcaps of the place, and 

* The luce is a pike, or jack, and abounds ia the Avon about 
Charlecot. 

K 2 
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was oBKef those imluckyurchioSyjat mentiaii of 
w^m<oldiiiii(sn. shake tl]^.heads>!imd:.predi^ thai 
the^wilLoAeiia;^ i20iBe to tiiie^allaws.. ' 'Tk> him the 
poaching an. Sor .Thomas Lucy's IporU ^as doubliesfi 
like a forayt.to a Scottish. Knight> oild^ stnick^liis 
eager^ and : as yet > untamed^' imaginatidn'; as' 80iiie» 
thio^ delightfully adwentiunoiiisi ^ ' lo ' ' 

* A proof, of- Shalf^speue's jandom habits and associates in his 
Toutbful days, .may be found in a traditionary anecdote, picked up 
at Stratford by the elder Ireland, and mentioned in his " Picturesque 
Views oirtfa6 Atod." • 

Akoni ^TcnjiMki £rom Stratford lies the thintj Jittie marJket 
town of B«d,{9rd,.^oa^ ^ its ale. Two societies of the village 
yeomanry used to meet, under the appellation of the Bedford topiers, 
and to chaBenge'thVlotdrs of good ale of the neighbouring' villages, 
t» fl contest of diittkiol^ Atqong othen, ^ttie people-of Stntfi>ni wei« 
ppato(l>oi»tt9,pi»vp^:tfae.^l|nng^ .*^. tl^;)teadbk;; a^d in tbe^vmb^r of 
the cbaiiipi^s was Shs&espeare, who* in spite of the proyei^b, that 
•* they who drii)k beer will thmk *beer," wks as tnie to "his' afe as 
Ftdstidr to his -sack. ' Hie xhivalry of Stratford was itaggei^ed at the 
fiiit<iBMt» and scMUidcid a setrtat whUioitliey hadyetUags to oarty 
them off the field. They had scarcely, m|iicbed a^^iie.^wheny th^ 
legs failing r.them> they were forced to lie down under a crab-iree, 
where they passed th^ lilglit.' It i» s'till standmg, an^ goes by the 
name of Shakespeare's treiK 

- In 4he maming^hla campankms awakened' the bard, and proposed 
Rtmnii^^.fo ^yfdfotf4»;l^^ ^^ decUi^d, saying be, h«l had enou^, 
haviqg jdrap^ with. 

Piping Pebworth, Dancing Marston, 
Haunted Hillbro', Hungry Grafton, 
]$ndglhg*£rhall, Pa^ifft Wicksford, 
Beggarly Bsoom, and Dranken Bedfordu 



'. Tfae^'dld miih9)Mi' of Cburtec^t aiidit%>«i|fPQiiQd- 
ing {Iftik Atill remBiil.!iii dierpoan^Aaioiv ofthci^I^icy 
itaOMfy, .aodiarQ peenUtrly iritereAtiiig' fro» -J^^g 
cdnneGt^.Svttli this vbunsii^ bu4 ^Veqtfiiticirciiinr 
9llln<b8 m.:^! 9ipaiityvIi|^^(of. the hfffdJ. «^s.,the 
Jton^e stood »t little inQi^'%kii«^|hrQe-j^il^i;>44i9t}Mice 
irom'&tratfadrd, I re^ly^ iQrpayMt'a pe^estfian 
^asit,'ihit\I joaight strcdlikiburely' through .soliie, of 
those sxsents horn which -Shakespeare , ii9u$]l[ .)iave 
derived Jiis. aarliesjt ideas'vOffijral'iaiagef)s\. ;,J^ 

The country was yet naked) and leaflessi^ hut 
English scenery is always verdafit/ ^nd the sudden 
change in the temperature of the weather was sur- 
prising in its quickening effects upon the landscape. 
It was inspiring and animating to witness this first 
awakening of spring. To feel its warm breath steal- 
ing over the senses ; to see the moist mellow earth 
beginning to put forth the. green sprout and the 
tender blade ; and the tr^es and shfubs^ in their re- 
viving tints and bursting buds> giving the promise 
of returning foliage and flower. The cold snow- 
4^1^ th^tslitflejdfeo^deirePrQn the s|£ii;t%of..5ifij9|er» 
wafi to be 'se^n with itsxha^te white blossonis iB,lbe 
small gardens before the' cottages. The bleating 
■ .. ■ ■"...'' ... <••".. 

" Th^ vUIag^j! h^re alluded to»" says Iceland, 'f still bear theepU 
jtbets thus given them ; the people of Pebworth are stinfomed for 
Hhkm 8lciih)n the pSpe«ftd talit^r rHl!lbMR>Qgh^!^ii0«v<Mffi^ Haunted 
-pUhoroogh:: and Grafton i&f«mi>ua for the p^v^rtj of its sqU." 
k3 
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of the new dropt lambs wa(s faindy keaitt from the 
"fifelds. The sparrow twittered about the thatched 
eaves aaid budding edges; the robm threwa livelier 
note into his late querulous wintry strain; and the 
lark> springing up from the reeking bosom of the 
meadow^ towered away into the bright fleecy cloud, 
pouring forth torrents of melody» As I watched 
the littie songster, mounting up higher and higher, 
until his body was a mere speck on the white bosom 
of the cloud, while the ear was still filled with his 
music, it called to mind Shakespeare's exquisite 
)itde song in Cymbeline : 

Bark ! hark 1 the hxk at heav'if » j|;ate sioga^ 

And Phcebas 'gins arise, 
|Iis steeds to water at those springs, 
On chaliced flowers that lies* 

Aoid wiDkhog niary^buds h^gip. 

To ope their golden eyes; 
With every thing that pretty hip. 

My lady sweet arise 1 

Indeed the whole ootintry about here is poetic 
ground: everything is associated with the idea of 
Shakespeare. Every old cottage that I saw, I 
fancied into some resort of his boyhood, where he 
liad acquired his intimate knowledge of rustic life 
and manners, and heard those legendary tales and 
wild superstitions which he has woven like witchr 
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craft into his dramas. For in bis time, we are toM, 
it was a popular amusement in winter evenings ** to 
sit round the fire, and teU merry tales of errant 
knights, queens, lovers, lords, ladies, giants, dwarfs, 
thieves, cheaters, witches, Auries, goblins, and 
friars."* 

My route for a part of die way lay in sight of the 
Avon'> which made a variety of the most fanciful 
^ublings and windings through a wide and fertile 
vall^ ; sometimes glittering from among willow^, 
which- fringed its borders ; sometimes disappearing 
among groves, or beneath green banks % and some- 
timed rambling out into full view, and making an 
" azure sweep round a slope of meaddw land. This 
beautiful bosom of country is called die Vale of the 
Red Horse. A distant line of undulating blue hilk 
seems to be its boundary, whilst all the soft inter^ 
vening landscape lies in a manner enchained in the 
silver links of the Avon. 

After pursuing the road for about three miles, I 

* Scot, in his ** Diccoverie of WitchcrafV' eDomerates a bi»8t oji 
these fire-sid^ fancies, " And they have so fraid us with bull-beg? 
gars, spirits, witches^ urchins, elves, hags, fairies, satyrs, pans, faunes, 
syietis, kit with the can'sticke, tritons, centaurs, dwarfes, giantes,, 
-impi, caloarsa conjurors, nymphes, chaqgelings, ineubus, Biobin-good.-. 
fellow, the spoome, the mare, the man in the oke, tbo helUvaine, the 
fier drake, the puckle, Tom Thombe, hobgoblins, Tom Tumbler^ 
boneless, and such other bugs, that we were afraid of our own sha- 
4owes." 

k4 
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tamed off iato a footrpath> .whkh l«d sfosg die 
<]bor4€drB.<>f field;9.|i9d^U|K4Qr>b€dg«^ mlB^Uir 9tpm9^ 
gfite .of >tbe paij^i..tbefe^wa» .a «tiie5^^1vt»«tn foi? 
.ttwitbenefit of the.f^destriap; ^hierofb^ii^ 
right^of : vvay |bmugh ,tke gF0U]^ r .J >dQU^'iii 
these hospitable estates^ in which every oiit6.«hjts a 
k^^ '<>f ^P^op^rlyr-atvleast ^s:(9r ^Btj^fo^fik^ is. 
;c<^^^^ecU^'^Xt iii'sp^se ^oi^i^ttre reeolH^fe^ r peor 
.m^it^^S' loty apd what , i% mop^ toi .tfaie ;«betterlat 
of his peigi^j^rj tb,VS; to b«v«>^ parkfj- aii$l>p)aaMife 
gr):^i)9^r i^QWB::!&pe» ffH"- bwt «3eq|eatioii.f>5 He 
%4?%|)ies ^hp; jHUTf w*as ^fre^^and loll^ as Iwiirir 
j<m^f ^«KJ^r tl^ phs^^^iM the Iqis/i of 4)te bqiI ^ fuicl if 
ii0 |ias.ni9tjth^.p|iyi|ege pf caUiiig aU that hoj^ae^s 
Mp 'P^fh I^)ha9 i^t^^ at the; same iim»,*^^trmAlh 
of 4>^yit^ iOf It, and jbeeping it ia order**- .1 -^ ' - * 
.. .Ijaoffi^ fecund Biya^lf among nobte «|veime»:of lodea 
aid eba^a^'^o^;VA94^ 812^ biespak^ tM>;gro^i^^^ 
centuries. The wind sopnded '3ol)^in^'«9loiig 
tl\eir ibiaach^j^ aad the rooks «awed S^. >lh^ here^ 
ditary nests in the tree tops. The eye ranged 
tli^ough kiBg'iesseniiig vistas, with northiDg t^ int^r- 
iru^t the view but some distant statue ; or a.yagfant 
deer st,^king like a shadow across the openii^. 

Ther^ is something about the«e stately old. ave* 
nues that has the effect of gotfaic architecture; iiot 
merely from* the pretended similarity of form/, but 
from their bearing the evidence of long dunUiaii» 
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vnik which we as^ociateiid^.oflxottian^ gfaadeur* 
They betoken also the long-settled dignity, and 
proudly concentrated independence of an ancient 
family; and I havekedrd aworthy but aristocratic 
old friend observe. When speaking of the smmptuous 
palaces of modem gentry, that ". uaoney could do 
much with stone and mgr^r, .but, thank heaven, 
there was no such thing as suddenly building up an 
avenue of oaks/'' 

It was from wandering in early life among this 
rick sceneiy, ^ud about the roinantic solitudes of 
^the adjoiiring park of Fulbroke, which then formed 
Va'' part of the Lucy estate, that some of Shatke* 
s|)^eare's cc^tnm^ntators' havie supposed he derived 
hi)^ noble forest meditations of Jacques, and the en* 
chllnlahg Woodland pictures ifi " As you* like 'it/* 
tt is in lonely wanderings through such scenes, -that 
the mind drinks deep but quiet draughts of inspira* 
tibn,*and becoihes intensely sensible of <he beauty 
and: majesty ofnature.- The* inn^ination kihSe^ 
into reverie and rapture ; vague but exquisite images 
and ideas keep breaking upon it ; -and- we revel in a 
ttiute and almost incommiiiiicable luxury of thought. 
It was i&'SiC/me'SUch')n6od, and perhaps under one 
of those very tr6es before riie, which threvv their 
broad shadei^ ov^ the grassy banks and 'quivei^g 
waters of the Avdn, that the poet's. fency may^have 
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sallied forth bto that little song which fareatbefl the 
very soul of a riural voluptuary: 

Under the green wood tree. 

Who lovet to lie with ne. 

And tune his merry throat 

Unto the sweet bird's note. 

Come hither, come hither, come hither. 

Here shall he see 

No enemj^ 
Bat winter and rough weather. 

I had now come in sight of the house. It is a 
large building of bricks with stone quoins, and is in 
the gothic style of Queen Elizabeth's day, hayii^ 
been built in the first year of her reign. The ex- 
terior remains very nearly in its original state, and 
inay be conudered a fair specimen of the residence 
of a wealthy country gentleman of those days. A 
great gateMray opens from the park into a kind of 
court-yard in front of the house, ornamented with 
a grass-plot, shrubs, and flower-beds. The gate- 
way is in imitation of the ancient barbican: being a 
kind of out-post, and flanked by towers; though 
evidently for mere ornament, instead of defence. 
The front of the house is completely in the old 
style; with stone shafted casements, a great bow 
window of heavy stone work, and a portal wilti 
armorial bearings over it^ carved in stone. M e^^jh 
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cAmer of die building is aa octagon tower, sur- 
mounted by a gilt ball and weatheitrock. 

The Avon, which winds through the park, makes 
a bend just at the foot of a gently sloping bank, 
which sweeps down from the rear of the house. 
Large herds of deer were feeding or reposing upon 
its borders; and swans were, sailing majestically 
upon its bosom. As I contemplated the venerable 
old mansion, I called to mind FalstaflTs encomiun^ 
on Justice Shallow's abode, and the affected indif- 
ference and real vanity of the latter: • 



'* Falrtajf. You have here a goodly dwelling and a rich. 
ShaUow, Jkixrm, barren, bairen; beggars all; beggars all. Sir 
John :•— marry, good air/' 



Whatever may have been the jovisdity of the old 
mansion in the days of Shakespeare, it had now an 
w of stillness and soHtude. The great iron gate^ 
way that opened into the court-yard was locked; 
there was no show of servants bustling about the 
place; the deer gazed quietly at me as I passed^ 
being no longer harried by the moss-trooperd of 
Stratford, The only signs of domestic life that I 
met with, was a white cat stealing with wary look 
and steakhy pace towards the stables, as if on some 
nefarious expedition. I must not omit to mention 
the carcase of a scoundrel crow which I saw sua* 
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piende'd iCgaindt th'e t)ani ^11, as it'showi) tfaotthe 
Lucys still inherit that Idtdly ablK>it^ce of poachers, 
iftnd^ ihaintaiii thut rigorous exerdse of territorial 
power '^rhict' was' so strenuously manifested in the 
caseof the bard. * : r ;« ilt: 

Aftef prowling about -for some time> I At l^igth 
found my way to a* lateral portal/ whick'waa die 
eVery-day*^ntrance to liie mansion. : I wasi cour- 
teously i-ecfeived by a worthy oldliousekecfper, who, 
with the civility and communicativeness of her otd^r, 
showed me the interior of the house. The greater 
part has undergone alterations^ and been adapted to 
modem tastes and modes of living r there is a. fine 
old oakeii staircase; and the great hall, that noble 
feature in an ancient manor-house, still retains much 
of the appearance it must have had in the days of 
Shakespeare. The ceiling is arched and lo£ty; and 
at one end is a gallery, in whidl stands an organ. 
The weapons ieind trophies of the ehifcee, which ^for- 
merly adorned the hall of a country gentieman^ have 
made way for family portraits. •' There is a wide 
hospitable fire-place, .calci^lated for «n ample old- 
fashioned wood fire, formerly the relying plaoe of 
winter festivity. On the opposite si<le of the ball 
is the huge gothic bow-window, with- stone shafts; 
which looks out upon the court-yard. : Here .ane 
emblazoned in stained glass the armorial bearings 
of the Lucy family for many generations, some 



STRATFOBSkONtATOK* 141 

being, dated in 1558. I was delighted, to ol^sigrve 
in the quartering the three wMteJuces, bj: which the 
character of. Sir Thoinas was first identified n^ith 
that of Justice Shallow. They are mentioned, in 
the first scene of. the Merry Wivea of . Windsor} 
where the Justice is in a* rage with Falstaff. fol- 
having '^bbaten his men^ killed bis deec,^and broken 
into hb lodge/' The poet had no: doubt. the 
offences of himself and his comrades in mind at .this 
time, iindwe may, suppose the fanuly. pride and 
vindictiYe threats of the puissant- ^hallow^ |to..b« 
a caricitul-e 6f the pompous indignation .of .£ir 
Thomas. 



" ShaUaw. Sir Hugh, persuade me not : I will tNike aStoT'filjg^j 
ber matter of it; if he were twenty Sir John Falstaffst. be sh^ll not 
abusie Robert Shallow, Esq. 
' Stendeti In the coonty of Gloster, justice of peace, and coram. - 

Skathw* Ay^'oamsih Skfiider, and ctutaltrum,^.. ^ 

Slender* Ay, and rattda^im top ; a^ h gentleman born/ ma^tef 
parson; who writes himself Armigero in any bill, warrant, quittance, 
or obligation, Armigero', 

l^aUow* Ay, that I do ; and bare done any time these three bun* 
dred years. . ; • ' .» 

Slender* -All bis successors gone before him h&re done't, and all 
his ancestors that come after him may : they may give the' dozen 
f&fcite Zttccs in their coat. •••••"•'• 

Skaliow* Thv oouAcii ibril-htef' it ; itiiairiot - 

Evmt,' It 49 fiQt Oie^th^'cvuneil bear oC. anol^^tliere is DOifeic 
of Got in a ri^t ; the coui;iqil, bear you, shall desire, to hear the fpat 
of Got, and not to hear a riot ; take your vizaments in. tbat 

SkAiUm, Haf V^y'Ufe, if I Were young again, the sword sHoiiM 
end it!". 
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Near the window tbus emblazoiied, hung a por-^ 
trait by Sir Peter Lely of one of the Lucy family^ 
a great beauty of the time of Charles the Second ; 
die old housekeeper shook her head as she pointed 
to die picture, and informed me that this lady had 
been sadly addicted to cards, and had gambled 
away a great portion of the family estate, among 
which was that part of the park where Shakespeare 
and his comrades had killed the deer. The lands 
thus lost had not been entirely regained by ' the 
£Eifaiily even at the present day. It is but justice to 
this recreant dame to confess that she had a Bur-i^ 
pasTsingly fine hand and arm. 

The picture which most attracted my attention 
was a great painting over die fire place, contaiiung 
Kkenesses of Sir Thomas Lucy and his family, who 
inhabited the hall in the latter part of Shakespeare's 
life time. I at first thought that it was the vindic- 
tive knight himself, but the housekeeper assured 
me that it was his son ; the only likeness extant of 
the former being an eflBgy upon his tomb in the 
church of the neighbouring hamlet of Charlecot. 
The picture gives a lively idea of the costume and 
manners of die time. Sir Thomas is dressed in 
ruff and doublet ; white shoes with roses in them ; 
and has a peaked yellow, or, as Master Slender 
would say, *^ a cane-coloured beard.'' His lady is 
seated on the opposite side of the picture in wide 
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ruff and long stonacber^and the cbildreii bare <a moit 
Tenerable stiffness and formality of dress* Hounds 
and . spaniels ^re mingled in the famfly group ; . a 
hawk is seated on his perch, in the foreground^ and 
one of the children holds a bow ; — ^all intimating 
the knight's skill in huntings hawking^ and archery 
•^so indispensable to an accomplished gentl^ncm 
in those days.*" . 

.1 regretted to find that the ancient furniture of 
the hall bad disappeared ; for I had hof>ed lo find 
the stately elbow chair of carved oak, in which the 
country Squire of former days was wont to sway 
die sceptre of empire over his rural domains ; and 
in which it might be presumed the redoubted Sir 
Thomas sat enthroned in awful state when the re-^ 
creant Shakespeare was brought before him. Aj» 
I like to deck out pictures for my eintertaiument, I 



* Bishop Earie, speaking of the country gentleman of his tiine» 
dbserres, ** hiA housekeeping is seen much in the different families of 
dog^, and serving-men attendant on their kennels > and the deepnes* 
of their throats is the depth of his discourse. A hawk he esteems the 
true hurden of nobility, and is exceedingly ambitious to seem de- 
lighted with the sport, and have his fist gloved witfr his jesses." And 
Gilpin, in his description of a Mr# Hastings, remarksj " he kept alt 
sorts of hounds that run buck, fox, hare, otter and l^«4ficr ; and had 
hawks of all kinds both long and short winged. His great hall was 
commonly strewed with marrowbones, and full of hawk perches, 
hounds, spaniels, and terriers. On a broad hearth paved with brick, 
lay «(Hne of the choicest terriers, boanidft and> spanieb." 
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pleased 'iiig^d£viv£di thb idea tbitlliM.yetyiliaU. had 
been the scene <^ the unlucky bard's examination 
on ,the mormng after his captivity in the lodge. I 
fancied to ipijaelftfae riiral potentate^, surrounded 
by hiabody-iguard of butter^ .pages^ and blue coated 
servinj^i&en with- their badges!;, while the lucklesir 
culprit 'iin^ bvonghtiny bedroofed and chapfallenf 
in the custody of game-keepers, huntsmenr and 
whippers^in, aBd.:folloived by^ a rabble rout of 
country oU^ds^ ^I fancied brighj^iacies of cuiioua 
houseBiaids pebfNuig fironi the.. half-opened. doorsy 
while fitatB^;A6galleryl the. fair daughters .of the 
Knight tean6d)gkaBefall^ forwa£ird> eyeii^ the youth^ 
ful prisdkier^ with that pily :** ;tbat dwells in woma»i 
hood/^-44Who ' lnNcmld' have thought tbat^ this . .poor 
variety ^us /trembHdg before tfae^brief 4uithbrity of a 
country Squire; and die sport of rustic boors, was 
soon to become the delight of princes ; the theme 
of all tongues and ages; the dicts^tor to the human 
mind ; and was to, confer immortality, on hi» op^ 
pressor by -a caricature and a lampoon 1 

I was now iiivitfed by the butler to walk into 
the garden, and I felt inclined to visit the or<;;hard 
and arbour where Ae Justice treated SirJc^hn 
Falstaff ftbd Cdusin Silence ''to a last year's 
pippen of his own grafling, With a dish of carra- 
ways;" but 1 had already^ spwi J^P ..n[li»<?t. of. the 
day in my ramblings'tbat .1 was. obliged ^to give. 
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up aay further investigations. When about to take 
my leave I was gratified by the civil entreaties of the 
housekeeper and butler, that I would take some 
refreshment : an instance of good old hospitality* 
which I grieve to say we castle-hunters seldom 
meet with in modern days. I m^e no doubt it is 
a virtue which the present representative of the 
Lucys inherits from his ancestors ; for Shakespeare, 
even in his caricature, makes Justice Shallow imr 
portunate in this respect, as witness his pressing 
inisrtances to Falstaff : 

** By cock and pye. Sir, you shall not away to night • • • •. 
I will not excuse you; you shall not be excused; excuses shall 
not be admitted ; there is no excuse shall serve ; you shall not be 
excused *••••♦, Some pigeons, Davy ; a couple of short-legged 
hens ; a joint of mutton ; and. any pretty little tiny kick-shaws, tell 
William Cook." 

I now bade a reluctant farewell to the old hall. 
My mind had become so completely possessed by 
the imaginary s(;gnes and characters connected with 
it, that I seemed to be actually living among them. 
Every thing brought them, as it were, before my 
eyes ; and as the door of the dining-room opened, 
I almost expected to hear the feeble voice of 
Master Silence quavering forth his favourite ditty.: 



" *Tis roerry in hall, whep beards wag all, 
And welcoqie merry Shrove-tidc !'* 



VOL. II. 



146 StRATFORD-ON-rAVON. 

•On returning to my inn, I could not but reflect on 
t^e singular ^ift of the poet; to be able thus to 
spread the magic of his mind over the very face of 
nature ; to give to things and places a charm and 
character not tkeir own, and to turn this " workr 
ing-^lay world" into a perfect fairy land. He is 
indeed the true necrotnancer, whose spell operates 
not upon the senses, but upon the imagination and 
•the heart. Under the wizard influence of Shake- 
speare I had b^en walking all day in a complete de- 
lusion. I had surveyed the landscape through the 
prism of poetry, which tinged every object with the 
&aes of the rainbow. I had been surrounded with 
fancied beings ; with mere airy nothings, conjured. 
up. by poetic power ; yet which, to me, had all the 
charm of reality. I had beard Jacques soliloquize 
beneath his oak ; had beheld the fair Rosalind and 
her companion adventuring through the woodlands ; 
and, above all, had been once more present in spirit 
with fat Jack Falstafl*, and his contemporaries; from 
the august Justice Shallow, down to the gentle 
Master Slender, and the sweet Anne Page. Ten 
thousand honours and blessings on the bard who 
has thus gilded the dull realities of life with innocent 
illusions ; who has spread exquisite and unbought 
pleasures in my chequered path ; and beguiled my 
spirit, in many a lonely hour, with all the cordial 
and cheerful sympathies of social life I 
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As I crossed the bridge oyer the Avon on my 
return, I paused to contemplate the distamt chdrch 
in which the poM lies buried, and cotiM not but 
exiilt in the malediction, which has kept his ashes 
undisturbed in its quiet and hallowed vaults. What 
honoiir could his name' have derived 'from being 
iningled in dusty companionship with' the epitaphs 
and escutcheons and venal eulogiums* of a titled 
multitude. What wouM a crowded icorher in- West-' / 
minster Abbey have been, compared with this re- y 
verend pile, which seems to stand in beautiful fone^ 
liness as his sole mausoleum ! The solicitude aibout 
the grave may be but the offspring of an overwrought 
sensibility ; but human nature is made up of foibles 
and prejudices ; and its best and tenderest affeo* 
tions are mingled with these factitious feelings. 
He who has sought renown about the world, and 
has reaped a full harvest of wo||;dly favour, wilt / 
find, after all, that there is no love, no admiration, 
no applause, so sweet to the soul as that which 
springs up in his native place. It is there that he 
seeks to be gathered in peace and honour among 
his kindred and his early friends. And when the 
weary heart and failing head begin to warn him 
that the evening of life is drawing on, he turns as 
fondly as does the infant to the mother's arms, to sink 
to sleep in the bosom of the scene of his childhood. 

How would it have cheered the spirit of ih^ 
l2 
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youthful bard, Mrhen, wandering forth in disgrace 
upon a world, he cast back a heavy look upon his 
^ paternal home; could he'have foreseen that, before 
many years, he should return to it covered with re- 
nown; that his name should become the boast and 
glory of his native place; that his ashes should be 
religiously guarded as its most precious treasure; 
and that its lessening spire, on which his eyes were 
fixed in tearful contemplation, should one day be- 
copie the beacon, towering amidst the gentle land^ 
scape, to guide the literary pilgrim of every qatioq 
to his tomb. 
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'< I appeal to any white man, if ever he entered Logan's cabin hungry, and 
he gave him not to eat; if ever he came cold aud naked, and he clothed him 
not." 

SSBTCII OF AN INDIAN CHIEF. 



There is something in the character and habits 
of the North American savage^ taken in connexion 
with the scenery Qver which he is accustomed to 
range^ its vast lakes, boundless forests, majestic 
rivers and trackless plains, that is, to my mind, 
wonderfully striking and sublime. He is formed 
for the wilderness, as the Arab is for the desert. 
His nature is stem, simple and enduring; fitted to 
grapple with difficulties, and to support privations. 
There seems but little soil in his heart for the 
growth of the kindly virtues ; and yet, if we would 
but take the trouble to penetrate through that 
l4 
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proud stoicism and habitual taciturnity^ which lock 
up his character from casual observation, we should 
find him linked to his fellow man of civilized life 

s^ by more of those sympathies and affections than 
are usually ascribed to him. 

It has been the lot of the unfortunate aborigines 
of America, in the early periods of colonization, to 

V be doubly wronged by the white men. They have 
been dispossessed of their hereditary possessions 
by mercenary and frequently wanton warfare ; and 
their characters have been traduced by bigoted ' 
/* and interested writers, llie colonist has often 
treated them like beasts of the forest; and the 
author has endeavoured to justify him in his out^ 
rages. The former found it easier to exterminate 
than to civilize ; the latter to vilify than to discri- 
"^minate.. The appellations of savage and pagan 
were deemed . sufficient to sanction the faostilitiecr 
of both \ and thus the poor wanderers of the forest 
were persecuted and defamed, not because they 
were guilty,^but because they were ignorant. 

The rights of the savage have seldom been pro- 
perly appreciated or respected by the white man* 
In peace he has too often been the dupe of artful 
traffic ; in war he has( been regarded as a ferocious 
animal, whose life or death was a question of mere 
precaution and convenience. Man is cruelly waste- 
ful of life when his own safety is endangered, and 
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tie is sheltered by impunity ; and little mercy is t6 
be expected from bim, when he feels the sting of 
the reptile and is conscious of the power to destroy^ 
The same prejudices, which were indulged thus 
early, exist in common circulation at the present 
day; Certain learned societies have, it is true, 
with laudable diligence, endeavoured to investigate 
and record the real characters and manners of the 
Indian tribes ; the American government too, has 
wisely and humanely exerted itself to inculcate a 
friendly and forbearing spirit towards them, and to 
protect them from fraud and injustice.* The cur- 
rent opinion of the Indian character, however, is^ 
too apt to be formed from the miserable hordes 
which infest the frontieri^, and hang on the skirts 
of the settlements. These are too commonly / 
composed of degenerate beings, corrupted and i ' 
enfeebled by the vices of society, without being f 
benefited by its civilization. That proud iade- * 
pendence, which formed the main pillar of savage 
virtue, has been shaken down> and the whole 



* Tiie American gcrvernment has been indefatigable in its exertions 
to ameliorate the situation of the Indians, and to introduce among 
them. the arts of ciTilication, and^ civil and religioiis knowledge. To 
protect them from the frauds of the white traders, no purchase of land 
from tliem by individuals is permitted ; nor is any person allowed to 
receive lands from them as a present, without the express sanction of 
government These precautions are strictly enforced. 
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moral fabric lies in ruins. Their spirits are humi* 
liated and debased by a i^ense of inferiority^ and 
their native courage cowed and daunted by the 
superior knowledge and power of their enlightened 
neighbours. Society has advanced upon them like 
one of those withering airs that will sometimes 
breathe desolation over a whole region of fertility. 
It has enervated their strength^ multiplied their 
diseases, and superinduced upon their original bar- 
barity the low vices of artificial life. It has given 
them a thousand superfluous wants, whilst it ha$ 
diminished their means of mere existence. It has 
driven before it the animals of the. $:base, who. fly 
from the sound of the axe aod the smoke of the 
settlement, and seek refuge in the depths of re>- 
moter forests and yet untrodden wilds. Thus do 
4 we too often find the Indians on our frontiers to 
be mere wrecks and remnants of once powerful 
tribes, who have lingered in the vicinity of the set- 
tlements, and sunk into precarious and vagabond 
existence. Poverty, repining and hopeless poverty, 
a canker of the mind unknown in savage life, cor- 
rodes their spirits and blights every free and noble 
quality of their natures. They become drunken, 
indolent, feeble, thievish and pusillanimous. They 
loiter like vagrants about the settlements, among 
spacious dwellings, replete with elaborate comforts, 
which only render them sensible of the compara- 
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tive wretchedness of their own condition. Luxury 
spreads its ample board before their eyes ; but they 
are excluded from the banquet. Plenty revels over 
the fields ; but they are starving in the midst of its 
abundance : the whole wilderness has blossomed 
into a garden ; but they feel as reptiles that infest it. 
How different was their state while yet the un- 
disputed lords of the soil. Their wants were few^ 
and the means of gratification within their reach. , 
They saw every one round them sharing the same 
lot, enduring the same hardships, feeding on the 
same aliments, arrayed in the same rude garment^ 
No roof then rose, but was open to the homeless 
stranger ; no smoke curled among the trees^ but he 
was welcome to sit down by its fire and join the 
-hunter in his repast. " For," says aa«old historian 
of New England, " their life is so void of care, and 
they are so loving also, that they make use of those 
things they enjoy as common goods, and are there- 
in so compassionate, that rather than one should 
starve through want, they would starve all; thus 
do they pass their time merrily, not regarding our 
polnp, but are better content with their own, which 
some men esteem so meanly of." Such were thcL/ 
Indians whilst in, the pride and energy of their 
primitive natures ; they resemble those wild plants, 
which thrive best in the shades of the forest, but 
shrink from the hand of cultivation, and perish be- 
neath the influence of the sun. 
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In discassing the savage character, writers have 
been too prone to indulge in vulgar prejudice and 
passionate exaggeration, instead of the candid tem^ 
per of true philosophy. They have not suiSciently 
considered the peculiar circumstances in v^rhich the 
Indians have been placed, and the peculiar princi- 
ples under which they have been educated. No 
being acts more rigidly from rule than the Indian. 
His whole conduct is regulated according to some 
general maxims early implanted in his mind. The, 
moral laws that govern him are, to be sure, but few; 
but then he conforms to them all ; — the white man 
abounds in laws of religion, morals and manners, 
but how many does he violate ! 

A frequent ground of accusation against the In- 
dians is theii^disregard of treaties, and the treachery 
and wantonness with which, in time of apparent 
peace, they will suddenly fly to hostilities. The in- 
tercourse of the white men with the Indians, how- 
ever, is too apt to be cold, distrustful, oppressive, 
and insulting. They seldom treat them with that 
confidence and frankness which are indispensable 
to real friendship; nor is sufficient caution ob- 
served not to ofi'end against those feelings of pride 
or superstition, which often prompt the Indian to 
hostility quicker than mere considerations of inte- 
rest. Thej5<rfitary savage feels silentljj^ but acutely. 
His sensibilities are not difiVised over so wide a 
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surface as those of the white man ; but they run in ' j^Ca^ * 



surtace as in ose or tne wniie man; out iney run m ' xai 
ste adier a nd deeper^channels. His pride^ Eis afFec- 5^ ^ 



tions> His^'superstitionsr^'are all directed towards 
fewer objects ; but the wounds inflicted on them 
are proportionably severe, and furnish motives of 
hostility which we cannot sufficiently appreciate. 
Where a community is also limited in number, and 
forms one great patriarchal family, as in an Indian 
tribe, the injury of an individual is the injury of the 
whole ; and the sentiment of vengeance is almost 
instantaneously diffused. One council fire is suf- 
ficient for the discussion and arrangement of a plan 
of hostilities. Here all the fighting men and sages 
assemble. Eloquence and superstition combine to 
inflame the minds of the warriprs. The orator 
awakens their martial ardour; and they are wrought 
up to a kind of religious desperation, by the visions 
of the prophet and the dreamer^ 

An instance of one of those sudden exaspera- 
tions, arising from a motive peculiar to the Indian 
character, is extant in an old record of the early 
settlement of Massachusetts. The planters of Ply- 
mouth had defaced the monuments of the dead at 
Passonagessit, and had plundered the grave of the 
Sachem's mother of some skins with which it had 
been decorated. The Indians are remarkable for 
the reverence which they entertain for the sepul- 
chres of their kindred. Tribes that have passed 
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generations exiled from the abodes of their ances- 
tors, when by chance they have been travelling in 
the vicinity, have been known to turn aside from 
the high way, and, guided by wonderfully accurate 
tradition, have crossed the country for miles to some 
tnmulus, buried perhaps in woods, where the bones 
of their tribe were anciently deposited; and there 
V have passed hours in silent meditation. Influenced 
by this sublime and holy feeling, the Sachem, whose 
mother's tomb had been violated, gathered his men 
together, and addressed them in the following beau- 
tifully simple and pathetic harangue; a curious 
specimen of Indian eloquence, and an afi^ecting in- 
^ance of filial piety in a savage. 
, ** When last the glorious light of all the sky was 
underneath this globe, and birds grew silent, I be- 
gan to settle, as my custom is, to take repose. Be- 
fore mine eyes were fast closed, methought I saw a 
vision, at which my spirit was much troubled ; and, 
tirembling at that doleful sight, a spirit cried aloud, 
'' Behold, my son, whom I have cherished, see the 
breasts that gave thee suck, the hands that lapped 
thee warm, and fed thee oft. Canst thou forget to 
take revenge of those wild people, who have de- 
faced my monument in a despiteful manner, dis- 
daining our antiquities and honourable customs. 
See, now, the Sachem's grave lies like the common 
people, defaced by an ignoble race. Thy mother 
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doth complain^ and implores thy aid against this 
thievish people, vho have newly intruded on our 
land. If this be suffered, I shall not rest quiet in 
my everlasting habitation.' This said, the spirit va- 
nished, and I, all in a sweat, not able scarce to 
speak, began to get some strength, and recollect 
my spirits that were Aed, and determined to de- 
mand your counsel and assistance." 

I have adduced this anecdote at some length, as 
it tends to show, how these sudden acts of hostility, 
which have been attributed to caprice and perfidy, 
may often arise from deep and generous motives, 
which our inattention to Indian character and cus- 
toms prevents our properly appreciating. 

Another ground of violent outcry against the In- 
dians is their barbarity to the vanquished. This 
had its origin partly in policy and partly in super- 
stition. The tribes, though sometimes catted na- 
tions, were never so formidable in their numbers, 
but that the loss of several warriors was sensibly >/ 
felt ; this was particularly the case when they had 
been frequently engaged in warfare ; and many an 
instance occurs in Indian history, where a tribe that 
had long been formidable to its neighbours, has been 
broken up and driven away, by the capture and mas- 
sacre of its principal fighting men. There was a 
strong temptation, therefore, to the victor to be 
merciless ; not so much to gratify any cruel revenge, \ 
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li9i^to.prov2id[£^for future security. The Indians had 
9lso the superstitious beCe^nrequent among barr 
barous nations, and prevalent also among the an- 
cients, that the manes of their friends who had fallen 
in battle, were soothed by the blood of the captives. 
The prisoners, however, who are not thus sacrificed, 
are adopted into their families in place of the slain, 
and are treated Mrith the confidence and affection of 
relatives ^nd friends ; nay, so hospitable and tender 
is their eqtertainment, that when the alternative is 
offered them, they will often prefer to remain with 
their adopted brethren, rather than return to the 
home and the friends of their youth. 

The cruelty of the Indians towards their prisoners 
has been heightened since the colonization of the 
whites. What was formefly a compliancy with por 
licy and superstition, has beep exasperated into a 
gratification of vengeance. Th^y cannot bpt be 
sensible that the white men are the usurpers of 
their ancient dominion, the cause of their degrada- 
tion, and the gradual destroyers of their race. They 
go forth to battle, smarting with injuries and indig- 
nities which they have individually suffered, and 
they are driven to madness and despair by the wide 
spreading desolation, and the overwhelming ruin of 
European warfere. The whites have too frequently 
set them an example of violence, by burning their 
villages and laying waste their slender means of sub- ^ 



TRAITS OF INDIAN CHARACTEK. I6l 

sistence ; and yet they Wonder that savages do not 
show moderation and magnanimity toinrards those> 
trho have left them nothing but mere existeoce and 
wretchedness. 

, We stigtnatize the Indians^ aboj as cowardly a>iid 
lareacherous^ because they use stratagem in warfare, 
in preference to open force : but in this they are "^ 
fully justified by their rude code of honour. They 
£ire early taught that stratagem is praiseworthy ; jkhe 
bravest warrior thinks it uq disgrace to lurk in si- 
lence^ and take every advantage of his^ foe : he 
triumphs in the superior craft and sagacity by which 
he has been enabled to surprise and destroy an 
^n^my. Indeed^ man is naturally more prone to 
subtilty than open valour^ owing to his physical 
weakness in comparison with other animals. They, 
are. endowed with natural weappns.of defence ; with 
horns, with tusks^ with h^ofs and talons ; but man. 
has to depend on his superior sagacity. In all his 
encounters with these, his proper enemies, he riB-. 
sorts to stratagem ; and when he perversely turns 
his hostUity against his fellow-man, he at jGurst con^ 
tinues the same subtle mode of warfare. 

The natural, principle of war is to do the most 
I^arm to oUr enemy with the least harm to ourselves y 
%Qd this of course is to be -effected by stratagem. 
That chivalrous . courage which induces us to de-. 
spis^ the suggestions of prudence,- and to rush: in 
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die face of certain danger, is the offspring of society^ 
and produced by education. . It is honourable, b&- 
\ cause it is in fact the triumph of lofty sentiment 
over an instinctive repugnance to pain, and over 
those yearnings after personal ease and security, 
which society has condemned as ignoble. It is 
kept alive by pride and the fear of shame ; and thus 
the dread of real evil is overcome by the superior 
dread of an evil which exists but in the imagination. 
It has been cherished and stimulated also by vari- 
ous means. It has been the theme of spirit-stirring 
song and chivalrous story. The poet and minstrel 
have delighted to shed round it the splendours of 
fiction ; and even the historian has forgotten the 
sober gravity of narration, and broken forth into en- 
thusiasm and rhapsody in its praise. Triumphs and 
gorgeous pageants have been its reward : monu- 
ments, on which art has exhausted its skill, and opu- 
lence its treasures, have been erected to perpetuate 
a nation's gratitude and admiration. Thus, arti- 
ficially excited, courage has risen to an extraordi- 
nary and factitious degree of heroism : and, arrayed 
in all the glorious '' pomp and circumstance of 
war," this turbulent quality has even been able to 
eclipse many of those quiet, but invaluable virtues, 
which sflently ennoble the human character, and 
swell the tide of human happiness. • 

But if courage intrinsically consists in the defir 
ance of danger and pain, the life of the Indian is a 
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continual exhibition of it. He lires in a state cf 
peq)etual hostility and risk. Peril and adventure 
are congenial to his nature ; or rather seem necesr* 
sary to arouse his faculties and to give an interest to 
his existence. Surrounded by hostile tribes^ whose 
mode of warfare is by ambush and surprisal, he 
is always prepared for fight, and lives with his 
weapons m his hands. As the ship careers iff 
fearful singleness through the solitudes of ocean ; 
-^as the bird mingles among clouds^ and' storms^ 
and wings its way, a mere speck, across the 
pathless fields of air; — so the Indian, holds hid 
course, silent, solitary, but undaunted, through the 
boundless bosom of the wilderness. His expedi* 
tions may vie in distance and danger with the pfl>* 
grimage of the devotee, or the crusade of the knight^ 
errant. He traverses vast forests, exposed to the 
hazards of Icmely sickness, of lurking enemies and 
pining famine. Stormy lakes, those great inland 
seas, are no obstacles to his wanderings : in his light 
canoe of bark he sports, like a feather, on their 
waves, and darts, with the swiftness of an arrow, 
down the roaring rapids of the river. His very subt« 
sistence is snatched from the midst of toil and periL 
He gains his food by the hardships and dangers of 
the chase : he wraps himself in the spoils of the 
bear, the panther, and the bufialoe, and sleeps 
among the thunders of the cataract. 
M 2 
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No hero of ancient or modern days can surpass 
4he Indian in. his lofty, contempt of death/ and the 
fortitude with which h^ sustains its crudest inflio- 
tioii. Indeed we here behold him rising superior 
to the white man, in consequence of- his peculiar 
edupatioi}. The latter rushes to glorious death, at 
the cannon's mouth; the former calmly contem* 
plates its approach, and triumphantly endures it, 
amidst the varied torments of surrounding foes and 
the protracted agonies of fire. He even takes a 
pride in taunting his persecutors, and provoking 
their ingenuity of torture ; and as the devouring 
flames prey on his very vitals, and the flesh shrinks 
from the sinews, he raises his last song of triumph, 
breathing the defiance of an unconquered heart, and 
invoking the spirits of his fathers to witness that he 
dies without a groan. 

Notwithstanding the obloquy with which the 
early historians have overshadowed the characters of 
the unfortunate natives, some bright gleams occa- 
sionally break through, which throw a degree of me- 
lancholy lustre on their memories. . Facts are occa- 
sionally to be met with in the rude annals of the 
eastern provinces, which, though recorded with the 
colouring of prejudice and bigotry, yet speak for 
themselves ; and will be dwelt on with applause and 
sympathy, when prejudice shall have passed a\iray. 
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In one of the hpmely narratives of the ItidiSiQ 
wars in New England^ there is a touching account 
of the desolation carried into the tribe of the Pequod 
Indians. Humanity shrinks from the cold-blooded 
detail of indiscriminate butchery. In one place we 
read of the surprisal of an Indian fort in the night, 
when the wigwams were wrapped in flames, and the 
miserable inhabitants shot down and slain in at- 
tempting to escape, ** all being dispatched and 
ended in the course of an hour." After a'^eries of 
similar transactions, " our soldiers," as the histo^ 
rian piously observes, " being resolved by God's 
assistance to make a final destruction of them," the 
unhappy savages being hunted from their homes 
and fortresses, and pursued with fire and sword, a 
scanty but gallant band, the sad remnant of the Pe- 
quod warriors, with their wives and children, took 
refuge in a swamp. 

Burning with indignation, and rendered sullen by 
despair ; with hearts bursting with grief at the de- 
struction of their tribe, and spirits galled and sore at 
the fancied ignominy of their defeat, they refused to 
ask their lives at the hands of an insulting foe, and 
preferred demth to submission. 

As the night drew on they were surrounded in 
their disnlal retreat, so as to render escape imprac- 
ticable. Thus situated, their enemy " plied them 
^vith shot ail the time, by which means many were 
M 3 
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kHled and buried in the mire." In the darkness 
and fog that preceded the dawn of day some few 
broke through the besiegers and escaped into the 
woods : *' the rest were left to the conquerors, of 
which many were killed in the swamp, like sullen 
dogs who would rather, in their self-willedness and 
madness, sit still and be shot through, or cut to 
pieces," than implore for mercy. When the day 
broke upon this handful of forlorn but dauntless 
spirits, the soldiers, we are told, entering the swamp, 
" saw several heaps of them sitting close together, 
upon whom they discharged their pieces, laden with 
ten or twelve pistol bullets at a time ; putting the 
muzzles of their pieces under the boughs, within a 
few yards of them ; so as, besides those that were 
found dead, many more were killed and sunk into 
the mire, and never were minded more by friend and 
foe." 

Can any one read this plain unvarnished tale, 
without admiring the stem resolution, the unbend- 
ing pride, the loftiness of spirit, that seemed to nerve 
the hearts of these self-taught heroes, and to raise 
them above the instinctive feelings of human nature ? 
When the Gauls laid waste the city of Rome, they 
found the senators clothed in their robes and seated 
with stem tranquillity in their curule chairs ; in this 
manner they sulBfered death without resistance or 
even supplication. Such conduct was, in them, ap- 
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plauded as noble and magnanimous; in the hapless 
Indians it was reviled as obstinate and sullen. How 
truly are we the dupes of show and circumstance ! 
How different is virtue, clothed in purple and en- 
throned in state, from virtue naked and destitute, and 
perishing obscurely in a wilderness ! 

But I forbear to dwell on these gloomy picture?. 
The eastern tribes have long since disappeared; 
the forests that sheltei^d them have been laid low, 
and scarce any traces remain of them in the thickly- 
settled states of New England, excepting here and 
there the Indian name of a village or a stream. And 
such must sooner or later be the fate of those other 
tribes which skirt the frontiers, and have occasion- 
ally been inveigled from their forests to mingle in 
the wars of white nyen. In a little whiles and they 
will go the way that their brethren have gone before. 
The few hordes which still linger about the shores 
of Huron and Superior, and the tributary streams 
of the Mississippi, will share the fate of those tribes 
that once spread over Massachusetts and Connecti- 
cut, and lorded it along the proud banks of the 
Hudson ; of that gigantic race said to have existed 
on the borders of the Susquehanna ; and of those 
various nations that flourished about the Patowmac 
and the Rappahanoc, and that peopled the forests 
of the vast valley of Shenandoah. They will. vanish 
like a vapour from the face of the earth; their very 
M 4 
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history will be lost in forge tfulaess ; and *^ the* places 
that now know them will know them no more for 
:ever.'' Or if, perchance, some dubious memorial 
of them should survive the lapse of time, it may be 
;in the romantic dreams of the poet, to people in 
imagination hi$ glades and groves, like ^e fauns 
.and satyrs and aylvan deities of antiquity. But 
•should he venture upon the dark story of their 
.wrongs and wretchedness ; should he tell how. they 
•were invaded, corrupted, despoiled; driven from 
th^ir native abodes and the sepulchres of their- fa- 
diers '^ hunted like wild beasts about the earth ; and 
jsent down with violence and butchery to the grave ; 
•posterity will either turn with horror and incredulity 
from the tale, or blush with indignation at the in- 
humanity of their for^fathecs. — " We are driven 
.back,'' «aid an old warrior, " until we can retreat 
«o further — our hatchets are broken, our bows are 
;snapped, our fires are nearly extinguished — a little 
Jonger and the white man will cease to persecute 
us — for we shall cease to exist !" • 



PHILIP OF POKANOKET, 

AN INDIAN MEMOIR, 



As monumental bronse unchaaged his look: 
A soul that pity touch'd, but never shook : 
Ttain*d, from his tree-rock'd cradle to his bier^ 
The fierce extremes of good and ill to brook 
Impassive — ^fearing but the shame of fear— ^ 
A stoic of the woods— « man without a tear. 

CAMPBELL. 



It is Xq be regretted that thpse early writers who 
treated of the discovery and settlement pf America^ 
have not given us more particular and candid ac- 
counts of. the remarkable characters that flourished 
in savage life. The scanty anecdotes which have 
reached us are full of peculiarity and interest ; they 
furnish us with nearer glimpses of human nature, 
and show what man is in a comparatively primitive 
state, and what he owes to civilization. There is 
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something of the charm of discovery in lighting upon 
these wild and unexplored tracts of human nature ; 
in witnessing, as it were, the native growth of moral 
sentiment ; and perceiving those generous and ro- 
mantic qualities which have been artificially culti- 
vated by society^ vegetating in spontaneous hardi- 
hood and rude magnificence. 

In civilized life, where the happiness, and indeed 
almost the existence, of man depends so much upon 
the opinion of his fellow-men, he is constantly act- 
ing a studied part. The bold and peculiar traits 
of native character are refined away, or softened 
down by the levelling influence of what is termed 
good-breeding ; and he practises so many petty de- 
ceptions, and afi*ects so many generous sentiments, 
for the purposes of popularity, that it is difficult to 
distinguish his real, from his artificial character. The 

(Indian, on the contrary, free from the restraints and 
refinements of polished life, and, in a great degree, 
ia solitary and independent being, obeys the impulses 
of his inclination or the dictates of his judgment ; 
} and thus the attributes of his tiature, being freely 
) indulged, grow singly great and striking. Society 
is like a lawn, where every roughness is smoothed, 
every bramble eradicated, and where the eye is de- 
lighted by the smiling verdure of a velvet surface ; 
he, however, who would study nature in its wild- 
^ ness and variety, must {dunge into the forest, must 
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explore the glen^ must stem the torrent^ and dare 
the precipice. 

These reflections arose on casually looking 
through a volume of early colonial history, wherein 
are recorded, with great bitterness, the outrages of 
the Indians, and their wars with the settlers of New 
England. It is painful to perceive, even from these 
partial narratives, how the footsteps of civilization 
may be traced in the blood of the aborigines; how 
easily the colonists were moved to hostility by the 
lust of conquest ; how merciless and exterminating 
was their warfare. The imagination shrinks at the 
idea, how many intellectual beings were hunted 
from the earth ; how many brave and noble hearts, 
of nature's sterling coinage, were broken down and 
trampled in the dust ! 

Such was the fate of Philip of Pokanokkt, 
an Indian warrior, whose name was once a ter^r 
throughout Massachusetts and Connecticut. He 
was the most distinguished of a number of cotem- 
porary Sachems who reigned over the Pequods,'the 
Narrhagansetts, the Wampanoags, and the other 
Eastern tribes, at the time of the first settlement 
of New England : a band of native untaught he- 
roes; who made the most generous struggle of 
which human nature is capable ; fighting to the last 
gasp in the cause of their country, without a hope 
of victory or a thought of renown. Worthy of an 
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age of poetry^ and fit subjects for local '«tory and 
romantic fiction^ they have left scarcely any au^ 
thentic traces on the page of history^ but stalk, 
like ^gantic shadows in the dim twilight of tradi- 
tion.* 

When the pilgrims^ as the Plymouth setders are 
called by their descendants, first took refuge on the 
scores of the New World, from the religious perse- 
cutions of the Old^ their situation was to the last 
djegree gloomy a^d disheartening. Few in number, 
and that number rapidly perishing away through 
sickness land hardships ^ surrounded by a howling 
wilderness and savage tribes; exposed to the rigours 
of an alpiost arctic winter, and the vicissitudes of 
an ever-shifting climate ; their minds were filled with 
doleful forebodings, and nothing preserved them 
from sinking into despondency but the strong ex- 
citement of religious enthusiasm. In this forlorn 
situation they were visited by Massasoit, chief Sa- 
gfimpre of the Wampanoags, a powerful chief, who 
reigned over a great extent of country. Instead of 
takii]\g advantage of the scanty number of the 
straiigers, and expelling them from his territories 
into which they had intruded, he seemed at once to 
conceive for them a generous friendship, and ex- 

- * While correcting the proof sheets of this article, the author is 
infiyrmed that a celebrated English poet has nearly finished an heroic 
po«m pn the story of Philip of Pokanoket 
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tended towards them the rites of primitive hospi- 
tality^ He came early in the spring to their settle- 
ment of New Plymouth, attended by a mere hand-^ 
ful of followers ; entered into a sbleMn league of 
peace and amity ; sold them a portion of the soil, 
and promised to secure for them the good will of 
his savage allies. Whatever may be said of Indian 
perfidy, it is certain that the integrity and good 
fiuth of Massasoit have never been impeached. He 
continued a firm and magnanimous friend of the 
white men ; suffering them to extend their posses- 
sions and to strengthen themselves in the land; iand 
betraying no jealousy of their increasing power and 
prosperity. Shortly before his death he came once 
more to New Plymouth, with his so^ii Alexander, 
■for the purpose of renewing the covenant of peace, 
£tnd of securing it to his posterity. 

At this conference he endeavoured to protect the 
religion of his forefathers from the encroaching zeal 
of the missionaries ; and stipulated that no further 
attempt should be made to draw off his people from 
their ancient faith ; ' but, finding the English obsti-- 
nately opposed to any such condition, he mildly re- 
linquished the demand: Almost the laist act of his 
life was to bring his two sons, Alexander and Philip, 
(as they had been named by the English,) to the 
residence of a principal settler, recommending^ rau-* 
tual kindness and confidence ^ and entreating that 
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the same love and amity which had existed between* 
the white men and himself might be continued 
afterwards with his children. The good old Sa- 
chem died in peace, and was happily gathered to 
his fisithers before sorrow came \ipon his tribe; his 
children remained behind to experience the ingra- 
titude of white men* 

His eldest son, Alexander, succeeded him. He 
was of a quick and impetuous temper, and proudly 
tenacious t>f his hereditary rights and dignity. The, 
infaruMve policy and dictatorial conduct of the stran- 
gers excited his indignation ; and he beheld with 
uneasiness their exterminating wars with the neigh- 
bouring tribes. He was doomed soon to incur their 
hostility, being accused of plotting with the Nar-. 
rhagansets to rise against the English and drive them 
from the land. It is impossible to say whether this, 
accusation was warranted by facts, or was grounded 
on mere suspidons. It is evident, however, by the 
violent and overbearing measures of the settlers, 
that they had by this time begun to feel conscious 
of the rapid increase of their power, and to grow 
harsh and inconsiderate in their treateent of die 
natives. They dispatched an armed force to seize; 
at once upon Alexander, and to bring him before > 
their court. He was traced to his woodland haunts, 
and surprised at a hunting house, where he was re- 
posing with a band of his followers, unarmed, after 
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th^ toU)^ of the chase. The suddehaess of fak 
Arrest; and the outrage offered to his sovereign dig^ ' 
iiity> so preyed upon the irascible feelings of this 
proud savage^ as to throw him into a ri^ii^ fever: 
he was permitted to return home, on condition of 
sending his son as a pledge for his re-appearance; 
but the blow he had received was fatal^ fmd bejfbre 
he reached his home he fell a victim to the agonies 
of a wounded spirit. , . 

The successor of Alexander was Metamocet^ or J 
King Philip, as he was called by the settlers, on'^ 
account of his lofty spirit and ambitious temper. 
These, together with his well-known energy^ and 
enterprise, had rendered him an object of great je»* 
lousy and apprehension, and he was accused of hav^- 
ing always cherished a secret: and implacable hosii*' 
lity towards the whites. Such may very probably; 
and very naturally, have been the case. He consi^ 
dered them as originsdly but mere intruders into 
the. country, who had presumed upon indulgenoey 
and were extending an influence baneful: to savage 
life. He saw the whole race of his countrymen 
melting before them from the face of the eartB^;* 
their territories slipping from their. hands, and their 
tribes becoming feeble, scattered and dependent.- 
It may be said that the . soil was originally purr* 
chased by the settlers ; but who does not know the 
nature of Indian purchases, in the early periods of 
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cotonizalion? The Europeans always made thrifty 
bstt'gains throngh Iheir superior adroitness in traffic; 
and they gained vast accessions of territory, by 
easily provoked hostilities. An uncultivated savage 
is never a nice inquirer into the refinements of law, 
by which an injury may be gradually and legally in- 
flicted. Leading facts are all by which he judges i 
and it was enough for Philip to know, that before 
the intrusion of the Europeans his countrymen were 
lords of the soil> and tfaisit now they were becoming 
vagabonds in the land of their fathers. 
. But whatever may have been his feelings of ge- 
• neral hostility, and his particular indignation dt the 
treatment of his brother, he suppressed them for the 
present ; renewed the contract with the settlers ; and 
resided peaceably for many years at Pokanoket, or, 
'*^ as it was called by the English, Mount Hope,* the 
ancient seat of dominion of his tribe. Suspicions, 
however, which were at first but vague and indefi- 
nite, began to acquire form and substance ; and he 
was at length charged with attempting to instigate 
the various eastern tribes to rise at once, and, by a 
simultaneous effort, to throw off the yoke of their 
oppressors. It is difficult at this distant period to 
assign the proper credit due to these early accusa- 
tions Against the Indians. There was a proneness 

* Now fizistoJ, Rhode Island. 



to 8«spidoa» aod tta aptoess to acts of viol^Msey <m 
the part of the wbkesy that gave weight andimpcM^'* 
ance to eyery idle tale, . Informers ^tbounded where 
tale-'beariag met w^ cottntenaa^ and reward ; 
and the sword was^ readily unshealhed when its' 
success^ was certain and it carved out empire* 

The only positive evidence on re0prd against 
Philip is the accusation of one Sausaman, a rene- 
gado Indian, whose natural cunning had been quick- 
^led by a partial education which he had received 
among the settlers* He changed his faith and his 
allegiance two or three times, with a facility that 
evinced the looseness of his principles. .He had 
acted for some time as Philip's confidential secretary 
and councillor, and had enjoyed ^is bounty and pro- 
tection. Finding, however, that the clouds of adver- 
sity were gathering round hifr patron, he abandoned 
his service and went over to the whites; and in order 
to gam their favour, charged hi» former benefactor 
with {jotting against, tlieir safety, A rigorous in- 
vestigation took place, Philip and several of his 
subjects, suhi^itted to.be examined, but nothing was 
proved against them. The settles, however, had . 
now gone too far to retract; they had previously 
determined that Philip was a dangerous neighbour ; 
they had publicly evinced the^r distrust v and had 
done enough to ensure ■ his hostility ;• according, 
therefore, to the usual mode of reasoning in these 
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<pa«e8> h|8. destruction tad bfecome nace^sair^ to their 
^Qurity- Sausaman^ the treacherous informer^ waa 
§bprtly after found dead in. a pond^ having fallen a 
yicitiiu to the vengeance of his tribe. Three Indians, 
pnie of whom was a friend smd councillor of Philip, 
were apprehended and tried, and, on the testimony. 
af.ppe.very questionable, witness, were condemned 
aod execiited as the murderers. 
• This treatment of his subjects^ and ignominious 
piinishment of his friend, outraged the pride and. 
e^sperated the passions of Philip. The bolt which 
bad fallen thus at his very feet awakened him to the 
gathering storm,' and he determined to trust himself 
no longer in the power of the white men. The fate, 
of his insulted and broken-hearted brother still 
rankled in his mind ; and he had a further warning 
in the tragical story of Miantonimo^ a great Sachem 
of the Narrhagansets, who, after manfully facing 
his accusers before a tribunal of the colonists, ex- 
culpating himself from a charge of conspiracy, and 
receiving assurances of amity, had been perfidiously 
dispatched at their instigation. Philip, therefore, 
gathered his fighting men about him ; persuaded all 
strangers that he could> to join his cause ; sent the 
women and children to the Narrhagansets for safety ; 
and wherever he appeared, was continually sur- 
rounded by armed warriors. 
When the two parties were thus in a state of dis- . 
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'trust and irritation, the least spark was sufficient to 
•set them in a flame. The Indians, having weapons 
in their hands> grew mischievous, iand committed 
various petty depredations* In one of their ma- 
raudings a warrior was fired upon and killed by a 
setder. This was the signal for open hostilities ; 
the Indians pressed to revenge the death of their 
cmnrade, and the alarm of war resounded through 
the Plymouth colony. • 

* In the early chronicles of these dark and* melan- 
choly times we meet with many indications of the 
diseased state of the public mind. The gloom of 
religious abstraction, and the wildhess of their situa- 
tion, among trackless forests, and savage tribes, hacf 
disposed the colonists to superstitious fancies, 
and had filled their imaginations with the frightful 
chimeras of witchcaft and spectrology. They wlere /' 



much given also to a belief in omens. The troubles 1 
with Philip and his Indians were preceded, we krei 
told, by a variety of those awfiil warnings which fore-( i 
run great and public calamities. The perfect form ; 
of an Indian bow appeared in the air at New Ply- ( • 
mouth, which was looked upon by the inhabitant? ^• 
as a " prodigious apparition." At Hadlcy, North- 
ampton, and other towns in their neighbourhood," 
" was heard the report of a great piece of ordnance, 
with a shaking of the eafth and a considerable 
N 2 
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echo/'/^ Others were ahurmed jon a stiB sunshine 
moroing by the discl]^arge of guns and muskets ; 
bullets si^emed to whistle past them^ and the noise 
of di;^pis resounded in the air, seeming to pas^ 
9wa> jto the westward : others fancied that they 
heard the S^Qpv^g 9^ horses over their beads ; and 
certaifi monstrous births which took place about the 
time, ^led the.^uperjstitious in some towns with 
doleful forebodings. Many of these portentous 
fights and sounds may be ascribed to natural phe- 
nomei^a. . To the northern lights which occur 
vividly in those latitudes; the meteors which ex- 
plode jn the air; the casual rushing of a blast 
through the. top branches of the forest ; the crash of 
falli^ trees, or disruptured rocks ; and to those 
other uncouth sounds and echoes which will some- 
times strike the ear so. strangely amidst the profound 
stillii^ss of woodland solitudes. These may have 
startled some melancholy imaginations, may have 
been esu^erated by the love for the marvellous, and 
listened to with that avidity with which we devour 
whatever is fearful and mysterious. The universal 
currency of these superstitious^ fancier and the grave 
record made of them by one of the learned men of 
the day, are strongly characteristic of the times. 

* The Rev. Increase Mather's History. 
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* The hatbre '6f the cdnte^t tlfef ehsnefd Wdd Biicli 
as too often distingtiishes the waifak'<i between civi- 
lized men and savaged. On the part of tfie whited 
it was conducted with superior skill and sbcces^; 
but with a wastefulness of tiie bIdod> and k disre- 
gard of the ilatural rightis of .their antagonist^: on 
the part of die Indians it was "^vag^d 'wiA thf6 de- 
speration of men fearless of deaths and wh6 had 
nothing to expect from ^eace^ bui hutniliation^ de- 
pendence and decay. 

The ^events bjf the war arie trattsniitted to us b j a 
worthy diergyman of the timi6; who dwells witb 
horror and indignation on every hostile act of ike 
Indians^ however justifiable^ whilst he mentions v 
with applause the most sanguinary atrocities Of the 
whites. Philip is reviled as a mui^derer ^d k 
traitor; without considering that he was a true-bom 
prince^ gallantly fighting at the head of his subjects 
to avenge the wrongs of his family; to retrieve thfe 
tottering power of his line ; and to deliver his native 
land from Ae oppression of usurping strangers. 

The project of a wide and simultaneous revolt^ if 
such had really been formed, was worthy of k capa- 
cious mind, and, had it not been prettiaturely dis- 
covered, might have been overwhelming in its con- 
stgquences. The war that actually broke out was 
but a war of detail ; . a mere succession of casual 
exploits and unconnected enterprizes. Still it sets 
n3 
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forth the inilitary gemus and daring prowess of 
Philip; and wherever, in the prejudiced and pas- 
sionate narrations that have been given of it, we can 
^rrive at siqiple facts, we find him displaying a 
vigorous mind; a fertility in expedients ; a contempt 
of. suffering and hardship; and an unconquerable 
resolution; that ppmmand our sympathy and ap^ 
plausef 

. Priven from his paternal domains at Mount 
Hope, he threw himself into the depths of those 
vast and trackless forests that skirted the setdements 
and were almost impervious to any thing but a wild 
beast or an Indian. Her^ he gathered together his 
forces, like the storm accumulating its stores of 
mischief in the bosom of the thunder cloud, and 
would suddenly en^erge at a time and place least 
expected, carrying havoc and dismay into the vil* 
lages. There were now and then indications of 
these impending ravages, that filled the minds of 
the colonists with awe and apprehension. The 
report of a distant gun would perhaps be heard 
from the solitary woodland, where there was known 
to be po white man; the cattle which had been 
wandering in the woods, would sometimes return 
home wounded ; or an Indian or two would be seen 
lurking about the skirts of the forests, and suddenly 
disappearing; as the lightning will sometimes be 
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seen playing sBendy about the edge of thje cl^md 
that; is brewmg up the tempest. 

Thou^ sometimes pursued and even surrounded 
by the settlers^ yet Philip as often escaped almost 
Huraculously from their toils, and plunging into the 
urildemess would be lost to all search or inquiry, 
until he again emerged at some far distant quarter, 
laying the country desolate. Among his stixMO^ 
holds were the great swamps or morasses, which 
extend in sonae parts of New England; composed 
of loose bogs of deep bkck mud; perplexed with 
thidLets, brambles, rank weeds, the shattered and 
mouldering trunks of fallen trees, and overshadowed 
by lugubrious hemlocks. The uncertain footing 
and the tangled mazes of these shagged wilds, renr 
der 4;hem almost impracticable to the white n^m, 
though the Indian could thrid their labyrinths with 
the s^ility of a deer. Into one of these, the great 
^wamp of Pocasset Neck, was Philip once driven 
whh a band of his followers. The English did not 
dare to pursue him, fearing to venture into these 
dark and frightful recesses, where they might perieh 
in fens and miry pits, or be shot down by lurking 
foes. They therefore invested the entrance to the 
neck, and began to build a fort, with the thought 
of starving out the foe ; but Philip and his warriors 
wafted themselves 09 a raft. over, an arm of the sea, 
in the dead of night, leaving the women and children^ 
N 4 
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fHikin(U Slid escaped svway to the ifrestwurd« kind^ 
ling tke flames of w'sir among the tiibes of Massa-^ 
•cbiisetts aad die Nipmudecouirti^^ and liH-eateiiiBg 
the ooleoij of Comiecticut. 

In diis "way Ph9ip became a theme of uBiversal 
affM^heaaioQ. The mystery in which he was ^en- 
veloped exaggerated his real terrors. He was an 
evil that walked in darkness;' whose coming none 
coidd ^re$ee» and: s^inst wlucb noike knew ^hen 
to be on:) the alert* The whole country abounded 
wxlh.nMBOUFsand ahi^ms. Phaiip seemed idmost 
posaeesed of aiiiquity ; for, in wUtever part of the 
widdy eaLtettded frontier an iiriiplabn from die forest 
took fioce, Philip wtas said to be its leader. Many 
sttperstintioufr notions dao were circulated conciMiir ^ 
ing hioik He was said to deal in Jiecromancy* Mid 
to be attoided by «i old Indian witch or prophetess 
whom he. consulted/ aiod who assisted him by her 
charms and incantations. This indeed was fre*- 
quentlythe case with Indian diirfs; "eidier throi^ 
their own oredulily, or to act upon that of their ioh 
lowers,: and the influence of die pn^het and the 
dreamer over Indian superstition has been AiUy 
evidenced in recent instances of savage warfare. 

At the time that Piiilq> effected hi» eseape from ^ 
Pocasset/ his fortunes were m a desperate condition^ 
His forces had beetttbinuedfagr repeated fights* and 
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he had lost aknost Itlie whole of his reisoorceB. in 
this time of advetslity he ionhd a feitfaffd friend in 
. Cmofichet/Chief Sachem "ofail the Nalrhaganvete. 
He was the son and heir of Miantonimo^ the great 
Sachem, who, «s akeiidy mentieined, after nn fao- 
noisraUe acqutttalt>f the ehailgetif confliy>]fac7» hod 
been privately pnt to death at the perfidious hiBti- 
gations of the settlers. *^Se wsta the heir," says 
the old dironideri ^ of 'allhis iither's pride and in- 
solence, as well as of his malice towards ihe Eng- 
liehf" — he-oertainly was tte heir of his inBuhs and 
io^ies, and the legitimate -«veiger of his ninrdet. 
Though be had forborne to take an active part in 
this. hopeless war, yet he received Philip and his 
broken forces with open arms; and gave them the 
most generous countenance and support. This at 
oncedrqw upon him the hostility of the English; 
hbA it was determined to str&e a s^nal blerw that 
should involve both the Sachems ki one common 
min. A great force was, therefore, gathered toge- 
ther from Mas9a<bhusetts, Plymouth, and Connecti- 
cut, andr was sent into the Narrbi^nset country in 
the depth of winter, when the swamps, being froseen 
and leaflesi^ could be traversed with com^amtrm 
facilily,and would no longer afford dart and impe- 
netrable ffistnesses to the Indians. 

App»chensive of attaek^ 6aii6hehet had conveyed 
the greater part of his stores, together with ike oM, 
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rAe infirm^ the women and children of his tribe, tb 

; a strong fortress ; where he and Philip had likewise 

. drawn up the flower of their forces. This fortress, 

deemed by the Indians impregnable, was situated 

' upon a rising mound or kind of island, of five or six 

acres, in the midst of a swamp; it was constructed 

with a degree of judgment and skill vastly superior 

to what is usually displayed in Indian fortification, 

and indicative of the martial genius of these two 

• chieftains. 

Guided by a renegado Indian, the English pene- 
.trated, through December snows, to this strong 
. hold, and came upon the garrison by surprise. The 
fight was fierce and tumultuous. The assailants 
were repulsed in their first attack, and several of 
their bravest officers were shot dovvn in the act of 
storming the fortress sword in hand. The assault 
was renewed with greater success. A lodgement was 
effected. The Indians were driven from one post 
to another. They disputed their ground inch by 
-inch> fighting with the fury of despair. Most of 
their veterans were cut to pieces; and after a long 
and bloody battle, Philip and Canonchet, with a 
handful of surviving warriors, retreated from the fort, 
.and took refuge in the thickets of the surrounding 
forest. 

The victors set fire to the wigwams and the fort; 
the whole was sooq in a blaze; many of the old nven. 
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the women and the children perished in the fiamedi 
This last outrage overcame even the stoicism of the 
stkvage. The neighbouring v^oods resounded with 
the yells of rage and despair, uttered by the fugitive 
warriors as they beheld the destruction of their 
dwellings, and heard the agonizing cries of their 
wives and offspring. " The burning of the wig- 
"wams/' says a contemporary writer, " the shrieks 
and cries of the women and children, and the yelling 
of the warriors, exhibited a most horrible and affectr 
ing scene, so that it greatly moved some of the sol- 
diers." The same writer cautiously adds, *' they 
were in much doubt then, and afterwards seriously 
inquired, whether burning their enemies alive could 
be consistent with humanity, and the benevolent 
principles of the Gospel." * 

The fate of the brave and generous Canonchet is 
worthy of particular mentioa: the last scene of his 
life is one of the noblest instances on record of In- 
dian magnanimity. 

Broken down in his power and resources by this 
signal defeat, yet faithful to his ally and to the hap- 
less cause which he had espoused, he rejected all 
overtures of peace, offered on condition of betrayr 
ing Philip and his followers, and declared that '' he 
would fight it out to the last man, rather than be* 
come a servant to the English." His home being 

♦ MS. of tljfe Rev. W. Ruggles. 
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destroyed; his country harassed and laid waiste by 
the incursions of the conquerors ; he was obliged to 
wander away to the banks of the Connecticut; 
where he formed a rallying point to the whole body 
t>f western Indians, and laid waste several of die 
English setdements. 

Early in the spring he departed on a hazardous 
expedition. With only thirty chosen men, to pene^ 
trate to Seaconk, in the vicinity of Mdunt Hope^ 
and procure seed com to plaint for the sustentoce 
of his troops. This little band of adventurers haxl 
passed safely through the Pequod country, and were 
in the centre of the Narrhaganset, resting at some 
wigwams near Pautucket river, when an alarm was 
given of an approaching enemy. Having but seveh 
men by him at the time, Canonchet dispatched two 
of them to die top of a neighbouring hill, to bring 
intelligence of the foe. 

Panic-struck by the appearance of a troop of 
English and Indians rapidly advancing, they fled iti 
breathless terror past their chieftain, without stop- 
ping to infbhn hith of the danger. Cahonchet sent 
another scout, who did the same. He then sent 
two more, one of vdiom, hurrying back in confusion 
and affright, told him that the whole British army 
was at hand. Canonchet saw there was no thoice 
but immediate flight. He attempted to escape round 
the hill, but was perceived and hotly pursued by the 
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li^k. Finding the swiftest pursner close upon bia 
faeels» he threw off, first his bl^uiket^ then his silver^ 
laced coat and belt of peag, by which his enemies 
knew him to be Cauonchet, and redoubled the 
eagerness of pursuit. At length, in dashing through 
the river, his foot slipped upon a stone, and he fell 
so deep as to wet his gun« This accident so struck 
l^m with despair, that, as he afterwards confessed, 
*! his heart and his bowels turned within him, and 
he became like a rotten stick, void of strength/' 

To such a degree was he unnerved,. that> being 
seized by a Pequod Indian within a short distance 
of the river, he made no resistance,, though a man of 
great vigour of body and baldness of heart. But 
on beiog made prisoner the whole pride of his spirit 
arose within him; and from that moment we find, 
in the anecdotes given by his enemies, nothing but / 
repeated flashes of elevated and prince-like heroi/sm. 
Being questioned by one of the English who first, 
came up with him, and who had not attained his 
twenty-second year, the proud-hearted warrior, look- 
ing with lofty contempt upon his youthful counte- 
nance, replied, " You are a child — ^you cannot 
understand matters of war — let your brother or your 
chief come — him will I answer." 

Though repeated offers were made to him of his 
life> on condition of submitting with his nation to 
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the'English/yet he rejected them with disdain^ and 
refused to send any proposals of the kind to the great 
body of his subjects ; saying, that he knew none of 
them would comply. Being reproached with his 
breach of faith towards the whites; his boast that 
he would not deliver up a Wampanoag^ nor the par-* 
ing of a Wampanoag's nail; and his threat that Jie 
would bum the English alive in their houses ; he 
disdained to justify himself, haughtily answering 
that others were as forward for the war as himself; 
" add he desired to hear no more thereof." 

So noble and unshaken a spirit, so true a fidelity 
to his cause and his friend, might have touched the 
feelings of the generous and the brave : but Ca-' 
QQUchet was an Indian ; a being towards whom war 
had no courtesy, humanity no law, religion no com- 
passion — ^he was condemned to die. The last 
words of his that are recorded, are worthy the great- 
ness of his soul. When sentence of death was 
passed upon him, he observed '* that he liked it 
well, for he should die before his heart was soft, or 
he had spoken anything unworthy of himself/' His 
enemies gave him the death of a soldier, for he was 
shot at Stonington, by three young Sachems of his 
own rank. 

The defeat at the Narrhaganset fortress, and the 
death of C&noncfhet, were fatal blows to the fortunes 
of iKing Philip. He made an ineffectual attempt 
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to raise a head of war, by stirrmg up the Mohawks 
to take arms ; but though possessed of the native 
talents of a statesman, his arts were counteracted 
by the superior arts of his enlightened enemies, and 
the terror of their warlike skill began to subdue die 
resolution of the neighbouring tribes. The unfor^ 
tunate chieftain saw himself daily/stripped of power, 
and his ranks rapidly thinning around him. Some 
were suborned by the whites ; others fell victims to 
hunger and fatigue, and to the frequent attacks by 
which they were harassed. His stores were all cap- 
tured ; his chosen friends were swept away from 
before his eyes ; his uncle was shot down by his 
side ; his sister was carried into captivity ; and in 
one of his narrow escapes he was compelled to 
leave his beloved wife and only son to the mercy of 
the enemy. '^ His ruin," says the historian, ''being 
thus gradually carried on, his. misery was not pre- 
vented, but augmented thereby ; being himself 
made acquainted with the sense and experimental 
feeling of the captivity of his children, loss of 
friends, slaughter of his subjects, bereavement of 
all family relations, and being stripped of all out- 
ward comforts, before his own life should be taken 
away,*' 

: To fill up the measure of his misfortunes, his 
own followers began to plot against his life, that by 
sacrificing him they might purchase dishonourable 
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safety. Through treachery a jiumber of his fiiath^ 
fill adherents^ the subjcucts of Wetamoe, aa Indiaa 
princess of Pocasfiet, anear kioswoman and con^ 
federate of Philip, were betrayed into the hands of 
the enemy* Wetamoe was among them at the time,, 
and attempted to make her escape by crossing a 
neighbouring river : either exhausted by swimming* 
or starved with cold and hunger, she was found 
dead and naked near die water side* But persecu*- 
tion ceased not at the grave. Even deadi, the re- 
fuge of the wretched, where the wicked commonly 
cease from troubling, was no protection to this out- 
cast female, whose great crime was affectionate, 
fidelity to her kinsman and her friends Her corpse 
was the object of unmanly and dastardly vengeance ; 
the head was severed from, the body and set upon a 
pole, and was thus exposed at Taunton, to the view 
of her captive subjects. They immediately recog- 
nised the features of their unfortuiiate queen, and 
were so affected at this barbarous spectacle^ that 
we are told they broke forth into the *' most horrid . 
and diabolical lamentations.'' 

However Philip had borne up against the com- 
plicated miseries and misfortunes that surrounded 
«him, the treachery of his followers seemed to wring 
his heart, and reduce him to despondency. It is 
said that ** he never rejoiced afterwards, nor had 
success in any of his designs." The spring of hope 
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was brokcH— the ardour of enterprise was extin- 
guished — he looked around^ and all was danger and 
darkness; there was no eye to pity, nor any arm 
that could bring deliverance/' With a- scanty band 
of followers, who still remained true to his de- 
sperate fortunes^ the unhappy Philip wandered back 
to the vicinity. of Mount Hope, the ancient dwell- 
ing of his £Bithers. Here he lurked about, like a 
spectra,, among the desolated scenes of former 
power and prosperity, now bereft of home, of 
family and friend. There needs no better picture 
of his destitute and piteous situation, than that 
furnished by the homely pen of the .chronicler, who. 
is unwarily enlisting the feelings of the reader in 
favour of the hapless warrior whom he reviles, v/ 
'* Philip," he says, " like a savage wild beast, 
having been hunted by the English forces through 
the woods above a hundred miles backward and 
forward, at last was driven to his own den upon 
Mount Hope, where he retired, with a few of his 
best friends, into a swamp, which proved but a pri- 
son to keep him fast till the messengers of death 
came by divine permission to execute vengeance 
upon him." 

Even in this last refuge of desperation and despair, 
a sullen grandeur gathers round his memory. We 
picture him to ourselves seated among his care- 
worn followers, brooding in silence over his blasted 

vot. II. o 
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^ Afortfines* and acquiring a savage sublimitj from tbe 
(I wJMnQSs and dreariness of his lurking place. H^ 
fi0ated> but. not dismayed — crushed to the eardi, 
but not humiliated — 'he seemed to grow more 
haughty beneadi disastt^, and to experience a fierce 
«atis&ction.in draining the last dregs of bitterness* 
Xdttle Buods are tamed and subdued by misfortime^ 
bttt great minds rise above it -The very idea of 
Bubmission awakened the fury of Philip, and k^ 
smote to deatk one of his followers^ who proposed 
an expedient of peace. The brother of the victim 
iaade his escape, and in revenge betrayed the retreat 
of his ehieftain« A body of white men and Indians 
were immediately despatched to the swamp whero 
Philip lay crouched, glaring with ftiiy and despair. 
3efore he was aware of their approach, they had 
begun to surround him>. In a tittle while he saw 
five of. his trustiest followers laid dead at his feet; 
all resistance was vain; he rushed forth from his 
covert, and made a headlong attempt at escape, but 
was shot through the heart by a renegado Indian of 
his own nation* 

Such is tbe scanty story of the . brave, but unfor- 
tunate Kuig Philip ; persecuted while living, slan- 
dered and dishonoured when dead. If, however, 
we consider even the prejudiced anecdotes fnr- 
niahed us by his enemies, we may perceive in them 
tnaces of amiable and lofty character, sufficient to 
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ftwA^n sympathy for his fale> and r^^t^t for hr|^ 
mdmory. We find that, Mnidsi all the ha^aBsiag 
cte«8 and ferocioud ^asaimia of cpn^timt warfare* b€ 
was alive to the softer fedii^sof cohbtthial love and 
paternal tenderness, and to the generous sentiment 
of friendship. The captivity of his " heloved wife 
and only son" are mentioned with exultation, as 
causing him poignant misery : the death of any near 
friend is triumphantly recorded as a new blow on 
his sensibilities ; but the treachery and desertion of 
many of his followers, in whose affections he had 
confided, is said to have desolated his heart, aiid to 
have bereaved him of all further comfort. He was 
a patriot attached to his native soil — a prince true 
to his subjects, and indignant of their wrongs — a 
soldier, daring in battle, firm in adversity, patient of 
fatigue, of hunger, of every variety of bodily guf^ 
fering, and ready to perish in the cause he had 
espoused. Proud of heart, and with an untameable 
love of natural Uberty, he preferred to enjoy it 
among the beasts of the forests, or in the dismal 
and famished recesses of swamps and morasses, ra- 
dier than bow his haughty spirit to submission, and 
live dependent and despised in the ease and luxury 
of the settlements. With heroic qualities and bold 
achievements that would have graced a civilized 
warrior, and have rendered him the theme of the 
poet and the historian ; he lived a wanderer and a 
o 2 
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fugitive in his native land, and went dovi^n, like a 
lonely bark foundering amid darkness and tempest- 
without a pitying eye to weep his fall, or a friendly 
hand to record his struggle. 
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An old- song;, maie by au aged old pate. 
Of an old -worshipful gentleman -wbo bad a great estate. 
That kept a brave oht bovse at a bvuntifml^sailr. 
And an old porter to relieve the poor at Ids gate. 

With an old study filPd fuU of learned old books, 

VitK a» oM wweead drnfttadn, you might kihotr lli»by U* looli; 

With an old b4tteiy-hatch.-wom quite off thahooka. 

And aa old kitchen that maintained haT^a-dozen old cooks. 

OLI>SONC. 



Therb is no species of humour hi whicB ifee 
English more eitcel^ than that which consists in ca- 
ricaturing and giving fudrcrous appeHations, or nick- 
names. In this way they have whimsically desig- 
nated^ not merely individual's, but nations ; and in 
their fondness for pushing a joke, they have not 
spared even themselves. One would think that, 
m personifying itself, a nation would be apt to pic- 
ture something grand, heroic, and imposing ; but it 
is characteristic of the pecuKar humour of the Eng- 
lish, and of their We for what is blunt, comic, and 
femiliar, that they have Embodied l£eir national 
•itditieff in the figure of a sturdy, corpulent ofd fbT- 
o 4 



200 JOHN BULL. 

\(yw, with a three-corned hat^ red waistcoat^ leather 
breeches^ and stout oaken cudgel. Thus they 
have taken a singular delight in exhibiting their 
most private foibles in a laughable point of view ; 
and have been so successful in their delineations, 
that there is scarcely a being in actual existence 
more absolutely present to the public mind/ than 
that eccentric personage, John Bull. 

Perhaps the continual contemplation of the cha- 
racter' thus drawn of them, has contributed to fix 
it upon the nation ; and thus to give reality to what 
at first may have been painted in a great measure 
from the imagination. Men are apt to acquire pe- 
culiarities that are continually ascribed to them. 
The common orders of English seem wonderfully 
captivated with the beau ideal which they have 
formed of John Bull, and endeavour to act up to 
the broad caricature that is perpetually before 
their eyes. Unluckily, they sometimes make their 
boasted Bull-ism an apology for their prejudice or 
grossness ; and this I have . especially noticed 
among those truly home-bred and genuine sons of 
the soil, who have never migrated beyond the sound 
of, Bow-bells, If one of these should be a little 
uncouth in speech, and apt to utter impertinent 
truths, he confesses that he is a real John Bull, and 
always speaks his mind. If he now and then flies 
into an unreasonable burst of passion about trifles. 
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he olMerves^ that J(rfin Bull is a choleric old blade, 
but then his passion is over in a moment, and he 
bears no malice. If he betrays a coarseness of 
taste, and an insensibility to foreign refinements, 
he thanks heaven for his ignorance — he is a plain 
John Bull, and has no relish for frippery and nick* 
nacks. : His viery pronehess to be gulled by 
strangers, and to pay extravagantly for absurdities, 
is excused under the plea of munificence— rfor John 
is always more generous than wise. Thus, under 
the name of John Bull, he will contrive to argue 
every fault into a merit, and will frankly convict 
himself of being the honestest fellow in existence. 
However little, therefore, the character may have 
suited in the first instance, it has gradually adapted 
itself to the nation, or. rather, they have adapteii 
themselves to each cither; and a stranger who 
wishes to study Ei^lish peculiarities, may gather 
much valuable information from the innumerable 
portraits of John Bull, as exhibited in the.windows 
of the caricature; shops. Still, however, he is one 
of those fertile humourists, that are continually 
throwing out new traits, and pifesehting diffei^ent 
aspects from different points. of view; and, often 
as he has been described, I cannot resist the temp? 
tation to give a slight sketch of him, such as he haa 
met my ^ye. 
. John BuUj to all appearance, is a plain down* 
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right inalter-of-iacl fellow, with muefa less of 
poetrjT about bim than rich prose. There is little 
of pcmanoe in his natare^ but a vast deal oi strong 
natnndieeling. He excels in hnmour more than 
IB wit; is joHjr, radier than gay; mehAchofy, 
vadier thnn moroae ; caa easily be moved to a siMh- 
den tear, or surprised into a broad laugh ; but be 
loathes aentiment^ and has no turn for light {dea*- 
santiy. He ia a boon companion, if jou allow him 
to have hia humour, and to talk aboet himself; 
aad he wfll stand by a friend ki a i^uarrel, with Hfe. 
aad purse, however sonndly be nay be cudgelled. 
. In this last respect, to tiffl Ae truth, he has a 
propensity to be somewhat too ready. He is a 
busy^mmded personage, who thinhs not mereYf 
ha- hians^ and fiunily, but for ail the eomitry roand, 
and is most generouriy disposed to be everjHbody's 
eharapioni* He ia coatiiiually votunteering^ Ins ser* 
vieea to settle his neigbboars* aiffisirs, and takes it 
in great dudgeon if they engage in imy matter of 
eonseqnence without addng his advice ; though he 
seldioaa engines in any fr ien dl y office of the lind 
withovt finishing I17 getting into a squabMe with 
ail parties^ and then railing bitlerfy at their ingra- 
titude. He unki(?ki)y tooh lessons in bis youlft 
in the noMe science of defence, smd faavrng- ac- 
complished himself in the use of his Kmbs and 
his weapona^ and become a perfect master at box- 
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mg and cudgel play, he has had a troublesoiiH 
life of it ever »ince. He cannot bear of a. quarrel 
between the iiK>st distant iyf his neighbours^ but 
lie begins ineontinently to fumUe with the bead of 
hi» eudg^, and consider whether hi» iotereat of 
hoRenr does nqt require that he should meddle in 
the koikk Indeed, be has extended his retatioAs 
of pride and poliey so comptelely over the wlioie 
country^ that no event can take place, without in* 
fiwgiiitg some (yi his fi»ely«sptm rights and digni- 
ties. Coached in his little domain^ with these 
' ilaments stretchimg forth in every c&rection, he is 
like socae ohoterio, bottle-bdilM old spider^ who 
kas woren bis web over a whofe chamber, sa that 
a fly cannot buai^ nor a breeze blow, witkoiii starts 
ling bis repose, and causing him to sally £ovth 
wratbluHy from his dem. 

Thougk really a good^iearted, good-tampered 
old fellow at bottom^ yet he is siipgiilarly food 
of being in the midst of contention* It is <me of 
his pecirfiarities, however, that be fMily vdiahea the 
beguming of an «f{ray: be always goes into a figlit 
w«di alacrity, but cones out of it grumbling e^reo 
when victorious ; aud though no one ighls with 
more obstinancy to carry a contested poin^ yt^ 
when the battle is over, and he comes to the re- 
concifiation, he is so muck takeu upMnk^ the men 
shaking of hands, that he is apt to kt hisaatagoaist 
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pocket iall they have been quarrellmg about. It 
i9 not, therefore, fighting that he ought so much 
to be on his guard against, as making friepds. It 
is difficult to cudgel him. out of a farthing; but 
put him in a good humour, and you may bargain 
him out of all the money in his pocket. He is 
like one of his own ships, which will weather the 
roughest storm uninjured, but roll its masts over- 
board in the succeeding calm. 

He is a little fond of playing the magnifico 
abroad ; of pulling out a long piirse ; flinging, his 
money bravely about at boxing matches, horse 
races, and cock fights, and carrying a high head 
among '' gentlemen of the fancy ;" but immediately 
after one of these fits of extravagance, he will be 
taken with violent qualms of economy ; stop short 
at the most trivial expenditure; talk desperately 
of being ruined, and brought upon the parish ; and 
in such moods, wilLnot pay the smallest . trades- 
man's bill, without violent altercation. He is, in 
fact, the most punctual and discontented paymaster 
in the world ; drawing his coin out of his breeches' 
pocket with infinite reluctance ; paying to the 
uttermost farthing ; but accompanying every guinea 
vnth a growl. 

With all his talk of economy, however, he is a 
bountiful provider, and a hospitable housekeeper* 
His economy is of a whimsical kind, its chief 
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object being to devise how he may afford to be 
extravagant; for he will begrudge himself a beef- 
steak and pint of port one day, that he may roast 
an ox whole, broach a hogs-head of aley and treat 
all his neighbours, on the next. 

His donfiestic establishment is enormously ex- 
pensive ; not so much from any great outward 
parade^ as from the great consumption of solid 
beef and pudding : the Vast number of followers 
he feeds and clothes ; and his singular disposition 
to pay hugely for small services. He is a most 
kind and indulgent master, and, provided his ser- 
vants humour his peculiarities, flatter his vanity a 
little now and then, and do not peculate grossly on 
him before his face, they may manage him to per- 
fection. Every thing that lives on him seem» to 
thrive and grow fat. His house servants are well 
paid, and pampered, and have little to do. His 
horses are sleek and lazy, and prance slowly before 
his state carriage ; and his house dogs sleep quietly 
about the door, and will hardly bark at a house 
breaker. 

His family mansion is an old castellated manor 
house, grey with age, and of a most venerable, 
though weather-beaten appearance. It has been 
built upon no regular plan, but is a vast accumu- 
lation of parts, erected in various tastes and ages. 
.The centre bears evident traces of Saxon archi- 
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tecture> and is as solid as ponderous stone and old 
English oak can make it. Like all the relics of 
that style^ it is full of obscure passages^ intricate 
Diazes^ apd dusky chambers; and though these 
have been partially .lighted up in modern days, yet 
^lere are many places where you must still grope 
in the dark. Additions have been made to the 
original edifice from time to time, and great altera'- 
tions have taken place; towers and battlements 
have been erected during wars and tumults ; wings 
built in times of peace ; and out-houses, lodgeii, 
and offices, run up according to the whim, or con- 
venience of difierent generations; until it has 
become one of the most spacious, rambling tene* 
ments imaginable. An entire wing is taken up 
with the family chapel ; a reverend pile that muslt 
once have been exceedingly sumptuous, and, inr 
deed, in spite of having been altered and simplified 
at various periods, has still a look of solepin reli- 
gious pomp. Its walls within are storied with the 
monuments of John's ancestors ; and it is snugly 
fitted up with soft cushions and well-lined chairs, 
where such of his family as are inclined to church 
.services^ may doze comfortably in the discharge of 
their duties. 

To keep up this chapel has cost John much 
jnoAey; but he is staunch in his religion, and 
piqued in his zeal, from the circumstance that 
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mauiy dissenting cbapels have been erected in his 
vicinity* and several of his neigfabottrs^ with whotti 
he has had qnarreis, are strong papists. 

To do the duties of the chapel he maintains, 
at a large expense, a pious and portly family chap- 
lain. He is a most learned and decorous personage, 
and a truly well-bred Christian^ who always backs 
the old gentleman in his opinions, winks discreetly 
at his iitde peccadilloes, rebukes the children when 
refraictory, and is of great use in exhorting the 
tenants to read their bibles, say their prayers, and, 
above all, to pay their rents punctually, and widi- 
out grumbling. 

The family apartments are in a very antiquated 
taste, somewhat heavy> and often inconvenient, but 
full of the solemn magnificence of former times ; 
fitted up with rich, though faded tapestry, unwieldy 
furniture, and loads of massy gorgeous old plate. 
The vast fire places, ample kitchens, extensive 
cellars, and sumptuous banquetting halls, — ^all 
speak of the roaring hospitality of days of yore, of 
which the modern festivity at the manor house is 
but a shadow. There are, however, complete 
suites of ixMHns apparently deserted and time 
worn ; and towers and turrets that are tottering to 
decay ; so that in high winds there is danger of 
their tumbling about the ears of the household. 

John has ireq^entiy been advised to have the 



S08 JOHN BULL. , 

old edifice thorougMy overhauled; and io have 
some of tde. useless parts pulled down^ and the 
others strengthened with their materials ; but the 
old gentleman always grows testy on this subject. 
He swears the house : is an excellent house — that 
it is tight and weather proof, and not to be shaken 
by tempests — that it has stood, for several hun- 
dred years, and, therefore, is not likely to tumble 
down, now — that as to its being inconveniient, his 
family is accustomed to the inconveniences, and 
woulci not be comfortable without them — that as 
to its unwieldy size and irregular construction, 
these result from its being the growth of centuries, 
and being improved by the wisdom of every gene- 
ration — that an old family, like his, requires a large 
house to dwell in ; new, upstart families may live 
in modem cottages and snug boxes, but an old 
English family should inhabit an old English manor- 
house. If you point out any part of the building 
as superfluous, he insists that it is material to the 
strength or decoration of the rest, and the harmony 
of the whole; and swears that the parts are so 
built into each other, that, if you pull down one, 
you run the risk of having the whole about your 
ears. 

The secret of the. matter is, that John has a 
great disposition to protect and patronize. He 
thinks it indispensable to the dignity of an ancient 
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aod honottmble family, to beboiittfeous-in its^sqi}^ 
pointm^tits/ and to be eaten up by-dependentt; 
and so, partly from pride, and partly frbioa' kind-^ 
heartedness/ he makes it a rule always to give shelter 
and maintenance to his superannuated servants. 

The Goni^eqiience is, that^ like many ddier vene- 
ra]^Ie family estabUshments> his manor is incum-^ 
bered by old retained \vbom he cannot turn off, and' 
old style which • he cannot lay do wti. His mtasion 
is likd k gvekt hospital of invalid$> and, with all its 
miignitiide> is not a whit too large foir its inhabit 
tants» Not a nook ot comei* but is of use in hous-' 
ing BOih^ useless personage. Groups of veteran 
beef eatferi, gouty penwoners, and retired heroes of 
thd buttery and the lardef, are seen iblling about its 
waUis> crawling over its lawns, dozing under its- 
trees, or sunning themselves upon the benches ait 
its dooi^i Every ofBce and out-house is garrisoned 
by these sUf^eriiumeraries and their families; for 
they are amazingly prolific> and when th^y die off, 
are snre to leave John a legacy of hungiy mouAs' 
to be provided for. A mattock cannot be struck 
again^ the most mouldering tumble-down tower, 
but out pops> from some cranny or loop hole, the 
^ey pate of some superannuated hangeiM)n, wKo 
has lived at John's expense all his life, and makes 
the most grievous outcry, at their pulling down the 
roof from over the head of a worn-out servant of 

VWL. II. p 
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t^ iamily. This is an appeal that John's honest, 
heart never can withstand ; so that a man, who has 
faithfully eaten his beef and pudding all his life, is 
suf e to be rewarded with a pipe and tankard in his 
old daysi 

A great part of his park, also, is turned into pad- 
docks^ >vhere his broken down chargers are turned 
loose to graze undisturbed for the remainder of their 
efistence^-^a worthy example of grateful recoUeo- 
tion> which, if some of his neighbours weretto imir 
tate^. would not be to their discredit* Indeed, it is 
one of his great pleasures to point out these^ old 
steeds to his visitors, to dwell on their good quali- 
tiesj^ extol their past services, and boast, with some 
Ijttle vain-glory, of the perilous adventures and 
hardy e:4>loits, through which they have carried 
him* ... 

He is given, however, to indulge his veneration 
for family usages, and family incumbrances, to a 
whimsical extents His manor is infested by gangs 
of gypsies ; yet he will not suffer them to be driven 
off, because they have infested the place time out 
of mind, and been regular poachers npon every ge- 
neration of the family. He will scarcely permit a 
dry branch to be lopped from the great trees that 
surround the house, lest it should molest the rooks, 
that have bred there for centuries. Owls have 
takei^ possession of the dovecote ; but they are here- . 
ditary owls, and must not be disturbed. SwaHows 
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h«ve searly choked up every chimney with their 
nests; martins build in every frieze and cornice; 
CTOws flutter about the towers, and perch on evetf 
weathern^ock ; and old grey-headed rats may "be 
seen in every quarter of the house, running in ahd 
out of their holes undauntedly, in broad daylight. 
In short, John has such a reverence for every thing 
that has been long in the family, that he wBlnot 
hear even of abuses being reformed, because they 
are good old family abuses. 

All these Mrhims and habits have concurred woe- 
fully to drain the old gentleman's purse; and as he 
prides himself on punctuality in money matters, 
and- wishes to maintain his credit in the neighbour-^ 
hood, they have caused him great perplexity iii 
meeting his engagements. This too, has been in-] 
creased, by the altercations and heart-burniiigs' 
which are continually taking place in' his jfaniliy. 
His children have been brought up to different call- 
ings, and are of different ways of thinking ; and as 
they have always been allowed to speak their iniii^s 
freely, they do not fail to. exercise the privilege iiio^4t 
chtmorously in the present posture of his affhirsl' 
Some stand up for the honour of the race, and Jtr<4' 
clear that the old establishment should be kept up 
in all its state, whatever may be the c<)st; otheii;,'* 
who are more prudent and considerate, entreat 1^^^' 
old gentleman to retrench his expenses, and to pttt 
his whole system of housekeeping on a more^ihb- 
p 2 
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derate footing. He has, indeed, at times,, seemed 
ipclined to listen to their opinions, but their wholes 
some advice has been completely defeated by the 
ob/streperous conduct of one of his sons. This is 
^ noisy rattle-pated fellow, of rather low habits, 
who neglects his business to frequent ale-houses — 
is the orator of village clubs, and a completie oracle 
among the. poorest of his father's tenants* No 
sooner does he hear any of his brothers mention re- 
form or retrenchment, than up he jumps, tkkes the 
words out of their mouths, and roars out for an 
overturn. .When his tongue is once going, nothing 
<^an stop it. He rants about the room ; hectors the 
old nian about his spendthrift practices ; ridicules 
his tastes and pursuits ; insists that he shall turn the 
old servants put of doors ; give the broken-down 
horses to the hounds ; send the fat chaplain pack^ 
ing, and take a field preacher in his place — nay, 
that the whole family mansion shall be levelled with 
the ground, and a plain one of brick and mortar 
buiitinjts place. He rails at every social enter- 
taimnent hnd family festivity, and skulks away growl- 
ing to the ale-house whenever an equipage drives 
up to the door. Though constantly complaining 
of the emptiness of his purse, yet he scruples not 
to spend all his pocket-money in these tavern con- 
YQCations, and even runs up scores for the liquor 
over which, he preaches about his father's extrava- 
gance. 
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It may readily be imagined how little such 
thwarting agrees with the old cavalier's fiery tem-* 
perament. He has become so irritable, from re- 
peated crossings, that the mere m;ention of re-* 
trenchmeiit or reform is a signal for a brawl between 
him and the tavern oracle. As the latter is too 
sturdy and refractory for paternal discipline, having 
grown out of all fear of the cudgel, they have fre- 
quent scenes of wordy warfare, which at times: run 
so high, that John is fain to call in the aid of his 
son Tom, an officer who has served abroad, but 
is at present living at home, on half pay. This 
last is sure to stand by the old gentleman^ right or 
wrong; likes nothing so much as a ;^acketing roys- 
tering Jife ; and is ready at a wink or a nod, to out- 
sabre, and flourish it over the orator's' head, if he 
dares to array himself against paternal authority. 

These family dissensions, as Usual, have got 
abroad, and are rare food for scandal in John's 
neighbourhood. : People bfegin to look wise, and 
shake their heads, whenever his affairs are men- 
tioneil. They all '* hope that matters are- not so 
bad with him^ as represented ; but when a man's 
own children begin to #ail at his extravagance, 
things must be badly managed. They understand 
he is mortgaged over head and ears, and is con- 
tinually dabbling with nloney lenders^ He is cer- 
tainly an open-handed old gentleman, but they 
fear he has lived too fast; indeed, ihey never knew 
p 3 
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any good come of this fondness for hunting, racing, 
revelling, and prize-fighting. In short, Mr. Bull's 
estate is a very fine one, and has been in the famSy 
a long while ; but for all that, they have known 
many finer estates come to the hammer.'' 

What is worst of all, is the eflFect which these 
pecuniary embarrassments and domestic feuds have 
had on the poor man himself. Instead of that jolly 
round corporation, and snug rosy face, which he 
used to present, he has of late become as shrivelled 
and shrunk as a firost-bitten apple. His scarlet 
gbld-laced waistcoat, which bellied out so bravely 
in those prosperous days when he sailed before the 
wind, now hangs loosely about him like a mainsail 
in a calm. His leather breeches are all in folds 
and wrinkles; and apparently have much ado to 
hold up the boots that yawn on both sides of his 

"once sturdy legs. 
" Instead of strutting about as formerly, with his 
three^ornered hat on one side; flourishing his 
cudgel, and bringing it dowh every moment with a 
hearty thump upon the ground ; looking every one 
sturdily in the face^ and trolling out a stave of a 
'catch or a drinking song; he now goes about 
whistling thoughtfully to himself, with his head 
drooping down, his cudgel tucked under his arm, 
and his hands thrust to the bottom of his breeches 
pockets, which are evidently empty. 

' Such is tte plight of honest John Bull at pre- 
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sent ; yet for all this the old fellow's spirit is as tall 
and^s gallant as ever. If you drop the least ex- 
pression of sympathy or concern^ he takes fire 
in an instant; swears that he is the richest^ and 
stoutest fellow in the country ; talks of laying out 
large sums to adorn his house or to buy another 
estate; and, with a valiant swagger and grasping 
of his cudgel, longs exceedingly to have another 
boiit at quarterstafF. 

Though there may be something rather whim- 
sical in all this, yet I confess I cannot look upon 
John's situation without strong feelings of interest. 
With all his odd humours and obstinate prejudices, 
he is a sterling hearted old blade. He may not be 
so wonderfully fine a fellow as he thinks himself, but 
he is at least twice as good as his neighbours repre- 
sent him. His virtues are all his own; all plain, 
homebred and unaffected. His very faults smack 
of the raciness of his good qualities. His extra- 
vagance savours of his generosity; his quarreK 
someness of his courage ; his credulity of his open 
faith; his vanity of his pride; and his bluntness of - 
his sincerity. They are all the redundancies of a 
rich and liberal character. He is like his own oak; 
rough without, but sottnd^and solid within ; whose 
bark abounds with excrescences in proportion to 
the growth and grandeur of the timber ; and whose 
branches make a fearful groaning and murmuring 
in the least storm, from ^their very magnitude and 
p4 
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jhiKumiice. THere Jb lu^m^lhing, lioe^ m tiie ap- 
pearaBce of his old family . fomiaioB • that is lex- 
tremdy poetical and |^ctae«que ; aod^ as r long as 
it can be rhnA^^i edrnfortably habitabk* I skovid 
aJimoat- tremble to ^ee it meddled wiA^ during the 
preaejat <x>iifli€t of tiistes^fmd^c^inioiis, &)me of 
hia advisers ^are «o doubt good «rcdbitects that laight 
tie of service 5 b^t «aany I |ear j9«e mere kvdJbrs, 
who, when they had once got. toworiii witii: their 
mattocks *e^ iW veaeraUe Tedlfioe, "would sever 
stopuotil they hadl)ffHi^t ijt ter d)e;gvouiid>«iid 
perfaapp:. buried tl^mselyeii #piPQg Hm nm^* l&U 
that I wi^ is, that J>^n'fr f^'f^ent fyco^hlm mvy 
teaoh bw: «npre . ^^^v^deqee^. igk futttr^e. . Tbal. be 
i|i^y OBjase'&x dill?e«s hi«r itiind ^aJptout other peo- 
ple's. >afairs;'tbat he may give up the fwllesa 
attempt: to pi^eiuiote ^ the good of; hta .neighbours, 
suid the peace ^ud happiufess-of Ib^ wocld^.by dint 
gf the cudgel ; that he Jli^y remsdn -quiedy :al bcritne; 
gradually get his hou^ into repair; cultivate his 
rich estate accopding to his fancy; ihwshapd his 
income — if he thinks proper; bring his unruly 
cbi|dren into order— if be can; renew the j<Maal. 
scenes of aiicient prosperity; and long;0i9^y> on 
his pateraar lands, a ^eeij, an honourable, and a 
n^eri^oid age. 
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May DO wolfe howle : no screech owle stir 

A wing about thy sepulchre! 

No boysterous winds or stormes come hither 

To starve or witiier 
Thy soft sweet earth ! but, like a spring. 
Love keep it ever flourishing. 

BKBRICK. 



In the course of an excursion through one of the 
remote counties of England^ I had struck into one 
of those cross roads that lead through the more 
secluded parts of the country^ and stopped one 
afternoon at a village^ the situation of which waa 
beautifully rural and retired. There was an air of 
primitive simplicity about its inhabitants, not to be 
found in the villages which lie. on the gr^.^t.CQta^ 
roads. I determined to pass the night there, and 
having taken an <early dinner, strolled out to enjoy 
th& neighbouring scenery. 
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My ramble^ as is usually the case with travellers, 
soon led me to the church, which stood at a little 
distance from the village. Indeed, it was an ob- 
ject of some curiosity, , its old tower being com- 
pletely overrun with ivy, so that only here and there 
a jetting buttress, an angle of grey wall, or a fan- 
tastically carved ornament, peered through the ver- 
dant covering. It was a lovely evening. The 'early 
part of the day had been dark and showery, but 
in the afternoon it had cleared up; and though 
sullen clouds still hung over head, yet there was a 
broad tract of golden sky in the west, from which 
the setting sun gleamed through the dripping 
leaves, and lit up all nature into a melancholy 
smile. It seemed like the parting hour of a good 
Christian, smiling on the sins and sorrows of the 
world, and giving, in the serenity of his decline, an 
assurance that he will rise again in glory. 

I had (seated myself on a half-sunken tomb- 
stone, and was musings as one is apt to do at this 
sober-thoughted hour, on past scenes, .and early 
friefids — 6n those who were distant, and those who 
vndte dead — and indulging in that kind of melan- 
choly fancying, which has in it something sweeter 
even than pleasure. Every now and then, the 
stroke of a bell from the neighbouring tower, fell 
6n my ear ; its tones were in unison with the 
scene, and, instead of jarring, chimed in with my 
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feelings ; and it wks some time before I fecollec^d^ 
that it must be tolling the knell of some new tenant 
of the tomb. » 

Presently I saw a funeral train moving aQross 
the village green; it wound slowly along a lane.; 
was lost, and re-appeared through the breaks of 
the hedges, until it passed the place where I was 
sitting. The pall was siipported by young girls> 
dressed in white; aiid another, about the .age of 
seventeen, walked before, bearing a chaplet of 
white flowers; a token that the deceased waa^a 
young and unmarried female. The corpse was 
followed by the parents. They were a veni^rable 
couple of the better order . of peasantry. The 
father seemed to repress his feelings; but his fixed 
eye, contracted brow, and deeply-furrowed face> 
showed the struggle that was passing within. His 
wife hung on his arm, and wept aloud with the 
convulsive bursts of a mother's sorrow. 

I followed the funeral into the church.. The 
bier wad placed in the center aisle, and the chap- 
let of vriiite flowers, with a pair of white gloves> 
were hung over the seat which the deceased had 
occupied. 

Every one knows the soul-subduing {^athos^ of 
the funeral service : for who is so fortunate as never 
to have followed some one he has loved > to die 
tomb ? but when performed over the remains of 
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iiiDOcence widibeauty^ duos. bid low intheiyloom 
of exis(ea€e*--iwhat can be more affecting P At^ 
that simple^ but most solemn consignment of the 
body to the grave^^' Earth to earth — ashes to 
ashes — dust to dustT' the tears of the youthful 
companions of the deceased flowed unrestrained. 
The father still seemed to struggle with his feelings/ 
and to comfort himaelf widi die assurance^ that the 
dead are blessed* which die in the Lord; but the 
mother only thought of her child as a flower of the 
fields cut down and withered in the midst of its 
sweetness : she was like Rachel, " mourning over 
her children, and would not be comforted/' 

On returning to the inn, I learnt the whole story 
of the deceased. It was a simple one, and such 
as has often been told. She had been the beauty 
and pride of the village. Her father had once been 
an opulent farmer, but was reduced in circum- 
stances. This was an, only child, and brought up 
entirely at home, in the simplicity of rural, life. 
She had been the pupil of the village pastor, the 
favourite lamb of his little flock. The good man 
watched over her education with paternal care; it 
was limited, and suitable to the sphere in which 
she- was to move ; for he only sought to make her 
an ornament to her station in life, not to raise her 
above iu The tenderness and indulgence of her 
parents, and the exemption from all ordinary. oc- 



THB PBIDfi 0T THE VILLAGE. 9l& 

Gttpations^ hsd fostered a natural gntemid deltteaof 
of character^ that accorded with the fragiie love- 
liness of her form. She appeared like fiome tender; 
plant of the garden, blooming accidentally amid' 
die hardier natives of the fields* 

The superiority of her charms was felt and ao« 
knowledged by her com^fmnions, but without envy ; 
for it was surpassed by the unassuming gentleness 
and winning kindness of h&r manners. It nught 
be truly said of her s 

*♦ This is the prettiest low-born lass, that ever 
Ran on the green-sward : nothing she does or seems, 
Bat smacks of something greafer thaii herself; 
Too noble for this place." 

The village was one of those sequestered spots, 
which still retain some vestiges of old English cus- 
toms. It had its rural festivals and holyday pas- 
times, and still kept up some faint observance of 
the once popular rites of May. These, indeed,' 
had been promoted by its present pastor; who 
was a lover of old customs, and one of those sim- 
ple Christians that think their mission fulfilled by 
promoting joy on earth and good-will among man- 
kind. Under his auspices the May-pole stood 
from year to year in the centre of the village green ; 
on May-day it was decorated with garlands and 
streamers ; and a queen or lady of the May was 
appointed, as in former times, to preside at the 
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sports,, iuttfdittrilmlrthe priaes dDcT rewaitb^ Tbe^ 
picturetqoe situatiim^of the village, knd the faiick 
Mne$B of itoxiutic £^te$ would ofteik dttmet the 
notice pF casual visitors. Auiotfg these, on one 
May-day, was a young officer, whose regitoent had 
been recently «|iisirtered in the neighbOttriiood. He 
vr^s dittfined wi^ the tiative taste that perviMled 
diis viDage pageatft; but, above all, with the tia^irliifig 
loveiitiess of the queen of May. It wiis the^ vil- 
lage favourite, who was crowned with fiowet^> 4iid 
blushing and smiling in all the beautiful confusion 
of girlish diffidence and delight. The artlessness 
of rural habits enabled him readily to make her ac- 
quaintance ; he gradually w6il his Mray itttt> her 
intimacy; and paid his court to her in that unthiiric- 
ing way in which young officers are too apt to trifle 
with rustic simplicity. 

• There was nothing in his advances to startle or 
alarm. He never even talked of love ; but there 
are modes of making it more eloquent than lan- 
guage, and which convey it subtilely and irresistibly 
to. the heart. The beam of the eye, the tone of 
voice, the thousand tendernesses which emanate 
from every word, and look, and action^— these 
form the true eloquence of love, and can always be 
felt and understood, but never described. Canrwe 
wonder that they should readily win a heart, young, 
gudeless,' and susceptible J As to her, she loved 
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aimost unconsciously ; she scarcely inquired what 
was the growing passion that was absorbing every 
thought and feeling, or what were to be its cony 
sequences. She, indeed, looked not to the futm-e. 
When present^ his looks and words occupied her 
whole attention ; when absent, she thought but of 
what had passeid at their recent interview. She 
would wander with him through the green lanes and 
rural scenes of the vicinity. He taught her. to see 
new beauties in nature ; he talked in the language 
of polite and cultivated life, and breathed into her 
ear the witcheries of romance and poetry. 

Perhaps there could not have been a passion, 
between the sexes, more pure than this innocent 
girl's. The gallant figure of her youthful admirer, 
and the splendour of his military attire, might at 
first have charmed her eye ; but it was not these 
that had captivated her. heart. Her attachment 
had something in it of idolatry. She looked up 
to him as to a being of a superior order. She felt 
in his society the enthusiasm of a mind naturally 
delicate and poetical^ and now first awakened to a 
keen perception of the beautiful and grand. Of 
the sordid distinctions of rank and fortune, she 
thought nothing ; it was the difference of intellect, 
of demeanour, of manners, from those of the rustic 
society to which she had been accustomed,, that 
elevated him in her opinion. She would listen to 

VOL. u. Q 
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him with charmed ear. ami downcast look of mute^ 
delight^ and her cheek would mantle wkh enthii-. 
^asm; or if ever she ventured a shy glance of timid 
admiration, it was as quickly withdrawn, and she 
would s^h and blush at the idea of her compara- 
tive unwortikiness. 

Her lover was equally impassioned; but hia 
passion was mingled with feelings of a coarser 
natore. He had begun the connexion ia levity ; 
for he had often heard his brother officers boast of 
their viHage conquests, and thought some triumph 
of the kind necessary to his reputation a& a man of 
Sfurit. But he was too full of youthful fervour. 
His heart had not yet been rendered sufficiently 
cold and selfish by a wandering and a dissipated 
life : it caught fire from the very flame it sought to 
kindle ; and before he was aware of the nature of 
his situation, he became really in love. 

What was he to do ? There were the old ob- 
stacles which so incessantly occur in these heedles? 
attachments. His rank in life — the prejudices pf 
titled connexions-— rhis dependence upon a. proud 
and unyielding father-^all forbad him to think pf 
matrimony :— but when be Im^ked down upon this 
jkmocent being, so tender and confiding, there was 
Ji purity in her manners, a blamelessness in her life, 
and a beseeching modesty in her looks, that awed 
down every licentious feeling. In vain did he try 
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to fortify himself by a thoiis^nd hestrtless enkmpies 
of men of fashion ; and to chill the glow of gene- 
rovLs sentiinent, with that cold derisive levity vtith 
which He had beard them talk of female virtue : 
whenever he came into her prMence, she was still 
surrounded 1^ that mysterious, font impas^sive 
charm of virgin purity, in whose hallowed sphere 
no guilty thought can live. 

The sudden arrival of orders for the regiment to 
repair to the continent, completed Uie confusion of 
his mind. He remained for a short time in a state 
of the most painful irresolution; he hesitated to* 
communicate the tidings, until the day for march^ 
ing was at hand ; when hH gave her the intelligence 
in the course of an evening rtoble. 

The idea oiF parting had never before occurred to 
iier. It brdke in at once upon her dream of feli* 
city ; she looked upon it as a sudden and insur- 
mountaUe evil, and wept with the guileless sim- 
plicity of a child. He drew her to his bosom, and 
kissed the tears from her soft cheek ; nor did be 
meet with a repulse; for there are moments of 
mingled sorrow and tenderoess, which hallow thf^ 
caresses of affection. He was naturally impetuoiift; 
and the sight of beauty, apparently yielding in bis 
arms ; the c<»ifidence of his power over her; and 
the dread of losing her for ever ; -all conspired to 
overwhelm his better feelings — he ventured to prp* 

Q 2 
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pose that she should leave her home, and be tbfe 
companion of his fortunes. 

He was quite a novice in seduction, and blushed 
and faltered at his own baseness ; but so innbcent 
of mind was his intended victim, that she was at 
first at a loss to comprehend his meaning ; and 
why she should leave her native village, and thts 
humble roof of her parents? When at last the 
nature of his proposal flashed upon her pure mind, 
the effect was withering. She did not weep — she 
did not break forth into reproach — she said not a 
word — but she shrunk back aghast as from a vip^ ; 
gave him a look of anguish that pierced to his very 
soul ; and clasping her hands in agony, fled, as if 
for refuge, to her father's cottage. 

The officer retired, confounded, humiliated, and 
-repentant. It is uncertain what might have been 
the result of the conflict of his feelings, had not his 
thoughts been diverted by the bustle of departure. 
New scenes, new pleasures, and new companions, 
soon dissipated his self'-reproach, and stifled his 
tenderness; yet, amidst the stir of camps^ the revel- 
ries of garrisons, the array of armies, and even the 
din of battles, his thoughts would sometimes steal 
back to the scene of rural quiet and village simplir 
city-^the white cottage — ^the footpath along the 
silver brook and up the hawthorn hedge, and the 
tittle village maid loitermg along it, leaning on his 
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arni^ and listening to him with eyes beaming/with 
unconscious affection. 

The shojck which the poor girl had received^ in 
the destruction of all her ideal world, had indeed 
been cruel. Faintings and hystericks had at first 
shaken her tender frame, and were succeeded by a 
si^ttled and pining melancholy. She had beheld 
from her window the march of the departing troops;* 
She had seen her faithless lover borne off, as if in 
triumph, amidst the sound of drum and trumpet* 
and th^ pomp of arms. She strained a last adbr 
ing gaze, after him, as the morning sun ^itterec) 
about his figure, and his plume waved in the 
breeze ; he passed away like a bright vision from 
her, sight and left her all in darkness. , 

It would be trite to dwell on the particulars of 
her after-story. It was like other tales of loyc;-; 
melapcholy. She avoided society, and Yrandere4 
out alone in the walks she had most frequ^nte4 
with hex lover. She sought, like the stricken d.e^f, 
to weep in silence and loneliness, and brood QVfeii: 
the barbed sorrow that rankled in her soul, i ^onxe- 
times she would be seen late of an evenii^ sitting 
in the porch of the village - church ; and the milkt: 
maids, returning from the fields, would now aft4 
then overhear her, singing some plifjntive ditty in 
the hawthorn walk. She became fervent in her 
devotions at church; and as the old people aan^ 
q3 
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her approadi, so wasted away, yet with a hectic 
bloom, and that hallowed air which melancholy'dif* 
fuses round the form, they would make way ft* her, 
as for something spiritual^ and, looking after bier, 
would shake their heads in glbomy foreboding* 

She feh a conviction that she wa^ h^tening to 
the tomb, but looked forward to it as a place of rest. 
The tsilver cord that had bound her to existence was 
loosed; and there seemed to be no more pteft^re 
under the siin. If ever her gentle bosom had en- 
tertained resentment against her lover, it was ex- 
tinguished. She was ilicapable of angry passiolis; 
and in a moment of saddened tei)(denie8s> 9he 
penned him a farewell letter, tt was touched in 
the simplest language ; but touching from its very 
sihipfieity. She told him that she was dying, and did 
not conceal from him that his conduct was the 
cause. She even depicted the sufferings ^hich 
she had experienced ; but concluded with saying, 
that she Could not die in peace, until she had Bent 
him her forgiveness and her blessing. 
' By degrees her strength declined, and she could 
tio longer leave the cottage. She could only totter 
to the window; where, propped up ki her chair, it 
was her enjoyment to sit all day and look out upon 
the landscape. Still she uttered no complaint, nfor 
infipaHed to any otte the malady that was pf eying 
on her heart. She never even mentioned her 
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lover's name; but would lay her head ob her 
^mother's bosom aod weep in silence* Her poor 
parents hung, in mute anxiety, over this fading blos- 
som of their hopes, still flattering themselves that 
it might again revive to freshness, and that tiie 
bright uneartUy; bloom whidi sometimes flushed 
her cheek might be the promise of returning healths 
. In this way ahie Was seated between them . one 
Sunday afteiniM>nf her hands were clasped in 
their's, the lattice was thrown open, and the soft air 
that stole iii» brought with it the fragrant of the 
dusJtering honeysuckle wJiich. her own bands had 
trained round the window^ 

Her father had just been reading a chapter in 
die Bible : it spcdce o£ the vanity of worldly things, 
and.of the joys of heaven : it deemed to haiPe dif^ 
fused comfort, and serenity through her bosons. 
Her eye y^9s fix^ oa the distant village cl^di ; 
t\he bell: had tolled for t|te evening service ; the lant 
villager Was lagging inko the porch; and every 
thing had sunk into that hallowed stillness pecu»* 
liar. to. the day, of rest Her parents were gaaing 
on. her with yearning hearts^ Sickaiess luid sorrow, 
which, pass so rou^ly over somefoces, bad given 
to her's die ekpression of a seraph's. A tear 
^embled in her soft blue eye^-^^Was she thinking 
of her Pithless lover i*^or were her thoughts wan^ 
dering to tiiat distant cliurch-yard, intQ whose bo- 
som she might soon be gathered ? 
Q 4 
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Suddenly tbe clang of hoofs ^ere heard — a 
horaeiaaii galloped to the cottage — he dismounted, 
before the window — the poor girl gave a faint ex- 
clamation, and sunk back in her chair; — it was 
her repentant lover ! He rushed into the house, 
and flew to ckup her to his bosom; but her wasted ^ 
fonn-^her death-Jike countenance — so wan, yet so 
lovely in its desolation, — smote him to the soul, 
and. he threw lumself in an agony at her feet. She 
v^as too faint to, rise — sbe att^npted to extend h^ 
trembling hand — ^her lips moved as if she spoLs^ 
but up word was articulated — she looked down 
upon him with a smile of unutterable tenderness, 
—and closed her-eyes for ever ! 

Such are the particulars which I gathered of this 
village story. They are but scanty, and I am con- 
scious have little novelty to recommend them. In 
the present rage also for strange incident and high- 
seasoned narrative, they may appear trite and insig- 
nificant, but they interested me strongly at the time ; 
and, taken in connexion with the affecting ceremony 
which I had just witnessed, left a deeper impres- 
sion on my mind than many circumstances of a 
more striking nature. I have passed through the 
place since, and visited the church again, from a 
better motive than mere curiosity. It was a wintry 
evening ; the trees were stripped of their foliage ; 
the church-yard looked naked and mournful, and 
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the wind rustled coldly through the dry grass. 
Evergreens^ however^ had been planted about the 
grave of the village favourite, and osiers were bent 
over it to keep the turf uninjured. 

The church door was open, and I stepped in. 
Hiere hung the chaplet of flowers and the gloves, 
as on the day of the funeral : the flowers were wi- 
thered, it is true, but care seemed to have been 
taken that no dust should soil their whiteness. I 
have seen many monuments, where art has ex- 
hausted its powers to awaken the sympathy of the 
spectator ; but I have met with none that spoke 
more touchingly to my heart, than this simple, but 
delicate memento of departed innocence. 
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Tliis day dame Nature seemed in love. 
The lusty sap began to move, 
fVesh juice did stir th* embracing vines. 
And birds had drawn dieir valentines. 
Hie jealous trout that low did lie, 
Rom at a well dissembled flie. 
There stood my friend, with patient skill. 
Attending of his trembling quill. 

»R H. 



It is said that many an unlucky urchin is induced 
to run away from his family^ and betake himself to 
a seafiariiig life, from reading the history of Robin- 
son Crusoe ; and I suspect that, in like manner, 
many of those worthy gentlemen, who are given to 
haiint the sides of pastoral streams with angle rods 
in hand, may trace the origin of their passion to the 
seductive pages of honest' Izsiak Walton. I re- 
collect studying his '^ Complete Angler'' several 
years since, in company vrith a knot of friends in 
America, and moreover that we were all completely 
bitten with the angling mania. It was early in the 
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year ; but as soon as the weather was auspicious^ 
and that the spring began to melt into the verge of 
summer, we took rod in hand and sallied into the 
country, as stark mad us .was ever Don Quixote 
from reading books of chivalry. 

One of our party had equalled the Don in the 
fullness of his equipments : being attired cap-a-pie 
for the enterprise. He wore a broad skirted fustian 
coat, perplexed with half a hundred pockets; a 
pair of stout shoes, and leathern gaiters ; a basket 
slung on one side for fish; a patent rod ; a landing 
net, and a score of other inconveniencies, only to be 
found in the true angler^s armoury. Thus har- 
nessed for the field, he was as great a matter of 
stare and wonderment among the countiy folk, who 
had never seen a regular angler, as was the steel- 
eisd hecQ of La Maocha among the goathords of 
die Sierra Morena. 

• Oiir first .essay was aloogr a inomtain brook, 
tHWWtg the higk3ands> of the Hudson ; a most nn- 
fiirliinate place for. the executioii of those piscatory 
ticttcs which had been inreiited along the velvet 
margins of quiet finglisfi rivulets. It was one of 
those wiidistreams thatiavish, atmong cmrroaiailtie 
fl^faides,.uiifa0eeded beauties, enough to fill ifiie 
fllietdb-'book; of a hunter of the picturesque. Some- 
tJHWffl tt would leap dowti rocky shelves, raaidtig- 
swaH cascades, over which the trees thfew dieir 
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ht4^ bl^lEinckig sprays; and long naniel69» weeds 
hutiig ift fr^g«9,from the UBpendiisg bank^^ dripping 
^i|h dkmoiid drops* Sometimes it A^^^oiild >mwl 
aad fret s^ogarav^e in the matted shade i^ a 
forest, fillii^ it with murmurs ; and itfter this ^er- 
^lagiiot career, would ateal^forth into open day with 
dte most placid demure face imaginable ; as I haire 
^een some pestiledt. ahreW of a housewife, after 
fining her home with uproAr 9bA ill humotiri conie 
dimpling out of doorsi s^riauimig imd cuttseying^ 
and. smiling upon all the world. 

How smootUy WQuU tfoa vf^grant hro€k f^iie^ 
at such times, through aonse bosom of -greeh mean 
dow land ^xiqng the mountains ; whesie the quiet 
was only inteidrupted by ike ocdajiional tifdclingtif u 
bdl from the It^ qtltte among the closer, or tbcf 
sound of a woodcutter's a»e from the neigUbourin|p 
forisst, 

, Fori my pwt^ I was always.a bm^er a^ all kinds 
of spprtv diat Jcequired ^ther, pata^use or adroitness, 
and l^ad not angled above jholfiui hour, before I had 
oomi^etely '' satisfied the.senidsiient,^' and con«- 
yinced myself of the truth of Izaak Wahon-s .epi-^ 
nion, tbsM^ angling is somethii^ like poetry*^a man 
ipust ;be bom to it. I booked myself matead of 
the &A; tangled my Hue in eteiy tree; lost my 
bait ; broke my rod ; until I gave up Ae atfea^ 
in despair, and passed the day under Ae tiiees. 
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reading old Izaak ; satisfied that it was his fasci- 
nallng vein of honest sitnpUoity and rural feeling 
that had bewitched me^ arid not the passion for 
angling. My companions^ however, were more 
persevering in their delusion. I have them at this 
moment before my eyes, stealing along the border 
of the brook, where it lay open to the day, or was 
merely fringed by shrubs and bushes. I see the 
bittern rising with hollow s<cream as they break in 
upon his rarely invaded haunt; the kingfisher 
watching tliem suspiciously from his dry tree that 
overhangs the deep black mill-pond, in the gorge 
of the hills ; the tortoise letting himself slip side- 
ways from off the stone or log on which he is sun- 
ning himself ; and the panic-struck frog plumping 
in headlong as they approach, and spreading an 
alarm throughout the watry world around. 

I recollect also, that, after toiling and watching 
and creeping about for the greater part of a day, 
with scarcely any success, in spite of all our ad- 
mirable apparatus, a lubberly country urchin came 
down from the hills with si rod made from a branch 
of a tree ; a few yards of twine ; and, as heaven 
shall help me ! I believe a crooked pin for a hook, 
bailed with a vile earth worm^^nd in half an hour 
caught more fish than we had had nibbles through- 
out the day ! 
« But above all, I recollect the '' good, honest. 
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wbolesome^ hungry^ repaet, which we made under 
a beech tree just by a spring of pure sweet water 
that stole out of the side of a hill ; and how, when 
it was over, one of the party read old Izaak Wal- 
ton's scene with the milk-maid, while I lay on the 
grass and built castles in a bright pile of douds, 
until I fell asleep. All this may appear like mere 
egotism, yet I cannot refrain from -uttering these 
recollections, which are passing like a strain of 
music over my mind, and have been called up. by 
an agreeable scene which I witnessed not long, 
since. 

< In a morning's stroll dong the banks of the 
Alnn, a beautiful little stream which flows down 
from the Welsh bills and throws itself into the I>ee, 
my attention was attracted to a group seated on the' 
margin. On approaching, I found *it to consist of 
a veteran angler and two rustic discijdes^ The 
former was an old fellow with a wbdden leg, witii 
clothes very much but very carefully patched^ be- 
tokening poverty, honestly come by, and decently 
maintained. His face bore the marks of former 
storms, but present fair weather; its furrows had 
been worn into an habitual smile; his iron*grey 
locks hung about his ears, and he Imd altogetheir 
the good-humoured air of a constitutional philoso- 
pher, who was disposed to take the world as it 
went. One of his companions was a ragged wight, . 

VOL. II. R 
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MTifh the sknlkmg look of an ^rvBmi poacher> and 
Fil wail^nt could find his way to any gentleman's 
fish-pond in the neighbourhood in the darkest 
night. The other was a tall, awkward^ country 
lad, with a lounging gait, and apparently somewhat 
of a rustic beau. The old man was busied ex- 
amining the maw of a t^out which he had just 
killed, to discover by its contents what insects were 
slsasoiiable for bait ; and was lecturing on die sub- 
jedt to hisrcompanioos^ who appeared to listen with 
infinite deference. I have a kind feeling towards 
all " brothers of the angle/' ever since I read Izaak 
WUtbn. Thiey are meb, he afiirms, of a " mild, 
sweet and peaceable spirit /^ and my esteem for 
theiu has been increased since I met with an old 
" Tretyse" of fishing with the Angle," in whidi are 
set forth many of the maxims of their inoffensive 
frafemity. ""^ Take good feed*," sayth this honest 
little- tretyse, " that iii going about your dispcMrtes 
ye Openiko^ man's gates but that ye shet them agmn. 
Aliso ye shali not use thisforsayd crafti disport for 
no covetousness to the encrea^ing and sparing of 
your money only; but principally for your 9<dace 
and to cause the helth of your body and specyally 
of your soule." * 

* ,From this same treatise, it would appear that angling is a more 
industrious and devout employment than it is generally considered. — 
'• For when ye pufpose to go on you* disportes in fishynge ye will 
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I thoiiglit ^that I could perceive in the veteran 
angler before me an exestpUfioation of ii^hat I had 
read; and there was a cheerful conli^itedness in his 
looks that quite drew me to waids him. I could not 
but remark the gallant manner in which he stumped 
from one pact otihe brook to. another ; waving his 
rod in^the air, to keep>tke line fi»m dragging on the 
gnMuidyOr catching anic»ig the hushes; and the 
adroiitness widi which, he would throw his fly to any 
particttkir place ; csometimea .skimming Jt lightly 
^oDg aliUfe.rapid^ ^sometimea .casting > it into one 
of tfios^ dark holes qiade hy a twirted root or over- 
hanging bank, in. w^hithebrgi^ ttxHA 9i» apt -to 
kiris. • In the aeaowhil&he was giving instructions 
to his two disciples; shcswing Ihem the manner in 
which they 'shouM handle their xods^pt fix their flies, 
and^play diem 'along thev sMrftiee. of the stream. 
The scene brought to-nund the.instructioinift. of the 
sage Pisoator <to his scholaar.;t The country around 
Was of that pastorri' kmd which Walton is . fond of 
describing- It was. It paHtdf thA.grisat. plain of 
Cheshire^ close by the beautiful vale of Gessford, 
and just where the inferior. Wdsh hills begin to 

not desyre greatlye many persons with you, whic^ >!¥g^t let you of 
ypav ga^ve. ,Aod that ye may ^erre God devoutly in sayinge effec- 
tually your customable prayers. And thus doying, ye shall eschew 
and also avoyde many vices, as ydehies, which is principall cause 
to induce man to many oth^ vices, as it is light well known." 
r2 
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swell up &om among friesh sweet '^mellii^ mea- 
dows. The day, too, like that recorded in his work, 
was mild and sunshiny ; with now and then a soft 
dropping shower, that sowed the whole earth with 
diamonds. 

I soon fell into conversation with the old angler, 
and was so much entertained, that, under pi^ext 
of receiving instructions in his art, I kept companjr 
with him almost the whole day ; wandering along 
the banks of the stream, and listening to his talk. 
He was veiy communicative, having all the easy 
garrulity of cheerful old age ; and I fancy was a 
little, flattered by having an opportunity of display- ^ 

ing his piscatory lore; for who does not like now 
and then to play the sage i , 

He had been much of a rambler in his day, and 
had passed some years of his youth in America^ 
particularly in Savannah, where he had entered into 
trade and had been ruined by the indiscretion of a ^ 

partner. He had afterwards experienced many i^ps 
and downs in life, until he got into the navy, where 
his leg was carried away by a cannon baU, at the 
battle, of Camperdown. This was the only stroke 
of really good fortune he had ever experienced, for - 

it got him a pension, which, together with some . ^ 

paternal property, brought him in a revenue of v 

nearly forty pound.s. On this he retired to his na- 
tive village, where he lived quietly and indepen- 
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3 dently, and. devoted the remainder of his life to the 

'' noble art of angling/' 

I found that he had read Izaak Walton atten- 
tively, and he seemed to have imbibed all his simple 

^ frankness and prevalent good humour. Though 

t he had been sorely buffeted about the world, he was 

satisfied that the world, in itself, was good and 

f beautiful. Though he had been as roughly used 

in different countries as a poor sheep that is fleeced 
by every hedge and thicket, yet he spoke of every 
nation with candour and kindness, appearing to look 
only on the good side of things ; and above all, he 

* was almost the only man I had ever met with, who 

had been an unfortunate adventurer in America, laid 
had honesty and magnanimity enough to take the 
fault to his own door, and not to curse the country. 
The lad that was receiving his instructions I learnt 
was the son and heir apparent of a fat old widow 

' who kept the village inn, and of course a-ybnth of 

some expectation, and much courted by the i<fle 
gentleman-like personages of the place. In taking 
him under his care, therefore, the old man had pro- 

A bably an eye to a privileged corner in the tap-room, 

^ and an occasional cup of cheerful ale free of ex- 

I pense. 

There is certainly something in angling, if we 

\ could forget, which angers are apt to do, the crifel" 

I ties and tortures inflicted on worms and inserts, that 

.US 
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tends. tQ produce a gentleness of spirit,, and a ptire 
serenity of mind. As the English are itietbodieal 
even in their recreations, and al-e the' most scicmtific 
of sportsmen, it has been riednced among diem to 
perfecit. rule and system* Indeed it is ^i atniifl^ 
ment (>eculiarly adapted to the mild and highly cul* 
tivat^d scenery of England, where every kx)ugfane6S 
has been softened away from the 'landscape.' It is 
delightful to saunter along those limpid streams 
which wander:, like iteins of silver, through the bosom 
of this beautiful country; leading one through a 
diversity of small home scenery ; sometimes wind^ 
ing through ornamented grounds ; sometimiBs brim^ 
ming aloiig through rich pasturage, where the fresh 
green is mingled with sweet smelling flowers; 
sometimes venturing in sight of villatges and' ham- 
lets y and then running capriciously iEi way ihto^ shady 
retirements. The sweetness and s<Er^nity of nature; 
and the quiet watchfulness of the sport, gradually 
bring on pleasant fits of muskig; whieh afe how 
and then agreeably interrupted by the song of a 
bird; the distant whistle of the peasant; or per- 
haps the vagary of some -AA, leslpilig out of the still 
water, and skimming tiansiehtly about its glassy 
surface. " When I would beget content," sayfi 
Izaak Waltcm, ** and inereasje Confidence' in the 
power and' vriddom and 'providence of Ahnight^ 
God^ 'I will walk the ttieadows by some gliding 
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stream^ and there contemplate the lilies that take 
no care^ and those very many other little living crea^- 
tures that are not only created^ but fed (msm knows 
not how) by the goodness of the Grod of nature, 
and therefore trust in him/^ 

I cannot forbear to give another quotation from 
one of those ancient champions of angling,- which 
breathes the same innocent and happy spirit : 

Let me live harmlessly, and near the brink 

Of Trent or Avon have a dwelling-place ; 
Where I may see my quill, or cork, down sink, 

Witli eager bite of pike, or bleak or dace ; 
And on the world and ray Creator think t 

Whilst some men strive ill-gotten goods t' embrace ; 
And others spend their time in base excess 

Of wine, or worse, in war or wantonness. 

Let them that will, these pastimes still pursue. 
And on such pleasing fancies feed their fill ; 

So I the fields and meadows green may view 
And daily by fresh rivers walk at will. 

Among the daisies and the violets blue. 
Red hyacinth and yellow daffodil.* 

On parting with the old angler I inquired after 
his place of abode; and happening to be in the 
neighbourhood of the village a few evenings after- 
wards, I had the curiosity to seek him out. I 
found him living in a small cottage> containing only 
one room, but a perfect furiosity ^fi its method and 

• J. Davors. 
R 4 
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arrangement. It was on the skirts of the village, 
on a green bank^ a little back from the road^ with ! 

a small garden in front, stocked with kitchen herbs, ! 

and adorned with a few flowers. The whole front ^ 

of the cottage was overrun with a honeysuckle. 
On the top was a ship for a weathercock. The 
interior was fitted up in a truly nautical style, his 
ideas of comfort and CQUvenience having been ac* 
quired on the birth-deck of a man-of-war. A ham- 
mock was slung from the ceiling,, which, in the day- 
time, was lashed up so as to take but little room. 
From the centre of the chamber hung a model of a 
ship of his own workmanship. Two or three ^ 

chairs, a table, and a large sea-chest, fonned the 
principal moveables. About the walls were stuck 
up naval ballads, such as Admiral Hosier's Ghost, 
All in the Downs, and Tom Bowling, intermingled 
with pictures of sea fights, amoug which the battle I 

of Camperdown held a distinguished place. The i 

mantlepiece was decorated with sea-shells; over 
which hung a quadrant, flanked by two wood-cuts 
of most bitter looking naval commanders. His 
implements for angling were carefully disposed on 
nails and hooks about the room. On a shelf was j 

arranged his library, containing a work on angling, ' 

much worn ; a bible covered with canvass ; an odd ^ 

volume of two voyages ; a nautical almanack >; and 
a book of songs. 

His family consisted of a large black cat with 
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one eye^ and a parrot which he had caught and 
tamed^ and educated himself, in the course of one 
of his voyages ; and which uttered a variety of sea 
phrases with the hoarse brattling tone of a veteran 
boatswain. The establishment reminded me of 
that of the renowned Robinson Crusoe ; it was 
kept in neat order, every thing being " stowed 
away'* with the regularity of a ship of war ; and he 
informed me that he ** scowered the deck every 
morning, and swept it between meals.'' 

I found him seated on a bench before the door, 
smoking his pipe in the soft evening sunshine. 
His cat was purring soberly on the threshold, and 
his parrot describing some strange evolutions in au 
iron ring that swung in the centre of his cage. He 
had been angling all day, and gave me a history of 
his sport with as much minuteness as a general 
would talk over a campaign ; being particularly 
animated in relating the manner in which he had 
taken a large trout, which had completely tasked 
all his skill and wariness, and which he had sent as 
a trophy to mine hostess of the inn. 

How comforting it is to see a cheerful and con- 
tented old age ; and to behold a poor fellow, like 
this, after being tempest^tost through life, safely 
moored in a snug and quiet harbour in the evening 
of his days. His happiness, however, sprung from 
within himself, and was independent of external cirr 
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cumstances ; for he had tfasrt inexhaostible good^ 
naturie, which is the mbstprecSoiis giftofheavea.; 
dpreadipg. itself like dil over the. U-oubled. sea of 
thought^ and kee|>ing the liiiDd smooth and* etquabl^ 
in the .roughest wellher. ' ' 

On inquiidng further about him^ I learnt that he 
was a univ^sal favourite • in ^e Tillage, and the 
oracle qf the tap-room ; wh^re he deli^ed the 
rustics with his songs/ and, like Sinbad, astonished 
them with his stories of strange, lands, ai|d ship^ 
wrecks, andsetarfights. . He was much noticed too 
by gentlemen sportsmen of the neighboi^rhood ; 
had taught several of them the .art of angling ; and 
was a privileged visitor to their kitchens. The 
whole tenor of his life 'was quiet and inoffensive, 
being principally passed about the neighbouring 
streams when die n^eatfaer and. season were favomr-? 
able; atother timeshe employed himsdf at home^ 
preparing . his fishing tackle forth^ next campaign, 
or manufacturing irods, nets,/ and ^ies^ for his 
patrons and pupils among the 'gentry. 

He was a regular-attendant at diurch on Sun-i 
days, though he generally fell asleep during the ser- 
mon. He had made it his' {^articular request diat 
when he died he ^should' be t)uried in a green spot, 
which he could see from his seat in church, and 
which he had matked otit ever since he was a boy, 
and had often thought of whenffdtr from 'home on 
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the raging sea, in danger of being food for fishes — 
it was the spot where his father and mother had 
been buried. — I have done, for I fear that my 
reader is growing weary ; but I could not refrain 
from drawing the picture of this worthy " brother 
of the angle ;" who has made me more than ever 
in love with the theory, though I fear I shall never 

' be adroit in the practice of his art : and I will con- 

clude this rambling sketch, in the words of honest 
Izaak Walton, by craving the blessing of St. Pe- 
ter's master upon my reader, " and upon all that 
are true lovers of virtue ; and dare trust in his pro- 

\ vidence ; and be quiet ; and go a angling.'^ 
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A. pleasing land of dtovsy head it was, 
Of dreams that waye before the half-shut eye ; 
Ai\d of gay castlea.in the clouds that pass. 
For ever flushing round a summer sky. 

CA»TI.B OF INDOLENCB. 



In the bdsom of one of the spacious coves which 
mdent the eastern shore of the Hudson, at that 
broad expansion of the river denominated by the 
ancient Dutch navigators the Tappaan Zee, and 
where they always prudently shortened sail, and 
implored the protection of St. Nicholas when they 
crossed, there lies a small market town or rural 
port, which by some is called Greensburgh, but 
which is more generally and properly known by 
the name of Tarry Town, This name was given 
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we are told^ in former days, by the good house- 
wives of the adjacent country, from tlie inveterate 
propensity of their husbands to linger about the 
village tavern on market days. Be that as it may, 
I do not vouch for the fact, but merely advert to 
it, for the sake of being precise and authentic. 
Not far from this village, perhaps about three miles, 
there is a little valley, or rather lap of land among 
high hills, which is one of the quietest {daces in the 
whole world. A small brook glides trough it, 
with just murmur enough to lull one to repose ; 
and the occasional whistle of a quail or tapping of 
a woodpecker^ is almost the only sound that ever 
breaks in upon the uniform tranquillity. 

I recollect that, when a stripling, my first exploit 
in squirrel shooting was in a grove of tall wallnut 
trees that shades one side of the valley. I had 
wandered into it, at' noon time, when all nature is 
peculiarly quiet, and was startled by the roar of my 
own gun, as it broke the sabbath atillness around, 
and was prolonged and reverberated by the angry 
echoes. If ever I should wish for a retreat, whi- 
dier I might steal from the world and its distrac- 
tions, and dream quietly away the remnant of a 
troubled life, I know of none more promising than 
this little valley. 

From the listless, repose of the place, and the 
peculiar character of its inhabitants, who are de- 
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acendattts. from the original Dutch < settlers, this 
sequestered glen has long been known by the name 
of SxjSEPY Hollow, and its rustic lads are called 
the Sleepy Hollow Boys throughout all the neigh- 
bouring country. A drowsy, dreamy influence 
seems to hang over the land, and to pervade the 
very atmosphere. Some say that the place was 
bewitched by a high German doctor during the 
early days of the settlement; others, that an old 
Indian chief, the prophet or wizard of his tribe, 
held his powwows there before the country was 
discovered by Master Hendrick Hudson. Certain 
it is, the place still contmues under the sway of 
some witching power, that holds a spell over the 
minds of the good people, causing them . to walk 
in a continual reverie. They are given to all kinds 
of marvellous beliefs ; are subject to trances .and 
visions ; and frequency see strange sights, and hew 
music and voices in the air. The whole ne^h- 
bourhood abounds with local tales, haunted spots, 
and twilight superstitions ; stars shoot and meteors 
glare oftener across the valley than in any other 
part of the country ; and the night-mare, with her 
whole nine fold, seems to make it .the favourite 
scene of her gambols. 

The dominant spirit, however, that haunts this 
enchanted region, and seems to be conunander in 
chief of all the powers of the air, is the apparition 

VOL. II. s 
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of a "figii^e on 'horseliack without a head. It k 
said by sonfe to be the ghost of a Hessian trooper, 
whose head had been carried away by a <^nnon* 
ball, in some nameless battle daring l^e revoliH 
tionary war ; and who is ever and anon seen by the 
country folk, hurrying along in the gloom^of n^ht, 
«as if on the win^ of the wind. His haimts are 
not con^ned to the valley, but extend at tbnes to 
the adjacent roads, and espeeidly to the viisinityof 
a church that is at ' no great distance. Indeed, 
certain of the most authentic historians of those 
parts, who have been careful in coUeetii^ and eo>l'- 
lating the floating factsr concerning this spectre, 
allege that, the body of the trm>per havkig been 
buried in the church-tyard, die ghost rides folth to 
tbe scene of battle in nightly quest of his head; 
and that the rushing speed with which he somer 
lames passes along the HoHow, tike a midnigbt 
blast, is owing to his being belated, and in ahunry 
to get back to the church^yard before day*4Nre^. 

Such is the, gcmeral purport of this legendary 
auperstilaon, which has fiimisbed materials for 
ninyawild story in that region^fshadows; and 
die spectre is known, at all tlie country £resfdes, 
by the name of the Headless Horseman of Sleepy 
ilolhtw. t 

It is' remarkable that the visionary propeiraity ' I 
liave-m«rtioned, is not confined to the native inha- 
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bit^nts of p}m yafl^y, )but is unconsciously imbibed 
by ^Wfy one wl^o regides there for a time. How- 
ever wide ^wake tbey may have been before they 
entered tjhat sleepy region, th^y are sure in a little 
time, to inhale the witching influence of the air, 
and begin to grow imagipative-— to dream dreams, 
wd see apparitjons. 

I mention this peaceful spot with all possible 
laud ; for it is in suqh little retired Dutch vallies,; 
found here and there embosomed in the great state 
of New York, that population, manners, s^id cus- 
toms, remain fixed ; while the great torrent of miy 
gration and improvement, which is making such 
incessant changes in other parts of this . restless 
country, sweeps by them unobserved. They are 
lil^e those little nooks of still water which border 
a rapid stream; where we may see the straw and 
bubble riding quietly at anchor, or slowly revolving 
in their mimic harbour, undisturbed by the rush of 
the passing current. Though m^ny years have 
elapsed since I trod the drowsy shades of Sleepy 
.Hollow, yet I question whether I should not still 
find the same trees and the same families vegetating 
in its sheltered bosom. 

In . this by-place of nature there abode, in a re- 
mote period of American history, that is to say, 
some {thirty years since, a worthy wight pf the name 
of I^habod Crane ; who sojourned, or, as he ex- 
s 2 
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pressed it, '' tarried/' in Sleepy Hollow, for the 
purpose of instructing the children of the viciiiity. 
Hie was a native of Connecticut: a state which 
supplies the Union with pioneers for the mind as 
well as for the forest, and sends forth yearly its 
legions of frontier woodmen and country school- 
masters. The cognomen of Crane was not inap- 
plieable to his person. He was tall, but exceed- 
ingly lank, with narrow shoulders, long arms and 
legs, hands that dangled a mile out of his sleeves, 
ifeet that might have served for shovels, and his 
whole frame most loosely hung together. His' head 
was small, and flat at top, with huge ears, large 
green glassy eyes, and a long snipe nose, so that it 
looked like a weathercock, perched upon his 
spindle neck, to tell which way the wind blew. To 
see him striding along the profile of a hill on a 
windy day, with his clothes bagging and fluttering 
about him, one might have mistaken him for the 
genius of famine descending upon the earth, or 
some scarecrow eloped from a cornfield. 

His school-house was a low building of one laige 
room, rudely constructed of logs; the windows 
partly glazed, and partly patched with leaves of old 
copy books. It was most ingeniously secured at 
vacant hours, by a withe twisted in the handle of 
the door, and stakes set against the window shut- 
ters ; so that though a thief might get in with per- 
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feet ease> he woald find some embarrassment in 
getting out ; an idea most probably borrowed by 
the architect, Yost Van Houten^ from the mystety 
of an eelpot. The school^house stood in a rather 
lonely but pleasant situation, just at the foot of a 
>voody hill, with a brook running close by, and a 
formidable birch tree growing at one end of it. 
From hence the low murmur of his pupil's voices, 
conning over their lessons, might be heard iu a 
drowsy summer's day, like the hum of a bee-hive ; 
interrupted now and then by the authoritative voice 
of the master, in the tone of menace or ccmimand ; 
or, peradventiure, by the appalling sound of the 
birch as he urged some tardy loiterer along the 
flowery path of knowledge. Truth to say, he. waa 
a conscientious man, that ever bore in m^d the 
golden maxim, '' spare die rod and spoil the child." 
— Ichabod Crane's scholars certainly wene. not 
spoiled. 

I would not have it imagined, however, that he 
was one of those cruel potentates of the school, 
who joy in the smart of their subjects ; on the con- 
trary, he administered justice with discrimination 
rather than severity ; taking the burthen off the 
backs of the weak, and laying it on those of the 
strong. Your mere puny stripling, that winced at 
the least flourish of the rod, was passed by with 
indulgence; but the claims of justice were satisfied^ 
s 3 
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by inflicting a double portion on some Httre, tbagh, 
wrong-headed, broad-skirted Dutdh urchin, who 
sulked and swelled and grew dogged arid stillen 
beneath the birch. All this he called '* doing Hii 
'duty by their parents;** and he never inflicted a 
chastisement without following it by the assurarice, 
so consolatory to Ihe smarting Urchin, that " he 
would remember it and thank him for it the longest 
day he had to live." 

When school hours were over, he was even the 
companion and playmate of the larger boys ; and on 
holyday afternoons would convoy some of the 
smaller ones home, who happened to have pretty 
sisters, or good housewifes for mothers, noted foi* 
the comforts of the cupboard. Indeed it behoved 
bim to keep on good terms with his pupils. The 
revenue arising from his school was small, and 
would have been scarcely suflicient to famish him 
with daily bread, for he was a huge feeder^ and 
though lank, had the dilating powers of an Attacon- 
<ia ; but, to help out his maintenance, he was, ac- 
cording to country custom in those parts, boarded 
land lodged at the houses of the farmers, whose 
children he instructed. Widi Hiese he lived suc- 
cessively a week at a time ; Ifcus going the rounds 
of the n-eighbourhood, with all his worldly effects 
tied iip in a cotton handkerchief. 

That all this might not be too onerous on the 
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purses ofliis rustic patrons^ who are apt to consider 
tbe costs of schooling a grievotus. burthen^ and 
schooImasi:ers as. mere drones^ he had various ways, 
ofrendedbg hiiiKself both useful and agreeable. He 
assisted the formers occasionally in the lighter la- 
bours x>f their f^ms ; helped to make hay ; mended 
the fences ; took the hprses to water ; drove the 
cows from pasture ; and cut wood for the winter fire« 
He laid aside^ too, all the domii^nt dignity, and ah? 
solute sway, widi which he lorded it in his little em- 
pire, the school, and became wonderfuUy gende and 
ingratiating. He found favour in the eyes pf the 
mothers, by petting the children^ particular^ the 
youngest; and like the lion bold, which whilome so 
magnanimously the li^mbdid hold, he would sit with 
a child on one knee, and rock a cradle with hi^ ftKit 
for whole hours together. 

In addition to his other vocations, be was the 
singing-master of the neighbourhood, and picked 
up many luright shillings by instructing the young 
folks in psalmody. It was a matter of no little va? 
nity to him on Sundays, to take his station in front 
of the church gallery, with a band of chosen singers; 
where, in his own mini, he completely carried away 
the palm from the par9on. Certain it is, his voice 
resounded far above all the r^st of the congregsition; 
and there are peculiar quavers still to be he^rd in 
that churchy and whiph may even be beard ba)f-«- 
s4 
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mile off/ quite to the opposite side of the mill-pond, 
on a stUl Sunday morning, which are said to be legi^ 
timaftely descended from the nose of Ichabod Crane. 
Thus, by divers Uttle make-shifts, in that ingenious^ 
ws(y which is commonly denominated ** by liook and 
by crook/' the worthy pedagogue got on tolerably 
enough, and was thought, by all who understood' 
nothing of the labour of headwork, to have a won-* 
derful easy life of it. 

The schoolmaster is generally a man of'someinr- 
portance in the female circle of a rural neighbour- 
hood ; being considered a kind of idle gentleman^ 
like personage, of vastly superior taste and accom- 
plishments to the rough country swains, and, indeed, 
inferior in learning only to the parson. His appear- 
ance, therefore, is apt to occasion some little Stir at 
the tea-table of a farm-house, and the addition of a 
supernumerary dish of cakes or sweetmeats, or, pel*- 
adventure, the parade of a silver tea-pot. Our man 
of letters, therefore, was peculiarly happy in the 
smiles of all the country damsels. How be would 
figure among them in the church-yard, betweeti ser- 
vices on Sundays ! gathering grapes for them from 
the wild vines thatt overrun the surrounding trees'; 
reciting for their amusement all the epitaphs on the 
tomb-stones; or sauntering, with a whole bevy of 
them, along the banks of die adjacent mitt-pond; 
while the more bashful country bumpkins Iratt^ 
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sh^epi^hly bad(» envying his superior ele^pano^ api,. 
address. . ., 

From his half itinerant life, also, he wasi a kinflj 
of ti^avelUng gazette, carrying the whole budget ofi; 
loc^l gpssip from house to house ; so that) his- ap^„ 
pef^Tftnoe was always greeted with satisfaction^ Hq.; 
was, .moreover, esteemed by the womeu as a maj^ 
of great erudition, for he had read several hooM 
quite through, and was a perfect master of. CoUfin. 
Mather's History of New-England Witchcrafi, in 
which, by the way, he most firmly and:potently()Kh'j 
lic^ved. .... ' 

He was, in fact, an odd mixture of small shrewdf 
ness and simple credulity. His appetite for ;tfaie 
marvellous, and his powers of digesting it, were 
equally extraordinary ; and both had been increased • 
by his residence in this spell-bound region. N^. 
tale was too gross or monstrous for. his capacious 
swallow* It was often his delight, after his school 
wa^ dismissed in the afternoon, to stretch himself 
on the rich bed of clover, bordering the little brook 
that whimpered by his school-house, and there con 
over old Mather's direful tales, until the gathering 
dusk of evening made the printed page a mere mist, 
before his eyes.' Then, as he wended his way, by 
swamp and stream and awful woodland, to the farm-' 
house where he happened to be quartered, ever^ 
sound of nature, at that witching hour, fluttered hu^ 
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exeited imagiaartkni : ttie moan of tbe whip-poor- 
will* from the hill side ; the boding cry of the tree- 
toad, that harbinger of storm ; the dreary hooting 
of the screech-owl ; or the sudden rustling in the 
thicket of binds frightened from their roost. The 
fire-flie8> too, which sparkled most vividly in the 
darkest places> now and then startled him, as one 
of uncommon brightness would stream across his 
(mtb; and if, by chance, a huge blockhead of a 
beetle came winging his blundering flight against 
him, the poor varlet was ready to give up the ghost, 
with the idea that he was struck with a witch's 
token* His only resource on such occasions, either 
to drown thought, or drive away evil spirits, was to 
sing psalm tunes ; — and the good people of Sleepy 
Hollow, as they sat by their doors of an evening, 
were often filled with awe, at hearing his nasal melo- 
dy, " in Unked sweetness long drawn out," floating 
from the distant hiU, or along the dusky road. 

Another of his sources of fearful pleasure was, 
to pass long winter evenings with the old Dutch 
wives, as they sat spinning by the fire, with a row 
itf apples roasting and sputtering along the hearth, 
aad listen to their marvellous tales of ghosts and 
goblins, and haunted fields, and haunted brooks, 

* The whip-poor-will is a bird which is only heard at night. It 
receives its name from its note which is thought to resemble those 
words* 
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Md Haunted bridges, arid haunted houses, kiifl j^ilr* 
ticiilarfy of ttre headless horsfemafiii ot^ Gslllojpihg 
H'e^sian of Mb Hollaw, ^s they sonietime§ called 
him. He would delight thfexn equally by his ariecy 
dotes of -witchcraft, and of the direful em^ns and 
portentous sights and sounds in the riii-, which pr^ 
vailed in the eailier time§f of ConueetScut; ttlid 
wbuld frighten them woeftiliy with sJ)€*lilationS 
upon comets and srhooting stai's ; and with the diifm^ 
nig fact that the world did ab9o)aldy tUin rouiid, 
and that they were half 4he little topsyturvy I 

But if there wad a plestsure in all this, yvifR% 
snugly cuddling in the chiton^y cdnier of b chaiftber 
that was all of a ruddy glow from the cratklirig 
wood fire; and where, of course, no spectre dared 
to show its face, it was deariy purchiised by the ter- 
rors of his subsequent walk hoifiew^rdft. What 
feai*fiil shapes and shadows beset hii^ f>ath %lilidi»t 
the dim and ghastly glare of a isnbwy night l-^Wkh 
what wistful look did he eye every treinblkig fay of 
light streaming across the waste fields from ^mir 
distant window !— Hd'w often was he app^ll^d by 
some shrub covered Wi#i snow, which iikfe sheeted 
spectre beset his very patb ! — How often did Iw^ 
shrink with curdling awe at the sound of his dli^ 
steps on the frosty crust beneath his feet ; and dre^ 
to look over his shoulder, lest he -shoulcl behold 
some uncouth being tramping close behind hitn !— 
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and how often was he thrown into complete dismay 
by some rushing blast, howling among the trees, 
in the idea that it was the Galloping Hessian on 
one of his nightly scourings. 

AH these, however, were mere terrors of the 
night, phantoms of the mind that walk in darkness; 
and though he had seen many spectres in his time, 
and been more than once beset by Satan in divers 
shapes, in his lonely perambulations, yet day-light 
put an end to all these evils; and he would have 
passed a pleasant life of it, in despite of the Devil 
and all his works, if his path had not been crossed 
by a being that causes more perplexity to mortal 
man, than ghosts, goblins, and the whole race of 
witches put together, and that was — a woman. 

Among the musical disciples who assembled, one 
evening in each week, to receive his instructions in 
psafanody, was Katrina Van Tassel, the daughter 
and only child of a substantial Dutch farmer. She 
was a blooming lass of fresh eighteen; plump as a 
partridge ; ripe and melting and rosy cheeked as one 
of her father's peaches, and universally famed, not 
merely for her beauty, but her vast expectations. 
She was withal a little of a coquette, as might be 
perceived even in her dress, which was a mixture of 
ancient and modem fashions, as most suited to set 
off her charms. She wore the ornaments of pure 
yellow gold» which her great-great-grandmotherhad 
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brought over from Saardam; the tempting sto- 
macher of the olden time; and withal a provokingly 
short petticoat, to display the prettiest foot and ancle 
in the country round. 

Ichabod Crane had a soft and foolish heart to- 
ward the sex ; and it is not to be wondered at, that 
so tempting a morsel soon found favour in his eyes; 
more especially after he had visited her in her pater- 
nal mansion. Old Baltus Van Tassel was a perfect 
picture of a thriving, contented, liberal-hearted 
farmer. He seldom, it is true, sent either his eyes 
or his thoughts beyond the boundaries of his owjn 
farm ; but within those every thing was snug, happy, 
and welt-conditioned. He was satisfied with h|s 
wealth, but not proud of it; and piqued himself 
upon the hearty abundance, rather than the style in 
which he lived. His strong hold was situated on 
4he banks of the Hudson, in one of those gfeeii, 
sheltered fertile nooks, in which the Dutch farmers 
are so fond of nestling. A great elm tree spread its 
broad branches over it ; at the foot of which bub- 
bled up a spring of the softest and sweetest water, 
in a litde well, formed of a barrel ; and dien stole 
sparkling away through the grass, to a neighbouring 
brook, that babbled along among elders and dwarf 
willows. Hard by the farmrhcHise was a vast hmn, 
that might have served for a church; every wiadlKw 
and crevice of . which seemed bursting fordi with 
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i^p' tsQfia^res of the fs^mc the flail was bu^ rer 
f oiuiding widiin it from raori^iiig to night; swallows 
^d ^iaj^in3 skimmed twittering about the e^ves ; 
and rows of pigeons, some with oi^e eye .turaed up^ 
^^ if .watching the weadier/some with their heads 
under th^ir wings, or buried in their bosoms,, and 
o^ers, awel\ii\g> and cooing, and bowing about their 
4^mcvB, we^e ,enjo3{ing the aunshine on ^the roof. 
§lQek ui^^vieldy pqrkers were grunting in the re- 
pose <^d ^bupdance of their pens; from whence 
isallied forth, np.w and thep, troops, of sucking pig3> 
jlS'if tp.smiff the air. A stately squadron of snowy 
g^se were ridipg in an adjoining pond, convoying 
whole ^ets of ducks ; regiments of turkeys were 
gobblipg tfirough the fanp yard, and guii^ea fowls 
ffettiag abopt it, like ill-t^iz)pered housewives, with 
their peevish discontented cry. Before the barn 
dopr strutted the ga|lant cock> that pattern of a 
hu9baQd, a warrior and a fine gentleman ; clapping 
bisibiuniishjed wipgs, ^nd crpwing in the pride and 
^adne^s pf^his heart — sofpe tim^S; tearing , up 4he 
earth. ^ith, his f(^et> and then geaerpu$ly calling his 
eyer-bmigry family, of wives and chi^r^n to enjpy 
the. rich ipor^sel. which: he had discovered. 

TJne . pedagogue's .mouth watered, as he Rooked 
.iq^jpi jthi9 sumptuow . promise . of lu^^urious winter 
fore. Jn .his. devouring mipd's eye, he pict,are^ to 
jbms^f. every. roaating pig ruxmipg about with a 
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padding nn its belly^ and an apple in its mon^li;; 
the pigeons were «ni)giy put to bed in a comfort- 
able pie, and tucked in iwith a coverlet of cruat ; thie 
geese were swimming in tfaeir own graivy; and thiP 
ducks pairing cosily in dishes, like snug married 
couples, with a decent competency of onion sauce. 
In the^povkers he saw carved out the future sleek 
side of bacon, and juicy relishing ham ; not a tor* 
key, but he beheld daintily trussed up> with its 
gizaard under its wing, and, perad venture, a neeUoce 
of savoury sausages ; and « even bright ehanti^Qr 
himself l£^y ^prawUqig on bis back, in a sid^ dkh, 
with uplifted daws, as if cr^vid^g' that quarter, vwhich 
his chivalrous spirit disdained to ask while living* 

As the enraptured Ichabod fancied all this^ and 
as he rolled his great gre^i eyes over the fat meadow 
laads, the rich fields 6{ wheats of' rye, of buekwhte^at, 
and Iisdian com, and the ^rcbardsiJbturtlM^ed with 
ruddy fruit, which ; surrounded the W)ai*mte«eitt€»t 
of Van Tassel, his heart yeartied after the damsel 
who. was to inherit these domains, and his tmagitta- 
tion expanded with the ide^, how they. Wight b& 
readily turned into cash, and. the money in^^^t^iin 
immense tracts 4>f.wild land> ^aad shingle, palaces mi 
the wilder«ess. Nay, Iris- busy. fancy already. re^ 
aUzed his hopes> and present^ to hkn theblootmiog 
Katrina, with a whole fiamilyof chWren, jaoimls/dd 
on the top of a w^gon Joaded with housdi^ 
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trumpery^ with pots and kettles dangling beneath ; 
and he beheld himself bestriding a pacing mare, 

. Mrith a colt at her heels, setting out for Kentucky, 

\ Tennessee, or the Liord knows where ! 

When he entered the house the conquest of his 

^ heart was complete. It was one of those spacious 
farm houses, with high ridged, but lowly*slopiiig 
roofs, built in the style handed down from the first 
Dutch settlers. The low projecting eaves formed 
a piazza along the front, capable of being closed up 
in bad weather. Under this were hung flails, har- 
ness, various utensils of husbandry, and nets for 
fishing in the neighbouring river. Benches were 
built along the sides for summer use ; and a great 

. spinning wheel at one end, and a chum at the other, 
showed the various uses to which this important 
porch might be devoted. From this piazza the 
wondering Ichabod entered the hall, which formed 
the centre of the mansion, and the place of usual 
residence. Here, rows of resplendent pewter, 
ranged on a long dresser, dazzled his eyes. In one 
corner stood a huge bag of wool ready to be spun*; 
in another a quantity of linsey-woolsey just from the 
loom ; ears of Indian com, and strings of dried ap- 
ples and peaches, hung in gay festoons along tfaie 
walls, mingled with the gaud of red peppers ; and. 
a door left ajar, gave him a peep into the best 
parlour, where the claw-footed chairs, and dark 
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mahogany tables, shone like mirrors ; andirons, with 
their accompanying shovel and tongs, glistened from 
their covert of asparagus, tops : mock oranges and 
conch shells decorated the mantlepiece ; strings of 
various coloured birds' eggs were suspended above 
it ; a great ostrich egg was hung from the centre of 
the room, and a corner cupboard, knowingly left 
open, displayed immense treasures of old silver and 
well-mended china. 

From the moment Ichabod laid his eyes upon 
these regions of delight, the peace of his mind was 
at an end, and his only study was how to gain the 
affections of the peerless daughter of Van Tassel. 
In this enterprize, however, he had more real difB- 
cnlties than generally fell to the lot of a knight-errant 
of yore, who seldom had any thing but giants, en- 
chanters, fiery dragons, and such like easily con- 
quered adversaries, to contend with; and had to 
make his way merely through gates of iron and 
brass, and walls of adamant, to the castle keep, 
where the lady of his heart was confined ; all which 
he achieved as easily as a man would carve his 
way to the centre of a Christmas pie, and then the 
lady gave him her hand as a matter of course. 
Ichabod, on the contrary, had to win his way to 
the heart of a country coquette, beset with a laby- 
rinth of whims and caprices, which were for ever 
presenting new difficulties and impediments ; and 

VOL. II. T 



he had'to ^encounter a ho^t df fefufat«dvei%arile0«ef 
red' flesh aind bldod^ this nutneroutfTOslie'admiifeni, 
who beset every porta! to her helAl; keeping 'a 
'watchful and angry eye upon each other; but ready 
to fly out in the common t^ause against -any 'new' 
competitor. 

Aitiong the^ethe most ' formidable was ai'btlrley, 
nifiiring, roystering blade^ of the name of Abrafaam, 
or, according to the Dutch abbreviation, Broin Vatf 
Brunt, 'tlte hero of the coufttryroiifid/ which* rtfng 
\d& his JReats of strength ' and hardih6od. H« wafs 
brosld shouldered ahd double 'jointed> wilfc- short 
curly Mack Hair, and abltifi',biit not unpleasant eoun- 
{etlance; having a mingled air^f funand arrogande. 
From his Hercoleah feme and great powers bfliiilifb, 
he ^had received ^he tiick*name 'of Bno^Bo«^i5s,.by 
^hichhe^as uiiiversally known; He was liMed 
fdr great knowledge and kkill in 'faors^emansbtp, 
being as- dfekterous on horseback as a/Fartat. He 
was foremost at all races and cock-fights t^Uhd^wifli 
the ascendancy "which bodily strength alwuy^ ac' 
qiiires' hi ra^tit Hfb, \iras the nftipire in all'tllil^ 
putes, 'setting his hat on one side,' 'and giving'his 
decisicms With an air khd totoe that adftiitted^c^.no 
gaihsay or appe^. He was'ahrays ready for'feitRer 
'a'fightorafrolick ; hadinore mi^tthief than ill-wiH 
ln'-llis^fcotnpbsil36n: and with all^htft^ov«rbeairiHg 
M%hnei9i^; there w^sr a strofag'da^h of wtt^ A g6i(Hl 
humour at bottom. He had three or four boon 
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comp«iiMi« of Us own 8tftmp> wko regarded him 90 
^k Biod^U aad at tlie head of vboni he sooiire^ 
the-c6iintry» atteHding every sCent of feud or mer- 
riment for miles round. In cold w^atbier he yf^fl 
diatihguisk^ l^ a fur cap/ surmounted wi^ a 
flaunting fox's tail ; and when the folks at a co.ui^ 
ti^ gf^hering descried this well-known crest at a 
distanee^ whisking about among d squad of, tizf^ 
riders^ they always stood by for a squall. Sometimes 
his crew would be Jiafd dashing along past the ^B^npfr 
^KMises at oiidmghtf with whoop and hdlQO^ tike a 
%roo{| ^ Don CkiNackaii and^the ^ild ddiaes^ stsuttled 
out ^^f 'their steep^, wdtild. \i§^em4ot u^'t^oioa^n^ till 
the Jittcry-selirry badclatteredby^ and-then-e^claiiBs 
^ liye, tberi^^^^rBtbm- Bones and^his gang P' The 
neighbours looked upon Mm.with a mixture of aw^^ 
admiration, and good-win ; and wfaen any mad-cap 
^anki or* rustic bi'awl^ Oeisurred in the vicinity, 
always sho6k their h^ads, and warranted Broi^ 

Bones wasetth&bo^t^tti^of'it. / ^'- 

•' llill^ rantipole hero had for some time siisigled Out 
the- blooming Katrina for th^ c^j^Ct of his uncouth 
gallaiifiries; and though bis tfEnbroiis toyings were 
feK>ineth&gtilcethe gentle jcaress^s mA ^ndeai^enCb 
of ^^1[>eifirrye1ki#^was;whisp^ff^>that she did^bot al- 
b(>g^thiB^'disci(MHfag^ ikih liopes. Certain it' is; his 
jidtanecfi W^e'sigiSalB foki rival* e^mdidates to retire, 
mho feit no ii^lination to croiis a lion in his amours ; 
*- ^ •■ ; T^' '■ 
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ip90lhUQh9 that when his horse was. seen tied tci 
Van Tassjel's paling, pn a Sunday nighty a sujce sigp 
that his mast^i: wa^ counting, or, as. it is terpedjr 
''. sparking/'. within,) all other suitors passed by ^n 
despair,. and. ciMrried: the war into other q^artfars« „ 
Such wfis the formidable rival with whom. Ich^i"' 
bod Cr^nciihad to contend, and, coj«siderii|g $^ 
tUng9, a. stouter man than he would have shrupk 
from the competition, and a. wiser man, would hav,9 
despaired* He had, however, a happy pui^ture q{ 
pliability and perseverance in h^ nature; bews|s,^;i 
form and spirit like a supple jack — yielding,.but 
.toiiugh ; though he bent, he never broke ; and though 
be bowed beneath the. slightest pressure, yel; the 
mopieut it was away-7-jerk! — he was as erect, and 
carried his head as high as ever. 
, To. have taken the field openly against his rival, 
wqiild have been madness ; for he was not a man 
to b|^ thwarted in his amours, any n^ore, than that 
stormy lover, Achillas. Ichabod, therefore^ made 
his advances in a quiet and gently-insinuating man- 
.ner. Under cov^r pf his cbaract^er of singing 
master, he made frequent visits at the farm-bouse,^ 
not that he had anything to apprehend from th^ 
meddlesome interference , of parents, which is. $pi 
often a stumbling block in the path of Rovers. Bal^ 
.Van Tassel was an easy indulgent soul;, he lo^ed 
his daughter better even than his pipe^ and like .a 
reasonable man, and an excellent father, let her 
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have her wty in every' thing. His notable fittiiy 
wife too, had enough to do to attend to hei* house- 
keeping and manage the poultry; for, as she sagely 
ohserved, ducks and geese are foolish things^ and 
must be looked after, but girls can take care of 
themselves. Thus while tibe busy dame bustled 
about 'the bouse, or plied her spinning whi&el a't 
dn^ end of the piazza, honest Bait - would ' alt 
smoking his evenmg pipe at the olber, watchittg 
the achievements of a litde wooden ^arrior^ \ih<^^ 
armed with a ^ word in dach hand, w^s'most valiantly 
fighting the wind on the pinnacle of fb^ bam./ Iti 
the mean time/Ichabod wo'ttld carry on his suitSiritK 
the daughter by the side of the spring uiider th^' 
great elm, or sauntering along in the twilight, tli^t 
hour so favourable to the lover's eloquence, : 

I profess not to know how women's hearts are 
wooed and won. To me they have always beferf 
matters of riddle and admiration. Some seeni td! 
have but one vulnerable point, or door of access^^ 
while others have a thousand avenues^ knd may bo^ 
captured in a thousand different ways. It is a gredt^ 
triumph of skill to gain the former, but a still greatet^ 
proof of generalship to maintain possession of ihil 
latter, for a man must battle for his fortress at evei^ 
door and window. He that wins a thousand <^6iti-t 
mon hearts, is therefore entitled to some renown ( 
but he who keeps undisputed sway over the hes^r^ 
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of a coquette^ i^ indeed a hero. Certain bisy tins 
was not the case with the redoubtable Brom Boms'; 
and from the moment Ichabod Crane made his jadr 
vancesy the interests of the former evidently tter 
clined; his horse was no longer seen tied!at>^ie 
palings on Snnday nigh ts» and a deadly feud gra« 
dually arose betweai him and the preceptkxr of 
Sleepy HoBbwl 

. Brom, who had a degree of rough, chitralry in hts 
nature; would £iin. have carried makers to open 
warfare; imd have settled dieir pretetisions to the 
lakiy^aecording to the mode of those mosttxHMtise 
and simple reasoners/the knights-errant ^of yore — 
by single conibat ; But Ichabod was too conscious 
of the superior "might of his adversary to je&ta: the 
lists against him; he had ov^heard the boast :t)f 
Bonds, tfiat he would ^'double the schoolmaster 
up, and put him on a shelf ;" and.he was too wary 
to give him an opportunity. There was someAi^g 
extremely provoking -in this obstinately pauifik^jays* 
tern; it left Brom no idtemaCive but to druwupcm 
the funds-V)f rustic; waggery in his dispo^tioi^ i^d 
to play off boorish 'practical jokes upon bis rival; 
Ichabod became the object of whimsieid pensecu* 
tion to Bones, and his gangof rotl^ ridenu* They 
harried his hitherto peaceful domains ; smdked out 
his singing school, by stopping up the-ddniney; 
broke into tiie sdiool-^house^at night, in ^plte of lits 
formidable fastenings of' withe and window stakes. 
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^d . lurfifid ev^ry tking. top^jr^urv^;,; .^ , tl|at tibe 
p&wti 3d^<HJkna$t»r\ h^g^n. to think, all the, witches 
inr the country held ibmr meetings tber^i. ^m^ wh^t. 
Tiras ,t^l.jw>re,jinw>y'^g» Brnm topk^jall <xpi)i>r- 
Itnulie^of turning hipi^wtQ jfidicule in presej^ice 
€f Im^mntxQss,^ and had a ^cQuadr^l j^g whoiQ he 
tait^t. to whiae in the iinpst? U^dicrous i9^ne/>,^nd 
introduced as a rival of Ichal]^d's> tQim^tviic^, her in 

. .In^this way malters.went <»n for some.tinie^ yd^' 
out. pixiducing.anyiiaateridi effect 6a the;r^atiye 
silsmitioos of the contending , powers* Op a.; fine 
aotuomal afteinoon^ Idiabod, in pensive mopd> ^t 
«taud»rfined on the lofty stool from whepce h^ usjually 
watched all tk^ ^pnoem^ of bis Uttle Ut^r^i^ r,ealm. 
In his hand he swayed a ferule, that sceptr^^^pf 
despotic -power; the birch of luaitice.reposQd.^on 
tbi«e.naib« behind the tbi^one> a .^pnstmt^t^rroj. to 
evil;do>ers.;: while pp the desk J[»e^r^hi9|..nE^ight be 
seen ^undryc^ntijeib^lid arliciea a»ct pi-phibitf^f ^ar 
ffons^ .detected .up.Qa >.tho > p^r^o^sj ^ ^^Ip Mvci^m i 
sdcb a3 Ji^frmupchpd.applesv pofguA^ /^hirUgm^i 
B$rG^e^9xMid Yfhf>lfi lp^ns.of ^JWQpanfc lit^k^ paper 
gpmmci^oc^ -Apparently tWeliad^beeri dome a(>- 
pia}li0g»£a<;(ii9f( j^s|;iee) r^c^tly . iiiAi<?t^i fm. his schPr 
bis jWiicei all bu«yUy intent upon ;lbeir .b9Pk$f ^pr 
f^h/ii iwhisperipg befesd . tbf^m with pi^ .»yp . k^t 
uponithe master; jind a.^kindof b.uzzifig, stillness 
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reigned throughout the school*r.ooQi. It was »ucl- 
denly interrupted* by the appearance of a negro in 
tow*cloth jacket and trowsers> a round crowned 
fragment of a hat^i like the cap of Mercury, and 
mounted on the back of a ragged, wild, half-^uroken . 
colt, which he msmaged with a rope by way of 
hait«r. He came clattering up to the school dooi" 
with an invitation, to Ichabod to attend a merry* 
makup^y or '' quilting frolick," to be held thateven-r 
ing at Mynhfeer Van Tassel's , and liiaving delivered 
bis message with that aar- of importance, and effort 
at fine language, which a negro is apt to ^s^ay on 
petty embassies of the kind, he dashed over the 
brosc^k^ and was seen scampering away up the hol- 
low, full of the importance aHd hurry of his mis-, 
sion* 

All was now bustle and hubbub ;in the late quiel 
school^room. The scholars were huriied drough 
their lessons, without stopping at trifles; those who 
were unable, skipped over half with impunity, and 
those who were tardy, had a smart application now 
and then in the rear, to quicken their speedy or help 
them, over a tall word. Books were flung aside^ 
without being put away on the shelves; iid^stands 
were overturned; benches thrown down; and the 
whole school was turned loose an hour befoi^ the 
usual time; bursting forth like a legion of young 
imps, yelping and racketing about the green> in joy 
at their e^ly emauQipatioD. 



THB LEGEND OF SLEEPY HOLlOfM^. 281''" ' 

The gnUant Ichftbod'now spent at leaflet ^ti ttith' 
half bour at his toilet^ brushitig ami ftirbidhing u^ 
his best^ and indeed only suit of riMsty t>lack, and ' 
arranging his looks by a bit of broken looldngglasd> ' 
that hung up in the school house. ' That he might 
make his appearance before his ndsstress in the true 
style of a cavalier, he borrowed a horse from the 
farmer with whom he was domiciliated, a choleri<^ ' 
old 'Dutchman, of the name of Hatis'VanRi|^6^, "^ 
and thus gallantly mounted, issrued fbirth like a^ ' 
knight-errant in quest of adventures. But it is ' ' 
meet I should, in the true spirit of romantic storf, ■ 
give some account of the looks and equipments of '< 
my hero and his steed. The animal he bestrode " 
was a broken-down {Plough horse^that had outlived 
almost every thing but his viciousness. He was 
gaunt and 8hagged> with a ewe heok end a head 
like a hammer; his rusty mane and tafl were= 
tangled and knotted with burrs ; one eye had lost 
its pupil, and was glaring and spectral; but th^ 
other had the gleam of a genuine devil in it; StiH ' 
he- must have had fire and metde in his day, if we 
may judge from his name^ which was Gunpowder. 
He had, in fact, been a favourite steed of his mas- 
ter's, the choleric Van Ripper, who was a farious 
rider, and had infused, very probably, some of his 
own spirit into the animal ; for^ old and broken- 
down as he looked, there was more lurking deviltry 
in him than in any young filly in the country. 
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• IcludKKl was « sttilsible ..figure for .«iH:k a steed. 
He rode vith short stirraps, . which, brcm^ht his 
knees nearly up to the pommeLof the saddle : Us 
sharp elbows atudi out Uke^jgrasshoppers" \ he car-* 
ried his whip perpendicularly in his xbandy libe a 
sceptre^ and as the horse jogged. fon« the moticm 
of his arms was »ot unlike <he flapping of a pair of 
wings. A smaD wool hat rested on the top of his 
nose, for so his seanty stn|>.offordiead might 
ke called ; and the sknts of his kladt coat fluttered 
out almost to Ae. horse's taS. Snchwas the ap- 
pearance of Ichabod and his steed, as they skam-* 
Med out of the gate of Hans Van Ripper, and it 
was altogether such an apparition. as is seldom to 
be met with in broad day li^t. 

It was as I have said, a fine autumnal day ; the 
sky was dear and serene, and. nature wore ihat rich 
and golden livery whidi we always associate with 
the idea of abundance.' The forests had put on 
their sober brown and yelloW) while .some trees of 
the tenderer .kind » bad been nipped by die jErosts 
into brilfiaot dyes of orange,' purple^ and scarlet. 
Streaming files of wild- ducks began td n^^lMf their 
appearance high intbeair; the bai^k of tke. squirrel 
might be heard from the -groves of beedi/iaod 
' hickory nuts, and the pensive whistle of die quail 
at intervsdS' from the n^^i^bfaouring stubble field-. 

The small birdswere taldogtlmr £isevgelMba(n- 
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^neto. r ; In the: fuilMifH.:ofi\liiek:re9eby^ they, flut- 
tered, cMrf^ingrs and. fraliddng» fi^m inushto bush, 
^•nd tre6 to>tree>' capricious from the veryi profusion 
aad Yariety ^oundjUiem. . Tbire was the honest 
cock-robin^ the: favoaate g^une o^Mstanpling, 8port»- 
iiien« with its loukl querulona note ; and .the twitter- 
ing blackbirds fljfing m sable clouds; and the ^Idea- 
winged wood^peckeF,.. with 'his drimson crest> his 
broad falaiek goi^et, andspkbdid plumage ; andtthe 
eedar.^ird^.'.wilhiits red: t^* wings ^oimI yetteiw tipt 
taiU audits Iilitlemaiiteirbtcap.'o£*feather8»;>«and<the 
4illie/ jayi that nobj cesfcoinb^.in.Ms gay lighl^ Uae 
cisiat'and .white under.. cletbesf^screaining and .chat- 
itering,. nodding .and bobhingaad bQwing> ind.pfe- 
tendii^ to be on good terans with every; songster of 
Ae groYe»: , .. . 

I As Jchahod jc^ged slqwly oii his way«.his eye> 
.earer open to.every syniptedn of culinkry. abundance, 
iranged with delight over the trea&ures.pf ;jaUy .aur 
.tumn. On all sides he behdd.vast store of apffos; 
some hanging fin; oppressive .oputenoe on th)& trees; 
.some gathered. into baskets! and barreb for the 
(market ; .others heaped up in ncb.}Hles for the .cider- 
press^ .Further oh he bdield great fields of .Indian 
'Com> with its golden ears p^pin^ from their leafy 
xoverts, and holding out the promise.of cakei^md 
hasty pudding; and Ae ydlow pumpkinsulying; be- 
neath thorny turning up their fair ro'ilnd.beUMs to 
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tie suti^ and giving ample prospects of the most 
IttXfirioUs of pies ; and anon he passed the fragrant 
buckwheat fields^ breathing the odour of the bee^ 
hive> and as he beheld them^ soft anticipations stole 
oVer his mind of dainty slap-jacks^ well buttered; 
and garnished widi honey or treacle^ by the deticdti; 
htdt dimpled hand of Katrina Van Tassel. 

Thus feeding his mind with many sweet thoughts 
and *^st^gared suppositions/' he journeyed along thb 
si^ of a range of hills -which look out upoxi'steier 
<tfthe goodfifest scenes of the mighty Hudson. - Th* 
sunigradtially wheeled his broad disk down into the 
West. The wide bosom of the Tappaan'Zee lay 
motionless and glassy, excepting that here andtherfe 
a gende undulation waved and prolonged the blu^ 
shadow of the distant mountain. A few amber 
dotids 'floated in the sky, without a breath of air to 
move them. HHie horizon was of a fine golden tint, 
changing gradually into a pure apple green, and 
from that into the deep blue of the mid-heaven. A 
slanting ray lingered on the woody crests of the 
pt^cipices that overhung some parts of the river, 
giving greater depth to the dark grey and purple of 
their rocky sides. A sloop was loitering in the div-' 
tailed, dropfnng slowty down with the tide, her sail 
hanging' uselessly against the mast; and as the re^^ 
flection of the sky gleamed along the still water; it. 
seemed as if the vessel was suspended in the air. 
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. \\ W9MI tQward evening that Ichabod arrimed .sit 
tlM^ castle of the Heer Van Taasel, which be fquq^ 
thronged with the pride and flower .of th^ a4)ac^At 
country. Old farmers, a spare le^ern faced.racej, ip 
hon^spvn coats and breeches, blue stockings^ huge 
shoes and .magnificeut pewter>M<:ld^* Their brt^ 
withered, litde dames in close crio^p^d capsu Img 
wwt^d short gowns, home|(pun p^tticoatsbiKM^th 
scissorjs. and pincushions and.gay.csdico pock(e;t^ 
hdiMging pi^ the outside. Bu^^om lasses, ah^ost ^^ 
antiquated as their mothers, e2(£^pjting wher^a stra]i^ 
haty a Que ribband^ or perhaps a whitp frock, gay/e 
symptoma of city innovations. The sons,, in shor^ 
square-skirted coats with rows of stupi^ndPU^ bi^aif? 
buUons, and their hair generally queued .t!a,ith^ 
fashion of the times^ especially, if jtbey .iipujld pf:Qf;up 
an eel-skin for the purpose, it being i^ptefj^au^fl 
throughout the country a^ a potent ^nour^sjliii^r, 9M94 
strengthener of the hair. .....:,. 

, Brpm Bones, however, wfis the heropf,the3cepf^r 
having conie to the gatliering on. his. favpjimj^^^ 
steed Daredevil, a creature, like hnQself».,fi^}l),,9^ 
noettle and mischief, and . which, |ip one ^bu^hin^^l^ 
cojilld manage. He .was in fact noted for p/e£errju9g. 
i<iciou9 animals, given to all kinds of .tri^.whif^ 
kept, the rider in constant risk of his neck,.fpr,I|et 
held a. tractable well-broken horse as unworthy tOf,^ 
lad of spirit , .^, ^. , 



FtUQ wottld I pftusetaadvMll upon the>w6rki €f 
dHtfms that butst upon the ekiraptured gneiil <>f wif 
hero, as he entered the state p^lour- of 'Vaii'TMtei^ii 
niaiisioii. N^t those of th# bevy ef blixom bM^ 
"wfWk dii^ir iu&urioiis display of n^d and-^biteTbat 
Ae ample '<:faarras ofv»a gemiiiio I>tftdi'6outilr)r-^te»* 
liMe, in the soiiiptcioiiis time ol attitunui* '&wik 
heaped up plat^et^-of cahcis of various and aItA@il 
ifide^sciibabl^ ldi]ktii/ kdown only 4^ ej^ej^^cai 
Dutch hoiise^wives ? There^Ws tti« doBglil5^4QU^- 
mitj the tenderer 6)y koek^ and the crisp andititf^h*^ 
liog cruller ; S'vreet otkes and* short cake^^* ginger 
oakes^^andhoneycakes^anddie^whoje fsunify^ifGiii^s. 
AiaA then th^re were apple-pies :aEid peach -fri^s 
and pumpldn pie^f belides ibices of ham ^and^siBofc^ 
iNl> beef i' and moriot^rvd^e'etabte* dishes i»f pi^ 
served iriui»is> abd^peacbi^s, ^nd pearc^ atod^qtiiiioes^; 
iiM to imatioQ broU^d sfaad<Md rofasted'c^kena; 
together with bowls of milk and^cs^am; all ^ligti^ 
higgledy-'piggfedy^ pretty mttch-a^ I^'ha^^e ^iaine- 
rlitdd them> witb%he mbthedy tea-pot seftd'fngilipate 
blonds of vapour^okaxthe^Hnd^t^^HeaTein^bless'lhe 
iai^ki I want bt^^fJi-and^'lnike to discuss >&kban^ 
4odt>a8it desep^i^J and' am'tc^'^ager t«»' get^oBwkh 
my* 0t6ry . > >Hir{]^ily>' I^albd^iane 'was iiot in- so 
gf^bta-biiny as fiis hikoriaii^^but did atiqile juslade 
to eioery daitity* 5 ; , ini t,t,, . .. ......j,;,,,;. ...,» 

Qe Fas:a kind and thankful toad> whose »heast 
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dSated in proportion as bis skin wasffil^d^^ih good 
cheer ; and M^hose spirits rose with eating, as somb 
men's' do with driidc. He could not hdp, too, 
rolling his ^large eyes round hini as he ate, and 
chuckling with the possibility that he might one day 
be lord of all this scene of almost unimaginablcf 
Utxnry and splendour. Then, he thought, how soon 
he'd turn his back ujion the old school house ; snap 
his' fingers' in the fa<5e X)f Hiains Van Ripper, and 
every othe^ niggardly ps^tron ; and kick any itinerahi 
pedagogue out of dborsthat shotllddar^ to call him 
comr^^! ' 

^ Old Bdtus Van Tassel rtioved about stmong his 
guestswilh a face dilated with i^ontent and good 
hnmoui-; round and jolly'as the hanfest niooh. His 
hospitable ahenfions were brief, but 'expressive; 
beinjg cotiiinedto a shake of the hand, a slap on the 
shouldei^, a loud latigk, and a pressing invitatioti to 
^ fell to, and help thems^lvesf.^ r i% ^ « 
And now -th^ sound of the music froni thb com- 
mon room or hall, summoned to the dance.' The 
mnsician was ah old grey-headed negro, who had 
beed the itinerant orcfhe^strk brtb^' n^gUbourhood 
finr more than: half a century.^ **His ^truifientHiras 
as olrf sand blkttered-as'Wtffeelf. ' l^d^«ateif'piipt 
of the time he scraped away on^two or three' strin^^ 
accompanying eV^ry raovemetttf of thi^ bb^ ^with a 
niottotfoftfa^'fadkd^ "bdn^^ Mmc^ &' fhe groUiuT; 
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iuld stanpiDg' with hiB- foot whenever a fresh c6nple 
^ were to start. 

Ichabod prided himself upon his dancing as much 
as upon his vocal powers. Not a Hmb^ not a fibre 
'abottt him was idle> and to have seen his loosely 
husg frame in foil motion, and clattering about Ae 
Tewai you would have thought Saint Vitus himself, 
Aat blessed patron of the dance, was figuring b^Fote 
you in person. He was the admiration of all' tne 
negroes r who, having gathered, of all ages/ and 
sizes, from &€^ furm and the neighbourhood, stood 
forming a pyraniid of shining black faces at eveiry 
door and window ; gazing with delight at die' scetie ; 
roiling their white eye-balls, and showing grinhidg 
rows of ivory firom ear to ear. How could the 
flogger of Urchins be otherwise than animated an^ 
joyous ; . the lady of his heart was his partner in the 
<kmce, and smiled graciously in reply to all his 
amorous oglingft ; while Broni Bones, sorely smittl^ 
NKrith love and jealousy, sat brooding by himself m 
one oo^^ner. ' '' 

* When the dance was at an end, Ichabod was 
attracted to a knot of the sager folks, who, witfa'61il 
Van Tassel, sat smoking at one "end of the pikzi^, 
gossiping over former times, and drawling out loiig 
stories about the war. 

This neighbourhood, at the ^e of wtfidrlW 
speddng, was one of those fa^Hly favoured ^faces 
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..vzbich abousd widi ehroniele and great siea. ilie 
British and American line had run near it during 
the war; itliad, therefope^ been the scene of' ma- 
rauding, and infested with refugees, cow boysi and 
all kinds of border chivalry. Just sij^cient time bad 
elapsed to enable each story tteller to dress up. Ids 
tale .with a Httl^ becoming fiction, and in the indis- 
tittctness of his recollection^ to make himself the 
hero of every exploit* 

. . There was the story of D<^ue Martlirff, a large 
blu^bearded Dutchman, who- had- neiurlyi taken a 
British frigate with ap old iron mno-pounder from a 
ip^d bi:eastwork« only that his gun burst at the sixdi 
di9charge. And there was an old gentleman, who 
shall be nameless^ being too ridi a^ mynheer to be 
lightly mentioned^ who,in the battle of Whiteplaiitti, 
being an excellent master of defence,* parried a 
musket ball with a small swords imtomuich that he 
absohitely felt it whiz roand the blade> and. glance 
off at the hilt : in proof pf whk3h, he was ready at 
any time to show the sword, with the hit a l^tle 
bent. There were . several* more whO' bad been 
^equally great in ihe fields not one of whom but was 
persuaded that he had a considerable -h96d ill 
,|)finging the war to a happy teBapdnation. 

But all these were nothing ta the tades -of ghosts 
^9df apparitions that succeeded; The neigbbbuir- 
hood is ..rich in legendaiy treasures of tbeJimdL 
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JL^^cpl ta)^ and supQrs^tmis thmet be^l ia thoae 
sheltered long^ seized retreats.;, but are trampled 
iu)4^ foot by the shiftiag. throng that foms thepor- 
If^^tjpa of Vfh9^t of our country places. Beudes 
t^e^e i^ DO .encouragf^eat for ghosts in most of our 
^ifl^s* for they have ;»parce ^ad time .to lake their 
firfi^t nap^ and twrp thiem^elvea in their graises^ befcure 
tbek* win/iiyiiig friends ha^e ti^yeUed away from the. 
neighbourhood ; so that when they turn out at night < 
tQ^ lip^k, th^ir ri9^|id8> &ey have no acquaintance kft 
tp qatt upon. . Thip ift :perbapfl die reason why we < 
8f»/9eld<H^ he^.of :gtiQSl» es^cep^ in our long-^tar 
btinBh^d Pi^Qb^eQn»«mniti€^. 
.> The ijpmesti^ .cau9«* hpweyer, of the prevalence 
Oif^^i^niatju^-st^rie^ lA these; parts, waa itouihtless 
q^i]^ (», th^ vipiiM|i94>f S^^epy HoUow. There was 
a: cpntagiyn in thc^ vqry air that blew fcom^t^t 
b^pi^t^ C^^po.; it bcefithe4.f<M!th aui atmasphece 4»f v 
dfetm^ ^^ fanci^ i^f^cj^big all the la»d. Several 
otf^ diQ; Sleepy HoUpw pepple weret present at ¥an> 
,%W^e\]8,,^ndM.2L» itfurii were doling oirt th^.iwUd 
.ap4.wqD$]^r|ul,. legends. Many dismal tal^ w^epe 
^tpldrabcNiiftfi^i^i tr^ains^iand maurafuL cdes and 
WAiliogci;he9r4.a94 4^^^ abput:the. great tree where 
the unfortunate Miliar AndrjSiwas taken> and which* 
stoiod in. the neighbourhood,. 3pme. mention, was 
m«deralsp;Of Ahf wqman i^ whit^,that haunt^d' the 
dfucifi glen.at^Jlay^n Rock>. and was. often heard.to> 
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ftfariiek oti^ winter nights before a stoiin, ha^ifi^ 
f^m^ied there in the snow. The chief part of the 
stopies, however, turned upon the favourite spectre 
<J| Steepy Hollow, the headless horseman, who had 
been heard several times of late, patrbling the coun- 
try ; and, it was said, tethered his horse nightly 
anionjg the graves in the church-yard. 

The sequestered situation of this church seeii/iS 
always to have made it a- favourite haunt of troubled 
spirits. It stands off a- knoll, surrounded by locust 
trees and lofty elms, from among which its rfecent, 
whitewashed *W{^s shine modesdy forth, like Chris- 
tian purity, beaming through 'the shaded of retire- 
nlekit. A gentle islope descends from if to a silver 
she^t' of water, bordered 'by high trees, betweeii 
which, peeps- may be caught at tSre blue hills of th'6 
Hudson. To look' upon its grass-grown yarS, 
where the sunbeams seeiirfo sliS(^^ ^^ quietly, one 
would think that there at least the dead might rest 
in peace. On one sid^ of' the church extendi a 
wide woody dell, along whifeH raves a large brook 
among broken rocks and trunks- of fallein frees. Over 
a deep Hack part of the stream, not far from the 
church, was formerly thrown a wooden bridge ; the 
road that led to it, and th'e feridfe'itself, were thickly 
shaded by overhanging trees, which cast a glboni 
about? it, even in the day time ; but occasioned a 
fearftil darknes's at night. Such was one of the 
u 2 
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favourite haunts of the lieadless horseman^ and the 
^htcti where he vras most frequently encountered. 
The' tale was told of old Brouwer, a most heretical 
ilisbeliever Jo ghosts, how he met the horseman 
returning from his foray into Sleepy Hollow, , and 
was obfiged to get up behind him ; how they gal- 
loped over bush and brake, over hill and swamp, 
until they reached the bridge; when the horseman 
suddenly turned into a skeleton, threw old Brouwer 
into the brook, and sprang away over the tree-tops 
Willi a clap of thundet. 

}' This story was immediately matched by a thrice 
marvelloas adventure of Brom Bones, who made 
%ht of the Galloping Hessian as an arrant jockey. 
H'e affirmed, that on returning one night from the 
oeigbbottring village of Sing-Sing, he had been 
overtaken by diis midnight trooper; that he had 
offered to race with him for a bowl of punch, 
alki' shoitfd have won it too, for Daredevil beat the 
goblin •bo'i^se all hollow, but just as they cam^ to 
tfai^i^ church bridge, the Hessian bolted, and va- 
niibed in a flash of fire. 

*An these tales, told in that drowsy under-tone 
widi'^vhicfa men talk in the dark, the countenances 
o€ thb titrtenets only now and then receiving a 
cfetsUftl gleam from the glare of a pipe, sunk deep 
iniiiermind of Ichabod. He repaid them in kind 
with krge extracts from his invaluable author, Cottoii 
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Mather, and added many very mar?eUai|s^/ey€illf 
that had taken pkce in his native atate o£ Gowi^'^'^ 
ticut^ and fearful sights which he had seea in, 1^ 
nightly walks about Sleepy Hollow. -^nfnTn 

^he revel now gradually broke up«i. Xke <rfd 
farmers gathered together their families » M i|;b^ 
waggons, and v^ere heard for some , time nettling 
along the hollow rpads, and oyer the distant^ ib^v 
Some of the damjsels mounted pit pilHG^ ^b^ 
hind their favourite swains, and thqir Jigbt b^itted 
laughter, mingling with the clatter jof hop^fft^ €rch<>ed 
along the silent woodlands, sowding fai^^r, >afi^ 
fainter until they gradually died away-^aod the M^ 
scene of noise and frolick was all dileatraOd d^ 
serted.. Ichabod only lingered b*Qhindr.:ai;eo»rd.iBgi 
to the custom of country lovers,, to h^ve al^ten^* 
t^te with .the heiress ; fuUy ^on>vii;^;ed thafc If^/WUSi 
now on the high f oad to success. Wbiit.pa94edt)«A: 
th;s iiiterview I will not pretepd lK)«?ay, for? iuu foot 
I dowtkjnow-. Something,: ho wev^Fi Ij fear?n^i 
must have gone wrong, for he.c^rtaiidy 9a)lif^ forlll^ii 
after no very , great interval, with .wi aiir^ipt^ de- 
solate and chopfallen — Qh these wpm^j' th^^ 
v|[oijien! Could that gjurl have been playing olfi^iq;. 
of her coqiiettisb tricks ?— Waa her encauragap^ciiijt; 
0^^ the poor pedagogue; ^1 a inere^sham to aeciir^, 
Ifer^co^iq^ueistt of Jiisi, rival i — ^Heaven :^|dy, J^nc^tr^, 
not I! — Let it suffice to say, Ichabod stole forth 
u 3 
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with the air of one who had been sacking a hen 
roost, rather than a fair lady's heart. Without 
looking to the right or left to notice the scene of 
rural wealth, on which he had so often gloated, he 
went straight to the stable, and with several hearty 
cuffs and kicks, roused his steed most uncourte* 
on^ly from the comfortable quarters in which he 
was soundly sleeping, dreaming of mountains of 
corn and oats, alid whole vallies of timothy and 
clover. 

It was the very witching time of night that Icha-* 
bod, heavy-hearted and crest-fallen, pursued his 
travel homewards, along the sides of . the lofty 
hills which rise above Tarry Town, and which he 
had traversed so cheerily in the afternoon. The 
hour was as dismal as himself. Far below him, the 
Tappaan Zee spread its dusky and indistinct wast^ 
of waters, with here and there the talL mast of : a 
sloop, riding quietly at anchor under the land. In 
the dead hush of midnight, he could even hear the 
barking of the watctLrdog from the of^osite shore of 
the Hudson ; fontit was. so vague and faint as only 
to give: an idea of his distance from. this faithful 
companion of man. Now and then, too, the loag^ 
drawn crowing of a cock, accidentally awakened, 
would sound far, far t)ff, from some farm house 
^way amo)ig the hills — hut it vftLs likfe a d^reamiK^ 
9Qund in hist ear. No signs ofJife.occurFed near 
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baiD« but occasionally the mela&choly chirp of a 
cricket^ or perhaps the guttural twang of a- bull frog, 
ftom a neighbouring marsh, as if sleeping uncom- 
fwtably, iand turning suddenly in hi» bed. 

All the stories of ghosts and goblins that he 
had heard in the afternoon, now came crowding 
upon hi^ recollection. The night grew darker and 
darker; the stars seemed to sink deeper in the 
sky, and driving cloufds occatiiionally hid them from 
his sight. He had never felt so lonely and dismal. 
He was, moreover, approaching the very place 
where many of the scenes of the ghost stories had 
been laid. In the centre of the road stood an 
enormous tulip tree, which towered like a giant 
above all the other trees of the neighbourhood, 
and formed a kind of land-mark. Its limbs vWere 
knarled, and fantastic, large enough to form trunks 
for ordinary trees, twisting down almost to the 
earth, and rising again into the air. It was con- 
nected with the tragical story of the unfortunate 
Andr^, who had been taken prisoner hard by ; add 
was universally known by the name of Major An- 
dre's tree. The common people regarded- it with 
a mixture of respect and superstition, partly out of 
sympathy for -the • fate of its. ill-starred namesake, 
and partly from the taled of strange sights, and dole- 
ful lamentations, told concerning it. 

As Ichiibod apf^oached ihis fearful tree, he be- 
u4 
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fan t» >/Mtfde: - lie Ckovght 'bitt whistle unu 4i^ 
s wared ^ it was but » blast sweepiiig sluirply thrpiii^i 
theidry bra&ebe^ Aslie approached a-little Mpicor^J 
he ^hooghf^ he'saw^oiftething white^ hangingian th^n 
mrdcrt of di^ tree ; he paused and ceased whistliiigr; I 
bat on ]octaag more narrowly, pei«eived dnfc it waft / 
a pteee where the tree had been scathed by lightittiig^< ! 
andl %ht wfait^ wdod laid bare. Suddenly he theardrw 
a gfom^:-4A» teel4 chattered, and his knees. smoMs 
agaiasti the saddle : it was bnt the rubbiag it one t: 
huge bdagh tipon ahodier, as they' were; s^yed; 
abobfc by <^e birei&ze« He passed the tree^ ia safe^r i 
but iie\^> perilS' lay before him. • ; i ; ^ 

About fwo hundred yards from the tree a.sma^.' 
brook ctio^sed the iroad, and ran into a marshy and 
thickly wdodea glen, knovm by the liame of Wdey'a . 
swamps ' A few rou^ logs, laid side by side, aetved' 
fora b/idgeover this stream. On that side' of tius);' 
road wh^re the brook entered the wood^ agsonpi 
of JMks and'Chestnut% matted thick with wild ^apet' 
viaes^ dis^ew^ a ^vernous gloom ov^r it Td psissi . 
thIs' Abridge, was die -seterest triail* Itwiasat tbis^* 
idenftical I^Mvt that the unfortunate Andr^waacap^.. 
tured, and under the covert ^- those <|hestobt8and'- 
vinei^were the ^rturdy yeomen concealed who 'tftf- 
prisbd him« This has ^ver since :been>considex1ed>* 
a haunted btream^, and fearful are the feelings. o£ the i 
schodboy who has to pasa it alone after dark. 
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As fae/apfiroacbed A» stream, Us heiolfjbegaii ttfy 
thianpi; he sujnmooad. itp, how^QniaUbiBreiBioliiw^ 
tiaD,-;fave liis horse hiilf a score of kickv-dn lh«ii 
xibi^ snd tittempted to .da$b. brb|Uyw|iero«8...|ke)r{ 
bnd|^; but instead of. starti|ig forwtffd, the^ p0iH< 
T«»w old amimaliBade a lateral movemesslj and^rn^^ 
broadside against tbe fence. Ichabod, wbase /msfef k 
intereasedwidi die delay^ jerked .the^ reins xwitltets 
odicrittdey and kicked last% M^th. tkecontmry lboj(| f 
ittniB all HKvaiaa) bb aleed started, itiatrae, biitik/' 
wba cody to<pkinge to. the opposite aid^ gf 4ieroqdiH 
into aflliicket.«f brambles aad elder hashes. - The!i^ 
schoolmaster now bestowed both whip-aad. ineeli.! 
u]|)f9ii>tbe starveling: ribs of.otdv Gunpowder^ jwho 
d^Udfeed forward, snuffling- and snoiting^'hutxtiiiiexi 
to* a>i9tandjii8t by. the Widge wilfa a^uddelMiltafr^» 
that had marly sent his rider sprawling/oveQ^ida^ 
head. Just at this moment a plaahy tramprby the» i 
side of die bridge cau^t the sensitive ear of Ichur*^ 
bod^ in thedack shadbw of .the grove^oa the marginr • 
of^th^ bibokyhebdield aoinethiaghiige» misskapentw 
bkadt and. towering. St stirred iiot». but seeaieiih 
gat{iered up in the^^^b^Hblike some giga^c meAYoi 
stbr ready to spring iipein tbe traveller. . : u i i 

The' hair of the affrighted, pediigetgue. rose upon: * 
hiB'head with tei^or. What was to be done ? Taq 
turn and fly was now too late ;. and besides, what 
chance <raa there of escaping ghost or goUisy if ^ 
such it was, which could ride upon the wings of the 
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yiiad i . Sosninojiiiig up, therefore, a show of cou- 
rage, he demanded in stammering accents — '^Who 
are you?" He received.no reply. He repeated 
his demand in a still jnore agitated Toice. — Still 
there was no answer. Once more he cudgelled the 
sides of tl|e:infiexible Gunpowder, and. shutting his 
eyes, broke forth with involantary fervour into a 
psalm tune. Just then the shadowy olgect of alarm 
put itself in motion, and with a scramble and a 
bound, stood at once in the middle of the road. 
Though the night was dark, and dismal, yet the 
form of the unknown might now in scane degree foe 
ascertained. He. appeared to be a horseman of 
large dimensions, and mounted on a black horse of 
powerful frame. He made no o£Fer of molestation 
or sociability, but kept aloof on one side of the 
road, jogging along on the blind side of old Gun- 
powder, who had now got over his fright and way- 
wardness. 

. Ichabod, who ' had no relish for this strange 
midnight companion, and btethought himself of the 
ad;venture of Brom Bones with the Galloping Hes- 
sian, now quickened his steed, in hopes of leaving 
him behind. The stranger, however, quickened 
his horse to an equal pace. Ichabod ^pulled up, 
and feUiinto a walk, thinkingto lag behind--^the 
other did the same. His heart began to sink within 
him; .lie endeavoured ^O' resume his psalm tune, 
but his parched tongue clove to ihe' roof ' of < his 
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mouthy and he could not utter a stave. There was 
something in the moody and dogged silence of this 
pertinacious companion, that was mysterious and 
appalling. It was soon fearfully accounted for. On 
mounting a rising, ground^ which brought the figure 
of his fellow traveller in relief against the sky, gi- 
gantic in height^ and mulBed in a cloak, Ichabod 
was horror-strudky on perceiving that he was head- 
less ! — .but his horror was still more increased, on 
observing that the head, which should have rested 
on his shoulders) was carried before him on the pom- 
mel of the saddle ! His terror rose to desperation ; 
be rained a shower of kicks and blows upon Gun- 
powder, hoping, by a sudden movement, to give 
his companion the slip--4but the spectre started full 
jump with him. Away then they dashed, through 
thick and thin ; stones flying, and sparks flashing, 
at every bound. Ichabod's flimsy garments • flut^ 
tered in the air, as he stretched his long lank body 
away over his horse's head, in the eagerness of 
his flight. 

They had now reached the road which turns off 
to Sleepy Hollow ; but Gunpowder, who seemed 
possessed with a demon, instead of keeping up it, 
made an oppoisite turn, and plunged headlong down 
hill to the left. This- road leads- through a sandy 
hollow, shaded by trees for about a quarter of a 
mile, where it crosses the bridge fieimous in goblih 
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HUj^, luid just beyond swells' the green knoll oil 
Mflnth stands the whitewashed church. .^ 

''As' yet the panic of the steed had given his (in- 
tfkitAil rider an apparent advantage in the chace; but 
just as he had got halfway through the hollow, tiie 
giHlis of the saddle gave way, and he felt it fslippipff 
fl'dln'bilder him.. He seized it by the ponime^ anp 
eUfleflVoUred to hold it firm, but in vain ; and l^ad 
jtfiiTtinil^ to save himself by clasping old Gunpowder 
fbtintf' the neck, when. the saddle feD to ijie e^rtn^ 
atid he heard it trampled under foot by his pur^uer.^ 
FiJr la moment the terror of Hans V^n Rippers 
wrath pkssed acrosis his mind — for it was his Su^clay. 
sadtfle ;' but this was no time for petty fears ; th^ 
g6blln Was hard on his haunches ; and (unskilful 
rider that he was!) he had much- ado to maintain 
hii^ ^eatf;' sometimes slipping on one side, sometimes 
01^ 'sihother, and sometimes jolted on the hi^hi ridge 
of'Ws horse^s back bone, with a violence that he^ 
verily feared would cleave him asunder. ^ 

''Ah opening in the trees now cheered him with 
tlie 'hopes that the Church bridge was, at Hand. 
Th^ "wavering reflection of a silver star in the J^osooit 
of Ifh^ brook told him U^at he was not mistaken. 
He isaV the wails of the church dimly glaring unden 
thfe ti^ees beyond. He recollected the place whpre 
Btoin' Bones* ghostly competitor had disappeared^ 
" ff I can but reach that bridge," thought Ictiabod, 
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^' I ^m safe." Just t^en h^ hef^r4 thi9;b^f;k ^b^f^ 
panting and blowing close behind, hiwii.l)e,}9H[pU 
fancied that h^ ffelt his hot breath. .^ Another ^^on- 
vul^ive kick in the ribs^ and old Gunpowder spiiw^K 
upon the bridge ; he thundered over the i^espi^i^dj^g 

?ljanks; he gained the opposite side; ^od^VQiy 
clidbod casta look behind to see if hi^si^p^r^^ji; 
§iiouId vanish, according to rule, ip ^ ^aah of ,fif |^ 
and brimstone. Just then he saw the ^oblia. Jf js^j;)^ 
in his stirrups^ and in the very, act .of hprJ|in^j))i|K^ 
head at him. tchabod endeavoured. t9,,dp^g§ t)^^ 
hbrriblq .missile, but too late. It .encountejjped \^ 
crapium with a tremendous cra^h — ;he was ti)m.j[f)£;d. 
headlong into the dust, and Gunpowders the li^lafck 
steed;^ and the goblin rider, passed bj like aM[lf|r^^. 
wind. » ... I.,, 

The next morning the old horse was found withr;^ 
out. his, saddlie, and with the bridle under )bis ((ge.tjt. 
soberly cropping the grass at bis .master's gaitey, 
Ichabod did not make his appearance at breakfast, 
— dinner-Jiour came, but no Ichabod. The l?oys 
assembled at the schoolhous^, f^id strolled ^dlk 
about the banks of the brook ; but 90 schoolip^^t^- 
Hans t^an Itipper novv began to feel some ^ne^ir^ 
ness about the fate of poor Icha{)od, and his.sn^d^f { 
An inquiry was set on foot, and after diligent inyei^-^ , 
ligation they.c^me upon his traces. In one jpart of > 
the road leading to t)ie churchy vvas f^WfA \ Hdp 
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sftdcHe trampled in the dirt ; ^ tracks of htirses' 
faoofs deeply dented in the road> and ' e^diently at 
furious speed, were traced to the bridge, beyond 
which, on the baid^ of abroad part of the brook, 
where the water ran deep and Maek, was founds the 
hat* of the unfortunate Ichabod, and elose beside 
it a shattered pumpkin. 

The brook was searched, but the body of the 
sckoolMaster was not to be discoTered; Hans Van 
<Ripi^> as executor of his estate, examined the 
b«iidle which contained att his worldly • effects. 
They ccMisisted of two shirts and a half; two stocks 
foE«the neck ; a pair or two of worsted steckings ; 
an old pair of corduroy sroaH-^lothes-; a' rusty razor; 
a. book of psahA tunes, fuM of dog's eai>sf; and ^ 
broken pitch-pipe. As to the books and furniture 
gS the scbc^lbottse, they belonged to the conlmuility, 
excepting Cotton Mather's History of Witchcraft, 
a New-England Almanack, and a book of dreams 
and fortune telling; in which- last was a sheet of 
foolscap much scribbled and blotted in several fruit- 
less attempts to make a copy of verses in honoui^ of 
the heiress of Van Tassel. These magic books and 
the poetic scrawl were forthwith consigned to the 
flames^ by Hancr Va» Ripper;- who from that tiofe 
forward determined to send his children no more to 
school ; observing; tkat he never knew any good 
come ^- this same reading and' writing'' Whatever 
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mow^j. tibe sckoolmaster postfesssd^ and • he had re*-- 
ceiyed his quwter's pay but a day or two before, he 
mtut have had about' his person at the time of his 
disappearance^ 

■The m^ysterious event caused much specaktton 
«li the dbiureh i» ^ the following Sunday. KnotS' •of 
gazers and gossips were collected itithe chm^eh-^yard^ 
act' the bridgeyiand at thei spot where the hat and 
puii^pikin had been ibuttd« The storks of Brouwer/ 
of Bonesy.and a whiile Imdget^f others, were c^ed 
to. mind ; and when they had diligently considered 
them all, andcompaisedi them with the symptam» of 
the present case^ thisy shook the» heads>>and csuiie>. 
to the concltt^on^that I^habod'had' been carried off 
by the. Galloping Hessiai^ Ai$ be^ was a bachelor, 
and i» nobody's dieb't'y nobody^ troubled his 'head Miy 
moi^e about hinv; tfai^ school wadtcrmored-to a dif*-^ 
ferent ^pmrter of thehollow, and aM^er pedagogu^^ 
reignedan hi» steads 

It is true^ an old farmer, who had been down to 
New- York on a visit se)?eral y^ar» a^r, and from 
whom this account of tbe gkosdy^(ikentuiie Was re- 
ceived, brought home the inteliigetice that^Ichabod 
Grane was s4^ sdivo ; tha^ h^ had left the neighb^Mr* 
hood partly thxso^gb fear of die goblin aftd Hans 
Yam 'Ripper; and' pavtlj^in mortification at havings 
been suddenly dismissed by the heiress ; that heha^ 
changed his quarters to a distant part of the coun- 
try ; had kept school and studied law at the same 
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time ; had been admitted to the bar, turned politi- 
cian^ electioneered, written for the newspapers, and 
finally had been made a justice of the Ten Pound 
Court. Brom Bones too, who shortly after his 
rival's disappearance, conducted the blooming Ka- 
trina in triumph to the altar, was observed to look 
exceedingly knowing whenever the story of Ichabod 
wa» related, and always burst into a hearty laugh at 
the mention of the pumpkin ; which led some to 
fluapect that he knew more about the matter than be 
<tho8e to-telL 

The old country wives, however, who are the best 
judges of these matters, maintain to this day, that 
Ichabod was spirited away by supernatural means; 
and it is a favourite story often told about the neigh* 
bourhood round the winter evening fire. The bridge 
became more than ever an object of superstitious 
awe, and that may be the reason why the road has 
been altered of late years, so as to approach the 
<;burch by the border of the mill-pond. The school- 
house being deserted, soon fell to decay, and was 
i:qK>rted to be haunted by the ghost of .the unfortu- 
nate pedagogue; and the plough boy, loitering 
homeward of a stiU suihmer evening, has often fan- 
cied his voice at a distance, chanting a melancholy 
psalm tune among the tranquil solitudes of Sleepy 
Hollow. 
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POSTSCaiPT, 



Ts£ pre66dmg Tale is glves^ aliBost in Ibe^pt^eiMi^i^di^ 
in which I heard it related at a Corporation iseetiiig^tbe 
kni^ni krity of the Manhattoes^^ at which ^cae istesent 
many of its sagest and most illustrious burghers. The psm- 
ratcMT was a pleasant^ shabby^ gentlemanly old fellow; ^n 
pepper-and-salt clothes, with a sadly humorous face-^ 
and one whom I strongly suspected of being poor,-^he 
made, such efforts to be entertaining. When his story was 
concluded, there was much laughter and approbaticfn, par- 
' ticidarly from two ot three d^{>nty aldermen, who hadlieen 
ifsleep the gneater part of th^ time. There w&s,'%o^9i^i^, 
one tall, dry-looking^ oM gentleman^' with"bedtlin^«>;^ 
'brows, who maintained a gravfe sBid-reth«r s<^^e hkt 
throughout: now and then fpldii^' bis aims, inclkiingliis 
head,. and looking down upon the fioor^ as if turniiig a 
doubt over in his mind. He was one of your warymeis 
cwho nevei* laugh but upon. good grounds — when they have 
reason and the law bn.their side. When the mirth of the 
rest of the company had subsided, and silence was restore^^ 
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hej^kaned one arm on the elbow of his chair^ and sticking 
the other~a-kimbo^ demanded^ with a slight^ but exceed- 
ingly sage^motion of tbe head, i^d contraction of the brow, 
what was the mond of the storjr, and what it went to 
prove? 

The ftory-tdler, whor«tKig^|iist putting a glasa of wine to 
his lips, as a refreshment after his toik, paused for a mo« 
ment, looked at his inquirer wi^ an air of infinite defer- 
ence, and lowering the glass slowly to the table, observed, 
4|i»t the stoiy was iQt^i^d mast lo^eaUy to. prove ;: — ' 
. ^^Xhat there is no situation in life«l|ttt has its advantages 
.jtfid pleasures— Tpn>^ded we will but t^ke a joke as we 
-find it : 

^* That, therefore,, hie that rpns races with goblin troop- 
ers, is likely to have rough riding of it : 
-' ** £i^o> for a cpuntsy achoolmiiuiter tO{be.ie£ased the 
iMmd of-a Dutch heiress, is a c^tain.^ep to high prefer^ 
jBeicit>iii th^ stotV 

f> > TW p^utipu^ c^d.lpe^tlemaa knit his browa tenfold closer 
,9fl^ this expUoation, being sorely pu^^aded by the ratioci- 
^^iop of the ^syllogism} while, methought, the one in 
^^^rr^ndrssdt eyed him with something of a triumphant 
4eer. At length, he observed, that all this was very well;, 
but still he thought the story a little on the extravagant—- 
jthere were one or two points on which he had his doubts* 

"' Faith, Sir,*' replied the story-teller, " as to that matter, 
} d(Hi*t bdieve one half of it myself.*' 



L' ENVOY. 



Go, little booke, Ood send thee good passage,' 
And tpeeially let th» be tl^ paufr^ - 
Unto them all that thee will read or hear, 
Wliere thou art wrong, after tiietr hdp to eall, 
Thee to correct in any part or all. 

chauceb's BeUe Dame win Mercie* 



In concluding a second volume otthe Sketch Book, 
the Author cannot but express his'deep sense of the 
indulgence Mrith which his first has been received, 
and of the liberal disposition that has been evinced 
to treat him with kindness as a stranger* Even the 
critics, whatever may be said of them by others, he 
has found to be a singularly gentle and good-nar 
tured race ; it is true that each has in turn objected 
to some one or two articles, —and that these indi- 
vidual exceptions, taken in the aggregate, would 
amount almost to a total condemnation of his work ; 
but then he has been consoled by observing, that 
what one has particularly censured, another has as 
particularly praised ; and thus, the encomiums being 
x2 
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set off against the objections^ be finds bis work, 
upon the whole, commended far beyond its deserts. 

He is aware that he runs a risk of forfeUing 
much of this kind favour by not foOowing the coii»tj 
sel that has been liberally bestowed upon faim ; f4Mr< 
where abundance of trainable advice is giv^B gratis i 
it may seem a man's own faultif he should ^ astusQrurl 
He only can say, in his vindication, that be faslfcit . 
fully detiennined, for a time, to govern himself in^ 
his second voll^ne by the opinions passed upon:]it» 
first; but he was soon brought to a stand by thft- 
contrariety of excellent counsel. One kincHy ad-c 
vised him to avoid the ludicrous ; another to shun< 
the pathetic ; a third assured him that he was toler- 
able at description, but cautioned him to leave naf- 
rative alone ; wh^e a fourth declared that he had a 
very pretty knack at turning a story, and was really 
entertaining when in. a pensive mood, but was 
grievously mistaken if he imagined himself to pos- 
sess a spark of humour. 

Thus perplexed by the advice of his friends, who 
each in turn closed some particular path, but left? 
him all the world beside to range in, he found that 
to follow all their counsels would, in fact, be to 
stand stilL He remained for a time sadly embar* ^ 
rassed ; when, M at once, the thought struck him 
to ramble on as he had begun : that his work being 
miscellaneous, and written for different humours, it 
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could not be expected that any one would be pleased 
VfiA the whole ; but that if it should contain some^ 
tUn^ to suit each reader, his end would be com- 
pletely answered. Few guests sit down to a varied 
VMe witb an equal appetite for every^ dish. One 
has an elegant horror of ai roasted pig; another 
holds a curry or a devil in utter abomination; a 
thfrd cannot tolerate the ancient flavour of venisoh* 
and wild fowl ; and a fourth, of truly masculine stb-' 
nuHch^ kk>k6 with sovereign contempt on those kViick- 
louicks, here and there dished up for the ladies. 
Tims each article is condemned in its turn ; and yet, 
amidst this variety of appetites, seldom does a dish 
go away from the table without being tasted and' 
reliidied by some one or other of the guests. ' 

With these considerations he ventures to serve up 
up this second volume in the same heterogeneous 
way with his first ; simply requesting the reader, if 
he should find here and there something to please 
him, to rest assured that it was written expressly 
for intelligent readers like himself ; but intreating 
him, should he find anything to dislike, to tolerate 
it^ as one of those articles which the author has 
been obliged to write for readers of a less refined 
taste. 

To be serious. — ^The author is conscious of the 
niunerous faults .and imperfections of his work ; and 
well aware how.litde he is disciplined and accom- 
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prefeMMe ilM. |iim itaot ol Mte oira. 

Baft Aaia^deitMrt^oi the w^my um^iaa to be 

Ibid. IT^eiitheqiicvHPiiKo'^^i^in^S^pMflioiif 

WW tu^et £DiHdtoiit^ ikefcttKE italetf^tBit &^^ 

UmUf faftd bm >^tod Witir iaaftnlty, and £o 

BQfrd igdnftt iheivQfioif lianlift«&taieBl, shooid 

^ ^ »-. .bit datigliUK km affliolid with liba Mms laklady, 

ds^^^ iDBlitea tfaftt ft oevftidii mi flfatnia be eAt tiida, 

wbidb, itt &« efettft of siieb ft tiilrnHf , ihooH bg 

detotilB to ber nMlntenftiiQe on b^r eetite on t!ie 

bfttofts of ftbo HftmvDtftBd ftbftft U £0 even^. bhot^ia 

fibo be mnoTid from ibe miBBloirftbeie. TInmni 

teoM ftbo itoileBl lulftor, hopisg for itobeift,* omk 

plMirtftli^ IftinisrbftTebeeii4llefMilto(.be9dll- 

br|dtee&Bf,0E ol £be tlloft to enurtroat and k{ll 

bet joiirg bopef^ but not mttiy yean elepi^ 

before tbe wife w ai ■ rftvlng meiiiao* Ske beeftOMi 

so Tiolent that ooBficein«it Ml le adw d Moee-i 

iftry, ftnd tbe luiflj tntniiett wu eonietted tnta 

ftDfttylom, Df, CteisbtonballditfKftMlberboiiee 

on ft dfitftnt p>rt of Ibi tiUile. Tbe inmrlmiftte 

vomsn is BtUl IlTicg, ftiid OB quiat tAM 'Wt 

abrfeka m»f be beerd rloghifl envillf irang tbe 

ol the fifer ^mlmu^MfdMbf ten^ tt tbe 

idiilRfttwUehhlrbqroeettiM.' liolieart 

but bis owtt *1ttows bow m^ioh tbe eed evebt 

iiii^ bftte tinged b^* own nuL or to wbftt ez«r- 

jr tioni K nsty bive urged bfm In fttt^mptliig 

$ to drown ftll runembsftBee of bli^own dim |K>iBr 

_. V teeftt. Dr* Oi^lnn bee lor yenn offiMednt 

M t tha bumble ^a^^irtMiNf I r f in g wm ibiii»ia*t iAd, 

J ibignlftrlfenbngb, raedtbe bnriil aervioe f or bia 

' . lotmer rival. To tbos« wbq were awara of tbeae f 

momnfitf olrcnmstaiicefl tbe etrabge ooinoiiaBoe 

moat bave been ezceedfDgly pilnfnL There are ; 

bat IMT pbrtraltfi or baita ol M!r% Irving in ez«;| 

iatance, aabebaf, e«peoial!f of leteyearii per-.i 

aiiteiStty refoaed to puoa UmaaV at ffee diaiibaal; 

' of any artiaty'howeTflr oetobraftcd; 
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